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Scene I. TIMON OF ATHENS- 5 

It tutors nature : artificial itrifc' 
Lives in these touches^ livelier than life. 

Enter certain Senators^ and pass over. 

Pain. How this lord's followed ! 

Poet, The senators of Athens : — Happy men! 

Pain. Look^ more ! 

Poet, You see this confluence^ this great flood of 
visitors. 
1 have, in this rough work, shaped out a man. 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With amplest entertainment : My free drift 
Halts not particularly/ but moves itself 
In a wide sea of wax : no levell'd malice 
Infects one comma in the course I hold; 
But flies an eagle flight, bold, and forth on. 
Leaving no tract behind. 

Pain, How shall I understand you? 

Poet. 1*11 unbolt? to you. 

You see how all conditions, how all minds, 
/As well of glib and slippery creatures, as 
Of grave and austere quality,) tender down 
Their services to lord l^mon : his large fortune. 
Upon his good ^nd gracious nature hanging. 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All sorts of hearts ^ yea, from the glass^fac'd flat* 

terer* 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 

s /. e. The contest of art with nature. 
^ My design does not stop at any particular character. 

7 Open, explain. 
* One who 8how9 Ity reflection the looks of his patroA* 

VOL. vm. C 



6 TDtfON OF ATHENS. Act L 

Than to abhor himself : even he drops down 
The knee before him^ and returns in peace 

Most rich in Timon*s nod. 

Pain, I saw them speak together. 

Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleasant hill^ 
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd : TJie base o'the mount 
Is rank*d with all deserts^ all kind of natures^ 
That labour on the bosom of this sphere 
To propagate their states : ^ amongst them all^ 
Whose eyes are on this sovereign lady fix*d^ 
One do I personate of lord Timon's frame. 
Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her; 
Whose present grace to present slaves and servants 
Translates his rivals. 

Pain. *Tis conceiv'd to scope. 

This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks. 
With one man beckon'd from^the rest below. 
Bowing his head against the steepy mount 
To climb his happiness, would be well expre$s*d 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, sir, but hear me on : 

All those which were his fellows but of late, 
(Some better than his value,) on the moment 
Follow his strides, his lobbies fill with tendance. 
Bain sacrificial whisperings ' in his ear, 
JVIake sacred even his stirrop, and through him 
Drink * the free air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of these ? 

Poet. When Fortune, in her shift and change of 
mood, 

9 To advance their conditions of life. > Whisperings of 
o£Sciou8 serviiitj. * Inhale. 



Scene I. TIMON OF ATHENS. 7 

Spurns down her late belov*d^ all his dependants^ 
Which laboured after him to the mountain's top. 
Even on their knees and hands, let him slip down. 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. Tis common : 
A thousand moral paintings I can show 
That shall demonstrate these quick blows of fortune 
More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well. 
To show lordTimon, that mean eyes' have seen 
The foot above the head. 

Trumpets sound. Enter TiMOV^aitendfd: the Servant 
of' Ventidius talking with him* 

Tim, Impri8on*d is he, say you ? 

Ven, Sere, Ay, my good lord : five talents is hit 
debt; 
His means most short, his creditors most strait : 
Your honourable letter he desires 
To those have shut him up 3 which failing to him. 
Periods his comfort. 

Tim, Noble Ventidius! Well; 

I am not of that feather, to shake off 
My friend when he must need me. I do know him 
A gentleman, that well deserves a help. 
Which he shall have : Til pay the debt, and free him, 

Ven. Set. Your lordship ever binds him. 

Tim. Commend me to him : I will send his ransome ; 
And, being enfranchised, bid him come to me :— 
'Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 
But to support him after. — Fare you weD. 

Ven, Sew* All happiness to your honour ! [Exit. 

' /. t. Inferior vpectatort. 
C 2 



8 TIMON OF ATHENS. Act I. 

Enter an old Athenian. 

Old Ath, Lord Timon, hear me speak, 

Tim. Freely, good father. 

Old Ath. Thou hast a servant nam*d Lucilius. 

Tim. I have so : What of him ? 

Old Ath. Most noble Timon, call the man befom 

thee. 
Tim. Attends he here, or no ? — Lucilius ! 

Enter Lucilius. 

Luc. Here, at your lordship's service. 

Old Ath, This fellow here, lord Timon^ this thy 
creature. 
By night frequents my house. I am a man 
TTiat from my first have been inclined to thrift j 
And my estate deserves an heir more rais'd^ 
Thau one which holds a trencher. 

Tim. Welli what further* 

Old Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin else^ 
On whom I may confer what I have got : 
The maid is fair, o*the youngest for a bride. 
And I have bred her at my dearest cost. 
In qualities of the best. This man of thine 
Attempts her love : I pr'ythee, noble lord. 
Join with me to forbid him her resort ; 
Myself l^ave spoke m vain. 

Tim, The man is honest. 

Old Ath. Therefore he will be, Timon : 
His honesty rewards him in itself. 
It must not bear my daughter. 
Tim, Does she love him } 



Scauf I. TIMON OF ATHENS. 9 

Old Ath^ She is young, and apt : 
Our own precedent passions do instruct us 
What levity's in youth. 

Tim. [To LuciLius.] Love you the maid ? 

Luc. Ay, my good lord^ and she accepts of it. 

Old Atk. If in her marriage my consent be missing, 
I call the gods to witness, I will choose 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world. 
And dispossess her all. 

Tim. How shall she be endow'd^ 

If she be mated with an equal husband ? 

Old Atk. Three talents, on the present 3 in future^ 
aU. 

Tim. This gentkman of mine hath serv'd me long; 
To build his fortune, I will strain a little. 
For 'tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter : 
What you bestow, in him I'll counterpoise. 
And make him weigh with her. 

Old Ath. Most noble lord. 

Fawn me to this your honour, she is his. 

Tim. My hand to thee j mine honour on my pro* 
mise. 

Imc. Humbly I thank your lordship : Never may 
That state or fortune fall into my keeping. 
Which is not ow'd to you! 

[Exeunt LuciLius and old Athenian. 

Foet. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live your 
lordship ! 

Tim. I thank you; you shall hear from me anon: 
Go not away.— What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting, which I do beseech 
Your lordship to accept. 



10 TIMON OF ATHENS. Act L 

Tim, Painting is welcome. 

The painting is almost the natural man ; 
For since dishonour trafficks with man's nature. 
He is but outside : These penciled figures are 
Even such as they give out.^ I like your work j 
And you shall find> I like it : w£ut attendance 
, Till you hear further from me. 

Pain, The gods preserve you ! 

Tim. Well fare you, gentlemen : Give me your 
hand) 
We must needs dine together. — Sir, your jewel 
Hath sufier'd under praise. 

Jew. What, my lord ? dispraise? 

Tim. A meer satiety of commendations. 
If I should pay you for't as *tis extoll*d. 
It would unclew^ me quite. 

Jew. My lord, 'tis rated 

As those, which sell, would give : But you weU 

know. 
Things of like value, differing in the owners. 
Are prized by their masters : believe*t, dear lord. 
You mend the jewel by wearing it. 

Tim. Well mock'd. 

Mer. No, my good lord j he speaks the conamon 
tongue. 
Which all men speak with him. 

Tim. Look, who comes here. Will you be chid? 

* Pictures have no hypocrisy ; they are what they profess 
to be* 

s To unclew a man is to draw out the whole mass of his 
fortunes* 



Sctue I. TIMON OF ATHENS. n 

■ 

Enter AvEMAVTVB, 

Jew. We will bear^ with your lordship. 

Mer. He*ll spare none. 

Tim. Goodmorrow to thee^ gentle Apemantus! 

Apem. Till I be gentle^ stay for thy good morrow > 
When thou art Timon*s dog, and these knaves honest. 

Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves? thou 
know*st them not. 

Jpem. Are they not Athenians ? 

Tim. Yes. 

Apem. Then I repent not. 

Jew, You know me, Apemantus. 

Apem. Thou knowest, I do 3 I call*d thee by thy 
name. 

Tim. Thou art pxx)ud^ Apemantus. 

Apem. Of nothing so much, as that I am not like 
Tunon. 

Tim. Whither art going ? 

Apem. To knock out an honest Athenian's braint. 

Tim. That's a deed thoult die for. 

Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 

Tim, How likest thou this picture, Apemantus? 

Apem. The best, for the innocence. 

Tim, Wrought he not well, that painted it ? 

Apem, He wrought better, that made the painter) 
and yet he*s but a filthy piece of work. 

Pain, You are a dog. 

Apem. Thy mother's of my generation 1 What's she^ 
if I be a dog ? 

Tim, Wilt dine with me, Apemantus ? 

Afem. No 5 I eat not lords. 



1? TIMON OF ATHENS. Act I, 

Tim, An thou should*st, thou*dst anger ladies. 

Apem, O, they eat lords 3 so they come by great 
bellies. 

Tim. That's a lascivious apprehension. 

jipem. So thou apprehend'st it : Take it for thy 
labour. 

Tim, How dost thou like this jewel> Apemantus? 

Apem. Not so well as plain-dealing^^ which will not 
cost a man a doit. 

Tim* What dost thou think 'tis worth ? 

Apem. Not worth my thinking.— How now poet ? 

Foet. How now, philosopher ? 

Apem. Thou liest. 

Foet. Art not one ? 

Apem, Yes. 

Foet. Then I lie not. 

Apem. Art not a poet ? 

Foet, Yes. 

Apem. Then thou liest : look in thy last work, 
where thou hast feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Foet. That's not feign*d, he is so. 

Apem, Ye8> he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy labour : He, that loves to be flattered, is wor- 
thy o'the flatterer. Heavens, that I were a lord ! 

Tim. What would'st do then, Apemantus ? 

Apam, Even as Apemantus does now, hate a lord 
with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyself? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

* Alluding to the proverb : pUin-dealing is a Jewel, but the^ 
who use it beggars. 



Scene I. TIMON OF ATHENS. IS 

Apem, That I had no angry wit to be a lord.— 
Art not thou a merchant ? 

Mcr. Ay, Apemantus. 

Apem, Traffick confound thee, if the gods will not! 

Mer. If traffick do it, the gods do it. 

Apem. Traffick's thy god, and thy god confound 
thee! 

Trumpets sound. Enter a Servant. 

Tim, What trumpet's that ? 

Serv. "Tis Alcibiades, and 

Some twenty horse, all of companionship. 

Tim. Pray, entertain themj give them guidfe to 
us. — [Exeunt some Attendants. 

You must needs dine with me : — Go not you hence. 
Till I have thank'd you 5 and, when dinner's done. 
Show me this piece. — I am joyful of your sights.— 

Etiter Alcibiades, with his Company, 

Most welcome, sir ! \^They salute^ 

Apem. So, so J there! — 

Aches contract and starve your supple joints !— 
That there should be small love *mongst these sweet 

knaves. 
And all this court'sy ! The strain of man's bred out 
Into baboon and monkey.' 

Alcih. Sir, you have sav*d my longing, and I feed 
Most hungrily on your sight. 

Tim. Right welcome, sir : 

Ere we depart, we'll share a bounteous time 
In different pleasures. Pray you, let us in. 

[Exeunt all but Apemantus. 

7 Man is degenerated ; his strain or lineage is worn down into 
« monkey. 



14 TIMON OF ATHENS, Act I. 

Enter two Lords. 

1 Lord. What time a day is*t, Apemantus ? 
Apem, Time to be honest. 

1 Lord, That time serves still. 

Jpem. The most accursed thou^ that still omit*st it. 

2 Lord, Thou art going to lord Timon's feast. 
Apem, Ay j to see meat fill knaves, and wine heat 

fools. 
2 Lord, Fare thee well, fare thee well. 
Apem, Thou art a fool, to bid me farewell twice. 
2 Lord. Why, Apemantus ? 
Apem. Shouldst have kept one to thyself, for I 
mean to give thee none. 

1 Lord. Hang thyself. 

Apem. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding j make 
thy requests to thy friend. 

2 Lord, Away, unpeaceable dog, or 1*11 spurn thee 
hence. 

^;7em.Iwillfly,likeadog,theheelsoftheass. [£jnV» 

1 Lord, He's opposite to humanity. Come, shall 

we in. 
And taste lord Timon's bounty ? he outgoes 
The very heart of kindness, 

2 Lord. He pours it out 3 Flutas, the god of gold. 
Is but his steward : no meed, * but he repays 
Sevenfold above itself $ no gift to him. 

But breeds ihe giver a return exceeding 
. All use of quittance. ^ 

1 Lord. The noblest mind he carries. 

That ever govem'd man. 

* Meed here means desert. 9 /• g. All the customary re- 

turns made in discharge of obligations* 



^ 



^cene II. TIMON OF ATHENS. l$ 

2 Lord, Long majr he live in fortunes ! Shall ve 

in? 
1 Lord. I'U keep you company. IJEaemii.^ 

SCENE II. 

The same. A Room of State in Tittion*s Home. 

Hautboys playing lotid musick, A great banquet 
served in; Flayius and others attending; then en* 
ter TiMON, Alcibiades^ Lucius, Lucullus, 
Sempronius^ and other Athenian Senators, toiti 
VentidiuSj and Attendants, Thai conies^ drop* 
ping after all, Apemantus, discontentedly.^ 

Ven. Most honour*d Timon>^*t hath pleas*d the 
gods remember 
My father's age, and call him to long peace. 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich : 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return those talents. 
Doubled, with thanks, and service, from whose bdp 
I deriv'd liberty, 

Tim. O, by no means. 

Honest Ventidius : you mistake my love j 
I gave it freely ever ) and there's none 
Can truly say, he gives, if he receives : 
If our betters play at that game, we must not dare 
To imitate them 3 Faults that are rich, are fair. 

Ven. A noble spirit. 

\They all stand ceremoniously looking on 

TiMON. 

Tim, Nay, my brds^ ceremoiii/ 



1 



X6 TIMON OF ATHENS Act I. 

Was but devis*d at firsts to set a gloss , 

On faint deeds, hollow welcomes. 

Recanting goodness, sorry ere *tis shown ; 

But where there is true friendship, there needs none. 

Pray, sit 5 more welcome are ye to my fortunes. 

Than my fortunes to me. [.Thei/ sit* 

I Lord. My lord, we always have confess'd it. 

Apem. Ho, ho, confess'd it? hang*d it, have you 

• not? 

Tim, O, Apemantus ! — ^you are welcome. 

Apem, No, 

You shall not make me welcome : 

I come to have thee thrust me out of doors. 

Tim, ¥ye, thou art a churl j you have got a humour 

there 

Does not become a man, 'tis much to blame : 

They say, my lords, that ira furor brevis est,^ 

But yond* man's ever angry. 

Go, let him have a table by himself 5 

For he does neither affect company. 

Nor is he fit for it, indeed. 

Apem. Let me stay at thine own peril, Timon } 

I come to observe 5 I give thee warning on't. 

Tim, I take no heed of thee 5 thou art an Athenian; 

therefore welcome : I myself would have no power : 

pr'ythee, let my meat make thee silent. 

Apem, I scorn thy meat -, 'twould choke me, for I 

should 
Ne'er flatter thee. — O you gods ! what a number 

Of men eat Timon, and he sees them not ! 

It grieves me^ to see so many dip their meat 

9 Anger is a short madness* 



Scene II: TIMON OF ATHENS. if 

In one man's blood ^ and all the madness is^ 
He cheers them up too. * 
I wonder, men dare trust themselves with men : 
Methinks they should invite them without knives j 

Good for their meat, and safer for their lives. 

• 

There's much example for't 5 the fellow, that 

Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 

The breath of him in a divided draught. 

Is the readiest man to kill him : it has been prov'd. 

Ifl 

Were a huge man, I should fear to drink at meals ; . 

Lest they should spy my windpipe's dangerous notes : 

Great men should drink with harness ^ on their throats, 

Tim, My lord, in heart 5^ and let the health go 
round. 

2 Lord. Let it £ow this way, my good lord. 

Apem. Flow this way ! 

A brave fellow! — ^he keeps his tides well. Timon, 
Those healths will make thee, and thy state, look ill. 
Here's that, which is too weak to be a sinner. 
Honest water, which ne'er left man i'the mire : 
This, and my food, are equals 5 there's no odds. 
Feasts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 

Apemantus's Grace. 

Immortal gods, I crave no pelf; 

I pray for no man, but myself: 

• 
' The allusion is to a pack of hounds trained to pursuit, by- 
being gratified with the blood of an animal which they kill* 
and the wonder is, that the animal, on which they are feeding, 
cheers them to the chace. 

* Armour. 3 with sincerity. 



18 TIMON OF ATHENS. Act L 

errant I may never prove so fond, ^ 
To- trust man on his oath or bond; 
Or a harlot, for her weeping; 
Or a dog, that seems a sleeping ; 
Or a keeper with my freedom; 
Or my friends, if I ihould need *em. 
Amen. So fall to' t: 
Rich men sin, and I eat root. 

\Eats and drinks* 

Much good dich thy good hearty Apemantus ! 

Tim. Captain Alcibiades^ your hearths in the field 
nofw. 

Aldb. My heart is ever at your service, my lord. 

Tim. You had rather be at a breakfast of enemies^ 
then a dinner of friends. 

Alcib. So they were bleeding-new, my lord, there's 
no meat like them 3 I could wish my best friend at 
such a feast. 

Apem. 'Would all those flatterers were thine ene- 
mies then 3 that then thou might'st kill 'em, and bid 
me to 'em. 

1 Lord, Might we but have that happiness, my 
lord, that jrou would once use our hearts, whereby we 
might express some part of our zeals^ we should think 
ourselves for ever perfect. * 

Tim. O, no doubt, my good friends, but the gods 
themselves have provided that I shall have much help 
from you : How had you .been my friends else ? why 
have you that charitable^ title from thousands, did 
you not chiefly belong to my heart ? I have told more 

^ Foolish. ' I. e. Arrived at the perfection of happiness. 

<* Endearing. 



Scene 11. TIMON OF ATHENS* l» 

of you to ittTself^ than you can with modesty speak 
in your own behalf ^ and thus far I confirm you. O, 
you gods^ think I^ what need we have any friends, if 
we should never have need of them? they were the 
most needless creatures livings should we ne'er have 
use for them : and would most resemble sweet instru- 
ments hung up in cases, that keep their sounds to 
themselves. Why, I have often wished myself poorer, 
that 1 might come nearer to you. We are bom to 
do benefits : and what better or properer can we call 
our own, than the riches of our friends ? O, what a 
precious comfort 'tis, to have so many, like brothers, 
commandmg one another's fortunes! O joy, e*en 
made away ere it can be born ! Mine eyes cannot 
hold out water, methinks : to forget their faults^ I 
drink to you. 
Apem. Thou weepest to make them drink, Timon* 

2 Lord, Joy had the like conception in our eyes. 
And, at that instant, like a babe sprung up. 

Apem. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe A 
bastard* 

3 Lord. I promise you, my lord, you mov*d me 

much. 
Apem. Much !^ [Tucket sounded, 

Tim. What means that trump ?— How now ? 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv. Please yqu, my lord, there are certain ladles 
most desirous of admittance. 
Tim. Ladies ? what are their wills ? 

' Much, was formerly an expression of contemptuous ad- 
miration* 



J20 TIMON OF ATHENS. Act L 

Serv, There comes with them a forerunner, my 
lord^ which bears that office, to signify their pleasures. 
Tim, I pray, let them be admitted. 

Enter Cupid. 

Cyp. HaH to thee, worthy Timon j — and to all 
That of his bounties taste !^ — ^The five best senses 
Acknowledge thee their patron 5 and come freely 
To gratulate thy plenteous bosom : The ear. 
Taste, touch, smell, all pleas'd from thy table rise; 
They only now come but to feast thine eyes. 

Tim. They are welcome all ; let them have kind 
admittance : 
Musick, ftiake their welcome. [Exit Cupid. 

1 Lord. You sec, my lord, how ample you are be- 
lov'd. 

Munch, Re-enter Cupid, mtk a masque ©/"Ladies as 
Amazons, with lutes in their hands, dancing, and 
playing, 

Apem. Hey day, what a sweept>f vanity comes this 
way! 
They dance ! they are mad women. 
Like madness is the glory of this life. 
As this pomp shows to a little oil, and root. 
We make ourselves fools, to disport ourselves ; 
And spend our flatteries, to drink those men. 
Upon whose age we void it up again. 
With poisonous spite, and envy. Who lives, that's not 
Depraved, or depraves ? who dies, that bears 
Not one spurn to their graves of their friends' gift? 
I should fear, those, that dance before me now. 



Scene IL TIMON OF ATHENS. SI 

Would one day stamp upon me : It has been done; 
Men shut their doors against a setting sun. 

jTte Lords rise from table, with much adoring of 
Tim ON f and, to show their loves, each singles out 
an Amazon, and all dance, men with women, a Iqfty 
strain or ttvo to the hautboys, and cease, 

Tim. You have done our pleasures much grace^ fid^ 
ladiesj 
Set a fair fashion on our entertainment^ 
Which was not half so beautiful and kind ; 
You have added worth unto't^ and lively lustre^ 
And entertain*d me with mine own device i 
I am to thank you for it. 
1 Ladtf. My lord^ you take us even at the best. 
Apem. *Faith^ for the worst is filthy i and would 
not hold takings I doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies^ there is an idle banquet 
Attends you : Please you to dispose yourselves^ 
AU Lad. Most thankfully^ my lord. 

[£xeim^ CcPiDj ondXadies. 
7?m* Flavius/— • 
Fhv. My lord. 

Tim. The little casket bring me hither. 

Flav. Yes, my lord.— More jewels yet ! 
There is no crossing hun in his humour -, lAside. 
Else I should teU him>— Well,— i'faith, I should. 
When all's spent, he*d be cross*d^ then, an he could. 

^ Shakspeare plays on the word crossed t alludrn^ to the 
^ece of silver money called a cross. 

TOL VIXl. D 
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Tb fitf, bounty had not ejts behind ; 

That man might ne*er be wretched for hit mind. 9 

[Exit, and returns with the casket. 

1 Lord. Where be our men ? 

Serv. Here, my lord, in readiness. 

2 Lord. Our horses. 

Tim. O my friends, I have one word 

1V> say to you :*^Look you^ my good lord, I must 
Entreat you, honour me so much, as to 
Advance this jewel j 
Accept, and wear it, kind my lord. 

1 Lord. I am so far already in your gifb,--> 

All. So are we all. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv^ My lord, there are certain nobles of the 
senate 
Newly alighted, and come to visit you. 

Tim. They are fairly welcome. 

Flav. I beseech your honour. 

Vouchsafe me a word ^ it does concern you near. 

Tim. Near? why then another time I'll hear thee : 
I pr*ythee, let us be provided 
To show them entertainment. 

I2av. I scarce know how« 

{Aside, 

Enter another Servant. 

2 Sero. May it please your honour, the lord Lucius, 
Out of his free love, hath presented to you 
Four milk-white horses, trapp*d in silver. 

9 For his nobleness of soul. 



: Jim. J shall accept ihem fairly: let the presenti 

Ent^ a third Servant. 

Be worthily entertain'd.— How now, what news? 

3 Serv. Please you, my lord, that honourable 
gentleman, lord Lucullusi entiMts foot company 
to-morrow to hunt with him 3 and had sent your 
honour two bhioe of greyhounds^ 

Tim, ril hunt with him] Andletthembereoeiv'dj 
Not without fair reward. 

> Flav. [Aside.} What will this come to ? 

He commands us to provide, and give great gifb^ 
And all out of an empty cofibr.-^- 
Nor ^inll he know his purse ; or yield me this. 
To show him what a beggar his heart is. 
Being of no power to make his wishes good ; 
His promises fly so beyond his state. 
That what he speaks is all in debt, he owes 
For every word; he is so kind, that he now 
Pays interest fiir'ti his land*s put to their books* 
Well, 'would I were gendy put out of office^ 
Before I were forc*d out ! 
Happier is he that has no friend to feed. 
Than such as do even enemies exoeed. 
I bleed inwardly for my lord. (Exit, 

Tim^ You do yoursdves 

Mocfa wrong, you bate too much of your own 

merits :— * 
Here, mj lord, a trifle of our love. 

2 Lord. With more than common thanks I will 

receive it» 

3 Lord, O, he is the very soul of bounty ! 
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Tim* And now I remember me^ my lord^ you gave 
Good words the other day of a bay courser 
I rode on : it is yours^ because you lik*d it. 

2 Lord. I beseech you^ pardon me^ my lord^ in 
that.' 

Tim. You may take my word^ my lord ; I know^ no 
man 
Can justly praise^ but what he does afiect : 
I weigh my friend's afiection with mine own ; 
1*11 tell you true. I'll call on you. 

All Lords. None so welcome. 

Tim. I take all and your several visitafions 
So kind to hearty 'tis not enough to give ; 
Methinks» I could deal' kingdcmis to my friends^ 
And ne'er be weary.— Alcibiades, 
Thou art a soldier^ therefore seldom rich^ 
It comes in charity to thee : for all thy living 
Is 'mongst the dead 5 and all the lands thou hast 
Lie in a pitch'd field. 

Alcib. Ay, defiled land, my lord. 

1 Lord. We are so virtuously bound,— 

Tim. And so 

Am I to you. 

2 Lord. So infinitely endear'd,— *— 
Tim. All to you. ^—Lights, more lights. 

1 Lord. . The best of happiness. 

Honour, and fortunes, keep with you, lord Timon ! 
Tim. Ready for his friends. 

lExeunt Alcibiadss, Lords, SfC^: 

' I. e. Could dispense them on every side with «n un- 
grudging distribution! like that with which I could deal out 
cards. * i. e. All happiness to you. . 
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Jpem. What a coil*8 beie ! 

Serving of becks^ ' and jutting out of bums ! 
I doubt whether their li^s ]be worth the suiqs 
That are given for 'em. Friendship's full of dregs t 
Methinks^ false hearts should never have sound legs. 
Thus honest fools lay out their wealth on court'si^s. 

Jim. Now, Apemantus^ if thou wert not sullen^ 
rd be good to thee* 

Apem, No, I'll nothing : for. 

If I should be brib'd too, there would be none left 
To rail upon thee 3 and then thou would'st sin the 

faster. 
Thou giv'st so long, Timon, I fear me, thou 
Wilt give away thyself in paper * shortly : 
What need these feasts, pomps, and vain glories } 

Tim. N^, 

An you begin to rail on sodety once, 
I am sworn, not to give regard to you. 
Farewell; and come with better musick. [Exk^ 

Apem, So ;— r 

Thou'lt not hear me now,— thou shalt not then, I'U 

lock 
Thy heaven^ firom thee. Q, th^t men'f ears should \)e 
To counsel deaf, but not to flattery! [£xtV« 

3 0£^ring salutations* 
^ i, €• Be ruined by his securities entered into. 
' By his heaven he means good advice i the only thing b^ 
which he could be saved. 



\ ' 



% 



$|S TiMON OP ATHEKS. Act U, 

ACT II. 
SCENE L Thesame. ARoaminaSenztoi'sHintse, 

Enter a Seoator, toith papen vi kU haid^ 

Sen. And late, five tfaotuand to Varro; and to 
Isidore 
He owes nine thousand ; besides my farvasx warn. 
Which makes it five and twen^. — Still in motion 
Of raging waste ? It cannot hold; it will not. 
If I want gold« steal but a b^gar's dog^ 
And give it Timon^ why^ the dog coins gold : 
If I would sell my horse^ and buy twen^ mon» 
Better than he^ why^ give my horse to Timon, 
Ask npthing^ give it him> it foals me^ straight. 
And able horses : No porter at his gate ; 
But rather one Aat smiles^ and still invites 
All that pass by. It cannot hold ; no reason 
Can found his state in safety. Caplus^ ho ! 
Caphis, 1 8^! 

Enter Caphis. 

Caph, Here^ sir ; What is your pleasure ? 

Sen. Get on your cloak, and haste you to lord 
Timon 5 

Importune him for my monies ; be not ceas'd^ 

With slight denial ; nor then silenc'd^ wheuf— 

Commend me to your master — and the cap 

Plays in the right hand, thus :— but tjell him, sirrah. 

My uses cry to me, I must serve my turn 

Out of mine own ; his days and times are past. 

And my reliances on his fracted dates 

6 Stopped. 
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Have smit my credit : I love^ and |ionoar turn $ 
But must not break my back^ to heal his finger : 
Immediate are my needs ; and my relief 
Most not be tosB*d and tum'd to me in words. 
Bat find supply immediate. Get you gone ; 
Put on a most importunate aip^ct^ 
A visage of donand ; for> I do fear> 
When every feather sticks in his own wing. 
Lord Hmon will be left a naked gull. 
Which flashes now a phoenix. Get you gone* 

Caph. I go^ sir. 

iSeft. I go^ sir ?—» take the bonds along with you. 
And have the dates in compt. 

Caph. I will, fir. 

Sen, CO0 

SCENE n. 

The same. A Hall in Tlmon's House^ 

Enter Flavius, with many bills in his hand. 

Tlao. No care, no stop ! so senseless of e3^ence# 
That he will neither know how to maintain it. 
Nor cease his flow of riot: Takes no account 
How things go firom him; nor resumes no cara 
Of what is to continue I Nevermind 
Was to be so unwise, to be so kind. 
What shall be done ? He will not hear, tin feel : 
I must be round with him now he comes fipom 

bunting. 
Fye, fye, fye, fye I 
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Enter Caphis> dnd the Servants of Isidore and 

Varro. 

Caph. Good even, ^ Varro: What, 

You come for money ? 

Var, Serv. Is't not your business too ? 

Caph, It is 5— And yours too, Isidore ? 

Isid, Serv, It is so. 

Caph. 'Would we were all discharged ! 

Far. Serv. I fear it. - 

Caph. Here comes the lord. 

Enter Timqk/ Alci^iades, and Lords, ^c, 

Tim, So soon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, ^ 
JVIy Alcibiades.— With me ? What's your will } 
* Cc^h. My lord, here is a note of certain dues. 

Tim, Dues? Whence are you ? 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. Go to my steward. 

Caph, Please it your lordship, he hath put m^ off 
To the succession of new days this month : 
My mastef is awak'd by great occasion. 
To call upon his own } and humbly prays you. 
That with your other noble parts you'll suit. 
In ^ving him his right. 

Tim. Mine honest Meni, 

I pr'ythee, ]but repair to me next morning. 

Caph. Nay, good my lord,— — 

Tim. Contain thyself, good fiiead, 

Var. Serv. One Varrp's servant, my good lord, — • 

7 Good even was the usual salutation from noon. 
< I. #. To hunting; in our author's time it was the custom 
to hunt as well after dinner as before. 
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Isid. Serv, From Isidore j 

He humbly prays your speedy payment, 

Caph, If you did know, my lord, my n^ter*s 
wants, 

Var, Sere. 'Twas due on forfeiture, my lord, six 
weeks. 
And past, 

Isid. Sere. Your steward puts me off, my lord j 
And I am sent expressly to your lordship. 

Tim, Give me breath ; 
I do bf^eech you, good my lords, keep on ; 

^Exeunt Alcibiades and Lords* 
I'll wait upon you instantly.— Come hither, pray you, 

[To Flavius. 
How goes the world> that I am thus encounter*d 
With clamorous demands of date-broke bonds. 
And the detention of long-since-due debts. 
Against my honour? 

iZflv. Please you, gentlemen. 

The time is unagreeable to this business : 
Your importunacy cease, till after dinner ; 
That I may make his lordship understand 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim. Po so, my friends : 

Bee them well entertain'd. [Exit Timon, 

flav. I pray, draw near. 

[Exit Flavius. 

Enter Apemantus and a Fool. 

Caph. Stay, stay, here comes ti^e fool with Ape? 
ipanjtus^ let*s have some sport with *em« 
Far. Sero. Hang him, he'll abuse us« , 

Isid. Sere. A plague upon him, dog ! 
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Far, Sere, How dost, fool ? 

Apem. Dost dialogue with thy shadow ? 

Far. Serv. I speak not to thee. 

Apem, No } 'tis to thyself, — Come away. 

[To tke Fool. 

Isid. Serv. [To Var. Serv.] There's the fool hangs 
on your back already. 

Apem, No, thou stand*st single, thou art not on 
him yet. 

Caph. Where's the fool now. 

Apem, He last asked the question. — ^Poor rogues, 
and usurers* men ! bawds between gold and want ! 

All Serv. What are we, Apemantus? 

Apem, Asses. 

All Sere. Why? 

Apem. That you ask me what yon are, and do not 
know yourselves. — Speak to *em, fool. 

Fool. How do you, gentlemen ? 

All Serv, Gramercies, good fool : How does your 
mistress ? 

Fool. She's e'en setting on water to scald such 
chickens as you are. 'Would, we could see you at 
Corinth. 

Apem, Good! gramercy. 

Enter Page. 

Fool. Look you, here comes my mistress' page. 

Page. iTo the Fool.] Why, how now, captain ? 
what do you in this wise company ?— How dost thou, 
Apemantus? 

Apem, 'Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I 
might answer thee profitably. 



BcM II. TIMON OF ATHENS. si 

Page. Fr*ythee^ Apemantas^ read me the super- 
scription of these letters $ I know not whidi is wMch. 

Jpem. Canst not read ? 

Page, No. 

Jpem. There will little learning die then, that day 
IhoQ art hanged. This is to lord Hmon ; this to Al- 
dbiades. Go 5 thou wast bom a bastard, and thou*lt 
die a bawd* 

Page. Thou wast whelped a dog; and thou shalt 
famish, a dog's death. Answer not, I am gone. 

lExit P^. 

Apem. Even so thou out-run*st grace. Fool, I will 
go with you to lordTimon's. 

Fool. Will you leave me there ? 

Apem. If Tmion stay at home. — You three serve 
three usurers ? 

AU S4rv> Ay $ 'would they served us ! 

Apem. So would I,--as good a trick as ever hang«> 
man served thief. 

Fool. Are you three usurers* men? 

ABServ. Ay, fool. 

Fool, I think, no usurer but has a fool to his ser* 
vant : My mistress is one, and I am her fool. When 
men come to borrow of your masters, they apprcrach 
sadly, and go away merry 5 but they enter my mis- 
tress* house merrily, and go away sadly : The reason 
of this? 

Var. Sere. I could render one. 

Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
whoremaster, and a knave ; which notwithstanding, 
thou shalt be no less esteemed. 

Var, Serv. What is a whoremaster, fool } 
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Fool. A fool in good dothes^ and scnnethixig like 
thee, lis a spirit : sometime^ it appears like a lord ; 
sometime^ like a lawyer -, sometime, like a philoso^ 
pher, with two stones more than his artificial one : 
He is veiy often like a knight ; and> generally in all 
shapes, Ihat man goes np and down in, firomfourscoie 
to thirteen, this spirit walks in. 

Var, Sere, Thou art not altogether a foot 

FooL Nor thou altogether a wise man : as much 
fooleiy as I have, so much witthou lackest. 

Apem, That answer might have become Ape* 
mantus. 

AUServ. Aside^ aside; here comes lordTimon. . 

Re-fttier Timok and Flavius. 

Apem, Come, with me, fool, come. ^ 

Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman 3 sometime, the philosopher. 

lExewU Apem AN TVS atid Fool« 

Flao. *Pray you, walk near 3 I'll speak with yon 
anon. lExeimt Senr. 

Tim, You make me marvel : Wherefore, ere this 
time. 
Had you not fully laid my state before me 5 
That I might so have rated my expence. 
As I had leave of means ? 

FloT. You would not hear me. 

At many leisures I propos*d« 

Tim. Go to : 

Perchance, some sin^e vantages you took. 
When my indisposition put you back ; 
And that onaptness made your ministerj 
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Thai to eiouse 3roiirielf • 

TUfO, O my good lord f 

At maxxf timef I brought in my accounts, 
laid them before you \ you would throw them off. 
And fay, you foun^l than in mine honesty. 
When, for some trifling present, you have bid me 
Ketum fo mucb,^ I have shook my head, and wept; 
Tea, 'gainst the authority of manners, pray'd you 
To bold your hand more close : I did endure 
Not seldom, nor no slight checks ; yifhtn I have 
Prompted yoo^ in the ebb of your estate. 
And your great flow of debts.- My dear-lov'd lord. 
Though you hear now, (too late !) yet now's a time. 
The greatest of your having lacks 4 half 
To pay yonr present debts. 

Tim. Let all my land be sold. 

FUn. *Tis all engag*d, some f9rfeited and gone; 
And what remains will hardly stop the mouth 
Of present dues : the future comes apace : 
What shall defend the interim ? and at length 
How -goes our reckoning ? 

Tim. To Lacedsemon did my land extend. 

Flau, O my good lord, the world is but a word; ■ 
Were it all yoors to give it in a breath. 
How quickly were it gone ? 

Tim, Yon tell me true. 

Flafo. If yoo suspect my husbandry, or falsehood^ 
Call me before the exactest auditors. 
And set me on the proof. So the gods bless me, 

9 He does not metn, so grett t lum, but t ceitaiii sum. 
M. c AS tbe world itself may be compriied in a wofd, yon 
night give it away In a breath. 
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When all our offices* have been oppresi'd 
With riotous feeders ; when our vaults have wept 
With drunken spilth of wine ^ when ev^ room 
Hath blaz*d with lights^ and bray*d with mlnstrdsyi 
I have retired me to a wasteful cock^ ' 
And set mine eyes at flow. 

Tim» Pr*)rtheej no more. 

tlav. Heavens^ have I said^ the bounty of this brd ! 
How many prodigal bits have slaves, and peasants. 
This night eng^utted ! Who is not Timon's ? 
What heart, head, swords force, means, but is lord 

Timon's ? 
Great Timon, noble, vrorthy, royal Timon ? 
Ah! when the m^ans are gone, that buy this praiae. 
The breath is gone whereof this praise is made : 
Fesst-won, fast-lost; one cloud of winter showers. 
These flies are couch*d. 

Tim. Come, sermon me no further: 

No villainous bounty yet hath pas8*d my heart ; 
Unwisely, not ignobly, have I gi\ien. 
Why dost thou weep ? Canst thou die conscieoes 

lack. 
To think I shall lack friends? Secure thy heart; 
If I would broach the vessds of my love. 
And try the argument^ of hearts by bonoving. 
Men, and men's fortunes^ could I frankly use. 
As I can bid thee speak. 

Flav. Assurance Mess your thoughts! 

* The apartments allotted to culinary offices^ <rc* 
3 A pipe with a turning stopple running to waste. 
. ^ If 1 would* (says Timon,) by borfowing try of what men's 
hearts are composed^ what they have fai them, Ire. 
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Tim. And^ in •ome tort, these wants ot mine ate 
crown*d, ^ 
That I account tiiem blessings $ for by these 
Shall I tiy friends : You shall perceive^ how you 
M'lstake my fortunes ; I am wealthy in my friends. 
Within there, ho !— Flaminius ! Servilius ! 

Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other Servants^ 

Serv. My lord, toy lord,— — • 

Tim. I will despatch you severally.— You, to lord 
Lucius,— 
To lord Lucullus you ; I hunted with his 
Honour to-day ;— You, to Sempronius ; 
Commend me to their loves $ and, I am^proud, tay> 
That nrf occasions have found time to use them 
Toward a supply oi money : let the request 
Be fifty talents. 

Flam. As you have said, niy lord. 

Flav. Lord Lucius, and lord Lucullus? humph 1 

[Aside. 

Tim. Go you, air, [To another Serv.] to die sena- 
tors, 
(Of whom, even to the state's best health, I hav<e 
Deserved this hearing,) bid 'em send o'the instant 
A thousand talents to me. 

Flav. I have been bold, 

(For that I knew it the most general way,) 
To them to use your signet, and your name ; 
But they do shake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in return. 

Tim: Is*ttrue? can it be? 

s Dignified, made respectable. 
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Tkpc, They answer, in a joint and corporate voice^ 
That now they are at fall/* want treasure, cannot 
Do what they wotild) are sorry— you are honour^ 

able, — 
But yet they could have wished — they know not — ^but 
Something hath been amiss — a noble nature 
May catch a wrench — ^would all were well — 'tis pity— 
And so, intending "7 other serious matters, 
Afler distasteful looks, and these hard fraction»^* 
With certain half-caps, 9 and cold-moving nods^ 
They froze me into silence. 

Tim. Ydu gods, reward them !— 

I pr'ythee, man, look cheerly 5 These old fellows 
^ave their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
Their blood is cak*d, *tis cold, it seldom flows ; 
Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind i 
And natiire, as it grows again toward earth. 
Is fashion'd for the journey, dull, and heavy.— 
Go to Ventidius,— [To a Serv.] 'Pr'ythee, \Ta 

Flavius,] be not sad. 
Thou art true, and honest 5 ingeniously' I speak, 
Noblamebelongsto thee : — [To Serv.] Ventidius lately 
Buiied hts Either ; l^ whose death, he's stepp'd 
Into»a great estate : when he was poor. 
Imprisoned, and in scarcity of friends, 
I clear'd him with five talents 5 Greet him from me; 
Bid him suppose, some good necessity 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remember*d 

. * /. *. At an ebb. 
7 Intending, had anciently the samemeaning as attendinf^ 
* Broken hinte, abrupt remarks. 
9 A half-cap is a cap slightly moved| not put oflfl 

* For ingenuously. 
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With those fere talents :— that had^— [To Flav.] 

give it these feDows 
To whom 'tis instant due. Ne*er speak^ or thinks 
That TUnon*8 fortunes 'mong his friends can sink. 
Flav, I would^ I could not think it j That thought 

is bounty's foe; 
Bdng fiee^ itself^ it thinks all others so, [Exeunt. 

ACT III. 
SCENE I. The same. A Roam in Lucullus*8 House 

Flaminius watting. Enter a Servant to him. 

Serv. I have told my lord of you^ he is conung 
down to you. 
Bam. I thank yoi;^ sir« 

Enter Lucullus* 

Serv. Here's my lord. 

Lucul. [Aside."] One of lordTlmon'smen? agift^ 
I warrant. Why^ this hits right; I dreamt of a 
silver bason and ewer to-night. Flaminius^ honest 
Flaminius ; you are very respectively* welcome^ sir.— - 
Fill me some wine. — [Exit Servant.] And how does 
that honourable complete^ freehearted gentleman of , 
Athens^ thy very bountiful good lord and master ? 

Flam. His health is well^ sir. 

Luad. I am right glad that his health is well^ sir . 
And what hast thou there imder thy cloal^ pretty 
Flaminius? ^ 

Flam. 'Faith^ nothing but an empty box> air; which^ 

VOL. vm. E 

* Liberals not panisnonious. 3 For respectfullf . 
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in my lord*! behalf, I come to entreat your hoaonr \» 
supply; who, having great and instant occasion to 
use fifty talents, hath sent to your lordship to famish 
him ; nothing doubting your present assistance theran . 
ImcuL. La, la> la, ia,*-*-notfaing doubting, says he^ 
sdas, good lord ! a noble gentleman 'tis, if he would 
not ke^ so goo4 a house. Many a time and pAea 
I have dined with him, and told him on't; and come 
again to supper to him, of purpose to have him spend 
less : and yet he would embrace no counsd, take 
no warning by my coming. Every man has his £nilt, 
and honesty^ is bis 5 I have told him on% bntl 
could never get him froin \i. 

Re-enter Servant, with wine. 

Sere, Please your lordship, here is the wine. 

LucuL Flaminius, J have 9oted thee always wise. 
Here's to thee. 

Flam, Your lordship speaks your pleasure. 

LucuL I have observed thee always for a towardly 
prompt spirit,— give thee thy due,-p-and one that 
knows what belongs to reason : and canst use the time 
well, if the time use thee well : good parts in thee.-^ 
Get you gone, sirrah.— [To the Servant^ who goes out,'} 
— ^Draw nearer, honest Flaminius. Thy lord's a 
bountiful gentleman : but thou art wise j and thou 
knowest well enough, although thou comest to me, 
that this is no time to lend money 3 especially upon 
bare friendship, without security. Here's three soli- 
dares for thee 5 good boy, wink at me, and say^ thou 
saw'st me not. Fare thee well. 

^ Honesty hers means liberality. 
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TUm» Vi possible^ the world diould go miKb 
difier; 
And we alive> that liv*d? ^ l^j, damned baaenesf^ 
To bim that worships thee. 

[Thrawmg the moi^y away. 

iMcd. Ha! Now I wh thoa art a fool^ and fit for 
thy master. [Exit Lucullvs. 

Flam. May these add to thenumber that ooay scald 
thee! 
Let maltmi coin be thy danuiatk>n^ 
Ihea disease of a friend^ and not himself ! 
Has friendship such a faint and milky heart. 
It tarns in less than two nights ? O you gods> 
I feel my master's passion ! ^ This slave 
Unto his honour^ has my lord's meat in him : 
Vihf should it thrive^ and turn to nutriment. 
When ho ia tuni'd to pois<m ? 
O, may diseases only work upon*t ! 
Axid> when ho ia sick to deatbj let not that part of 

nature 
Wbieh my lord paid tor, be of any pow^ 
lb eipil aicknoss^ but pnotong his hour V [Exit. 



SCENE II. 

TJie same. A public placet 

Enter Lucius^ imth three Strangers* 

Im. Who, the lord Timon ? he is my very good 
&iaiid» and an benourable gentleman. 

£ 2 

• 

s f • e. And we Vrho were aUve then, sli?e now. 
* SuflRsring ; *' By his bloody cross and passion/' Liturgy* 

^/.r.HIsUfe. 
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1 Stran, We know* him fot no less^ though we 
are but strangers to him. But I can tell you one 
thing, my lord, and which I hear from common ru- 
mours ; now lord Timon's happy hours are done^ and 
past, and his estate shrinks from him. 

Luc. Fye no, do not believe it 5 he cannot want for 
money. 

2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that^ not 
long ago, one of his men was with the lord Lucul«» 
lus, to borrow «o many talents 5 nay, urged extremel/ 
for*t, and showed what necessity belonged to\ and 
yet was denied. 

Luc, How? 

2 Stran, I tell you, denied, my lord. 

Luc. What a strange case was that? now, befor* 
the gods, I am ashamed on*t. Denied that honour- 
able man? there was very Itttle honour showed m't 
For niy own part, I must needs confess, I have ie<« 
ceived some small kindnesses from him, as mon^, 
plate, jewels, and such like trifles, nothing com- 
paring to his 5 yet, had he mistook him, and sent to 
me, I should ne*er have denied his occasion so maaaf 
talents. 

Enter Servilius. , 

Ser. See, by good hap, yonder*8 my lord; I hav* 
sweat to see his honour.— My honoured lord,— 

[To Lucius. 

Luc, Servilius ! 3rou are kindly met, sir. Fare tfae^ 
well :-;;-Commend me to thy honourable-virtaoos 
lord, my very exquisite friend. 

* Acknowledge. 9 Consumed. 
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Ser. May it please your honour^ my lord hath 
Ipo t ■ 

Imc. Ha! what has he sent? I am so much en- 
deared to that lordj he's ever sending : How shall I* 
thank him ^ . thmkest thou? And what has he sent 

QOW? 

Ser, He has only sent his present occasion now^ 
my lord ; requesting your lordship to supply his in- 
stant use with so many talents. 

24fc».I. know, his lordship is but merry with me| 
He cannot want,£f]ty-five. hundred talents. 

Ser. Sut in the mean time he wants less^ my lord. 
If his occasion were not virtuous^ ' 
I should not urge it half so faithfully. . 

Luc. Dost thou speak seriously^ Servilius? 

Ser* Upon my soul^ 'tis true^ sijr. 

Imc, What a wicked beast was I, to disfiimish 
myself against such a good time^ when I might have 
shown nc^self honourable ? how unluckily it happen* 
edj that I should purchase the day before for a little 
part, and undo^ a great deal of honour ?-— Servilius, 
now before the gods, I am notable to do*t> the more 
beast, I say :---I was sending to use lord Hmon my- 
self, these gentlemen can witness ^ but I would not, 
for the wealth oC Athens, I had done it now. Com- 
mend me bountififlly to his good lordship; and I 
hope, his Jionour will conceive the fairest of me, 
because I have no power to be kind : And tell him 
tiiis from me, I count it one of my greatest afflic- 
tions, say, that I cannot pleasure such an honourable 
gentleman. Grood Servilius, will you befriend me so 
fiff, as to use mine own words to him ? 

s <« If he did not want it for a good ttse.** 
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Ser. Yts, sir, I shall. 

Luc. I will look you out a good turn^ Semliud.«-» 

lExit Sertiliits. 
True> as you said> Tlmon is shrunk^ indeed ; 
And he^ that's once denied^ will hardly speed. 

lExit Lucivs. 

1 Stnm, Do you obsenre thiSj Hostilius ? 

2 Stran. Ay> too well. 
1 Stran. Why this 

Is the world's soul ; and just of die same piece 
Is every flatterer's spirit. Who can call him 
His friendj that dips in the same dish ? for^ in 
My knowings Timon has been this lord's father^ 
And kept his credit with his purse j 
Supported his estate 5 nay> Hmon's money 
Has paid his men their wages : He ne'er drinks^ 
But Hmon's silver treads upon his lip $ 
And yet^ (O, see the monstrousness of man 
When he loolra out in an ungrateful shape!) 
He does deny nim^ in respect of his^ 
W)iat charitable men aflbrd to b^gars. 

3 Stran, Religion groans at it. 

\ Stran. ' For mine own patt^ 

I never tasted Timon in my life^ 
JTor came any of his bounties over me, 
'to mark me for his friend 5 yet, I protest. 
For his right noble mind, illustrious virtue. 
And honourable carriage. 
Had his necessity made use of me, 
I would have put my wealth into donationj? 

^ This means, to put his wesdth down in account as ado- 
nation. 
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I 

And the bc«t bctlf should hare return*d to him^ 
So n^uch I love his heart : But^ I perceive^ 
Men Innsc kam now with pity to dispense : 
For policy lita dbove conscience* lExeunt. 

SCENE in. 

Tie tame* A Room in Seniproniui*g Houae. 

tatter Sempronius, and a Servant of Timon's. 

San. Must he needs troiible me in't? Humph! 
'Bove all others ? 

He might have tried lord Lucius^ or Lucullus ; 

And now Ventidius is wealthy too^ 

Whom he redeemed from prison : All these threft 

Owe their estates unto him* 
Sere. O nly brd^ 

They have all been touch'd,^ andfound base metal; for 

They have all denied him ? 
Sem, How! have they denied him? 

Has Ventidiud and Lucullus denied him ? 

And does he send to nie ? Three ? humph !--> 

It shows but little love or judgment in him. 

Must I be his last refuge? His friends^ like phy- 
sicians. 

Thrive^ give him over; Must I take the cure lipon 
me? , 

He has much disgrac*d me in*t; I am angry at him. 

That might have known my place : I see no sense 

for't, 
But his occasions might have woo*d me first; 

3 Trie*. 



44 TIMON OF ATHENS. Acfi 111. 

For> in my conscience^ I was the first man 

That e'er received gift from him : 

And does he think so backward!/ of me now^ 

That 1*11 requite it last ? No : So it may prove 

An argument of laughter to the rest. 

And I amongst the lords be thought a fool. 

I had rather than the worth of thrice the sum. 

He had sent to me first, but for my mind's sake; 

I had such a courage* to do him good. But now 

return. 
And with their fiiint reply this answer join ; 
Who bates mine honour, shall not know my coin. 

\E!di. 
Sere. Excellent! Your lordship's a goo41y villain. 
The devil knew not what he did, when he made man 
politick \ he crossed himself by't : and I cannot think, 
but, in th6 end, the villainies of man will set him 
clear. How fairly ^is lord strives to appear foul \ 
takes virtuous copies to be wicked; like those that, 
under hot ardent zeal, would set whole realms on 
fire. 

Of such a nature is his politick love. 
This was my lord's best hope ; now all are fled. 
Save the gods only s Now his friends are dead. 
Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards 
.Many a bounteous year, must be employ'd 
Now to guard sure their master. 
And this is all a liberal course allows ; 
Who cannot keep his wealth, must keep his house.' 

^ Ardour, eager desire, 
s i. e. Keep within doors for fear, of duns. 
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SCENE IV. 

The same. A Hall in Timor's House* 

Enter two Servants of Varro> and the Servant of 
Lucius, meeting Titus, Hortensius, and other 
Servants to Timon's Creditors, waiting his coming 
out, 

Var.Serv. Well metj good-morrow, Titus and 
Hortensius. 

Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 

Hor. Lucius ? 

Whafc do we meet together ? 

Luc. Sero. Ay, and, I think. 

One business does command us all ; for mine 
U money. 

TU. So is theirs and ours. 

Enter Philotus. 

Luc. Serv. And sir 

Philotus too ! 

Phi. Good day at once. 

Luc. Serv. Welcome, good brother. 

What do you think the hour? 

Phi. Labouring for nine. 

Luc, Serv. So much ? 

Plu. Is not my lord seen yet ? 

Luc. Serv. Not yet. 

Phi. I wonder on* tj he was wont to shine at seven. 

Luc. Serv. Ay, but the days are waxed shorter 
with him : 
Yoa must consider, that a prodigal course 
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Is like the 8un*s $^ but notj like Im, recoverable. 

Ifear^ 

Tis deepest winter in lord Timon*s purse } 

That is^ one may reach deep enough^ and yet 

Find little. 

Phi. I am of your fear for that. 

Tit. 1*11 show you how to observe a strange event. 
Your lord sends now for money. 

Hot. Most true^ he does. 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift. 
For which I wait for money. 

Hor. It is against my heart. 

Luc. Serv. Mark, how strange it shows, 

Timon in this should pay more than he owes : 
And e*en as if your lord should wear rich jewels. 
And send for money for 'em. 

Hot. I am weary of this charge,^ the gods can 
witness : 
I know, my lord hath spent of Timon*s wealth. 
And now ingratitude makes it worse than stealth. 

1 Var. Serv. Yes, mine's three thousand crowns: 
What's yours ? 

Luc. Serv. Five thousand mine. 

1 Var ^ Serv, 'Tis much deep: and it should seem 
by the sum. 
Your master's confidence was above mine s 
Else, surely, his had equall'd. 

Enter Flaminius. 
Tit. One of lord Timon's men. 

/. e. Like him in blaze and splendqur. 
7 Commisiiopy employment. 
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iMC.Sero. Flaminiusl %\x, a word: *Fniy^isiii^ 
loid ready to come forth ? 

JFUm. No> indeed^ he is not. 

Tit. We attend his lordship; 'pray, signify so much. 

27^. I need not tell him that ) he knows^ you are 
too diligent. [Exit Plamim i vs. 

Enter Flavius in a cloak, muffled, 

Luc. Serv, Ha! is not that his steward muffled 90} 
He goes avfray in a doud : call bim> call him. 

Tit. Do yoa hear, sur? 

1 TflT. Srrv. By your leave, sir,— 

Fkv* What do you ask of me, my friend ? 

Tit. We wait for certain money here, sir. 

Fi(w. Ay, 

If moofey were as certain as your waiting, 
Twere sure enough. Why then prefer*d you not 
Your sums and bills, when your false masters eat 
Of my lord's meat ? Then they could smile, and &wn 
Upon his debts, and take down th* interest 
Into tneir gluttonous maws« You do yourselves but 

wrong. 
To stir me up ; let me pass quietly : 
Believ*t, my lord and 1 have made an end ; 
I have no more to reckon, he to spend. 

Luc. Serv. Ay, but this answer will not serve. 

Flav. If 'twill not, 

Tis not so base as you j for you serve knaves. [Exit^ 

1 Far. Serv. How ! what does his cashier'd wor- 

ship mutter ? ^ 

2 Var. Serv. No matter what ; he's poor, and that's 
revenge enough. Who can speak broader than he 
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that has no house to put his head in ? such may rail 

against great buildings. 

Enter Servilius. 

Tit. 0> here's Servilius ^ now we shall know 
Some answer. 

Ser. If I might beseech you^ gentlemen^ 

To repair some other hour^ I should much 
Derive from it : for^ take it on my soul^ 
My lord leans wond'rously to discontent. 
His comfortable temper has forsook him ; 
He is much out of healthy and keeps his chamber. 

Imc, Sere. Many do keep their chambers^ are not 
sick : 
And^ if it be so far beyond his healthy 
Methinks^ he should the sooner pay his debtSj 
And make a clear way to the gods. 

Ser. Good gods! 

Tit. We cannot take this for an answer^ sir. 

Flam. [JVithin.'] Servilius, help! — ^my lord! my 
lord!— 

Enter TiMOTif , in a rage; Flam in lu s /o/Zoxwng. 

Tim. What, are my doors opposed against my pas- 
sage ? 
Have I been ever free, and must my house 
Be my retentive enemy, my gaol ? 
The place, which I have feasted, does it now. 
Like all mankind, show me an iron heart ? 

Luc. Serv. Put in now, Htus. 

Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 

Luc, Serv. Here's mine* 
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Hot. SerVi And mine^ my lord. 

Both Var, Sere. And ours, my lord, 

PhL All our bills. 

Tim, Knock [me down with 'em :* cleave me to 

the girdle. 
Luc.Sero, Alas! my lord,—- 
Tim. Cut my heart in sums. 
Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 
Tim. Tell out my blood. 
Luc, Sero^ Five thousand crowns, my lord. 
Tim. Five thousand drops pays that.— 
What yours ? — and yours ? 

1 Var. Sero. My lord,- 

2 Var. Sero. My lord,- 
Tim. Tear me, take me, and the gods fall upon 

ycHi ! lExit. 

Hot. *Faith, I peroeiveour masters may throw their 

caps at their money ; these debts may well be called 

desperate ones, for a madman owes *em. lEjteunf, 

Re-enter Timon and Flavins. 

Tim. They have e'en put my breath from me, the 
slaves: 
Creditors !— devils. 
Eavt My dear lord,— — 
Tim. What if it should be so ? 
Flav. My lord, 

Tim. 1*11 have it so :-— My steward \ 
Flav. Here, my lord. 
Tim. So fitly ? 6o, bid all my friends again^ 

' Timon quibbles. They present their written bills ; h« 
cHchesnt the word, and alludes to bills or battle-axes. 
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Lucius^ Lucullus^ and Sempronius } all : 
111 once more feast the ni8cal9. 

Flav. O my lord. 

You only speak ftom yom* distracted soul; 
There is not so much lefl^ to furnish out 
A moderate table. 

Tim. B6*t not in thy care 5 go, 

I charge thee 5 invite them all : let in the tide 
Of knaves once more ; my cook and I'll provide. 

[ExewiL 

SCENE V. 
The same^ The Senate^House. 

The Senate sitting. Enter Alcibiades^ attended* 

1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it 5 the fault's 
Bkxxly $ 'tis necessary be should die : 

Nothing emboldens sin so much as mercy. 

2 Sen. Most true ; the law. shall bruise him. 
Alcib. Honour, health, and compassion to the 

senate! 

I Sai. Now, captain ? 

Alc^. I am an humble suitor to your virtues ; 
For pity is the virtue of the law. 
And none but tyrants use it cruelly. 
It pleases time, and fortune, to lie heavy 
Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot blood. 
Hath stepped into the law, which is past depth 
To those that, without heed, do plunge into it. 
He is a man, setting his fate aside>9 

9 I. e. Putting this action of his, which was predetermined 
by fate, out of the question. 
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Of comely virtues : 

Nor did he soil the fact with cowardice; 

(An honour in him which buys out his faulty) 

But^ with a noUe fary, and fair spirit^ 

Seeing his reputation touched to deaths 

He did oppose his foe : 

And with such sober and unnoted passion' 

He did behave^ hia anger> exe 'twas spent. 

As if he had but prov*d an argument. 

1 Sen. You undergo too strict a paradox^' 
Striving to make an ugiy deed look fair: 
Your words have took such pains> as if they labour'd 
To bring manslaughter into form> set quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour ; which^ indeed^ 
Is valour misb^ot> and came into the world 
When sects and factions were newly bom ; 
He's truly valiant^ that can wisely suffer 
The worst that man can breathe; and make h^s 

wrongs 
I£s outsides} wear them like his raiment^ care- 
lessly i 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his hearty 
To bring it into danger. 
If wrongs be evils^ and enforce us killj 
What folly 'tis^ to. hazard life for ill ? 

Akib. My lord,*— -^ 

1 Sen. You cannot make gross sins look clear ; 
To revenge is no valour, but to bean 

Alcib. My lords, then, under favour, pardon me, 

' i. e. Passion so subdued that no spectator could note lu 
operation* 
* Manage, govern. 3 You undertake a paradox too hard. • 
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If I speak like a captain. — 
Why do fond men expose themselveg to battle^ 
And not endure all threatnings ? sleep upon it. 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats. 
Without repugnancy ? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad ? * why then, women are more valiant. 
That stay at home, if bearing carry it -, 

And th' ass, more captain than the lion ^ the felcm, 

Loaden with irons, wiser than .the judge. 

If wisdom be in sufiering. O my lords. 

As you are great, be pitiMly good : 

Who cannot condenm rashness in cold blood ? 

To kill, I grant;, is sin's extremest gust;* 

But, in defence, by mercy, 'tis most just * 

To be in anger, is impiety j 

But who is man, that is not angry ? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 
2 Sen. You breathe in vain. 

' Alcib. In vain ? his service done 

At Lacedaei^on, and Byzantium, 

Were a sufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sen. What's that ? 

Alcih. Why, I say, ray lords, h'as done fairservice. 
And slain in fight many of your enemies : 
How full of valour did he bear himself 
In the last conHict, and made plenteous wounds ' 

2 Sen. He has made too nmch plenty with 'em, hsr 
Is a sworn rioter : h'as a sin that often 

4 What have we to do in the field * 5 For aggravation, 
c •* Homicide in our own defence, by a merciful interpre- 
tation of the Uw is considered justifiable ,'* 
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Dro\^s himjt and takes his valour prisoner : 
If there were no foes^ that were enough alone 
To overcome him : in that beastly fary 
He has been known to commit outrages^ 
And cherish factions i *Ti8 inferred to us. 
His days are foul> and his drink dangerous*^ 

I Sen. He dies. 

Alcib. Hard fate ! he might have died in war.. 
My lords, if not for any parts in him^ 
(Though his right arm might purchase his own time. 
And be. in debt to none^) yet^ more to move you. 
Take my deserts to his^ and join them both : 
And> for I know, your reverend ages love 
Security, I'll pawn my victories^ all 
My honour to you, upon his good retiihis. 
If by this crime he owes the law his life. 
Why, let the war receiv't in valiant gore 5 
For law is strict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen. We are for law^ he dies; urge it no more; 
On height of our displeasure : Friend, or brother. 
He forfeits his own blood, that spills another. 

Alcib, Must it be so? it must not be. My lords^r 
I do beseech you, know me. 

2 Sen. How? 

Alcib. Call me to your remembrances. 

3&11.. What? 

Alcib* I cannot think, but your age has forgot me j 
It could not else be, I should prove so base, 7 
To sue, and be denied such common grace : 
My wounds ache at you. 

VOL. VIII. F 

7 For dishonoured. 
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1 Sen. Do you dare our anger ? 

'Tis in few wordft^ bat spacious in efiect ; 
We banish thee for eyer. 

Aldb. Banish me ? 

Banish your dot£^e; banish usuiy^ 
That makes the senate ugly. 

1 Sen, If^ after two days* shine, Athens contain 
thee^ 
Attend our weightier judgment. And^ not to swell 

our spirit, • 
He shall be executed presently. {Exevnt Senators. 

Aldb. Now the gods keep you old enough > that 
you may live 
Only in bone^ that none may look on you ! 
I am worse than mad : I have kept back their Am, 
While they have told their money^ and let out 
Their coin upon large interest ; I myself, 
Bich only in large hurts ;— All those, for this } 
It this the balsam, that the usuring senate 
Pours into captains* wounds ? ha! banishment ? 
It comes not ill 3 I hate not to be banish*d i 
It is a cause worthy my spleen and fury. 
That I may strike at Athens. 1*11 cheer up 
My discontented troops, and lay for hearts,^ 
'Tis honour, widi most lands to be at odds ; 
Soldiers should brook as little wrongs, as gods. \Exit» 

^ i. t. Not to put ourselves in any tumour of rage. 
9 We should now say— to lay out for heartSy /. e, the afibc* 
tions of the people* 
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SCBNE VI. 

A magmficent Room in llinon*^ House. 

Musick. Tabiafttoui: Servant$ attending. Enter 
dicers Lords, at several doors. 

1 Lord, The good time of day to y<m, sir. 

S Lord. I also wish it to jroa. I thinks this hO"- 
IKmrable lord did but try us diis other day. 

iLord, Uponthatwere my thoughts tiring^' whAA 
we encountered : I hope^ it is not so low widi hiffi> 
as he made it seem in the trial of his sereral friends. 

2 Lord. It should not be^ by the persuasion of hli 
new feasting. 

1 Lord. I should think so : He hath sent me an 
earnest inviting, which many my near occasionB did 
urge me to put off; but he hath conjured me beyond 
tbem> and I must needs appear. 

2 Lord, In like manner was I in debt to wj im- 
portunate business^ but he would not hear my excuse. 
I am sorry^ when he sent to borrow of me^ thtt my 
provision was out 

1 Lord. I am sickof that grief too^ asl unddrstind 
how all things go. 

2 Lord. Every man here's so. What would he 
have borrowed of 3^u ? 

1 Lord. A thousand pieces. 

2 Lord, A thousand pieces! 
1 Lord. What of you ? 

3 Lord, He seat to me^ sir^— -Here he comes. 

F 2 

' To' tire on a thing moMit to be idly employed on it. 
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m 

Enter Tiiiov, a$^d Attendants. 

Tim, With all mj hearty gentlemen both :— And 
bow fare you ? 

1 Lord, Ever at the best> bearing weD of your 
lordship. 

2 Lord4 The swallow follows not summer more 
willing^ than we your lordship. 

Tim. [Jmk'l Nor more willingly leaves winter i 
such summer-birds are men.— Gentlemen^ our dinner 
will not recompense this long stay : feast 3rour ears 
with the musick awhile ; if they will fare so harshly 
on the trumpet's sound : we shaU to*t presently. 

1 Lord, I bope^ it remains not unkindly with yaat 
lordship> that I returned you an empty messenger. 

Tim, O, sir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Lord. My nobfe lord,-— 

Tim. Ah, my good friend ! what cheer ? 

[The banquet brought in. 

2 Lord, My most honourable lord, I am e*en sick 
of shame, that, when your lordship this other day 
sent to me, I was so unfortunate a beggar. 

Tim. Think not on*t, sir. 

2 Lord. If you had sent but two hours before,*- 
Tim, Let it not cumber your better remem- 
brance.^— Come, bring in all together. 

ZLord. All covered dishes ! 

1 Lord. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 

3 Lord. Doubt not that, if money, and the season 
can yield it 

1 Lord. How do you ? What's the news ? 

* /. «. Your good mcmQiy. 
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3 lard. Alcibiades is banished : Hear you of \i\ 

1 4< 2 hard. Alcibiades banished ! 
3 Lord. Tis so> be sui^ of it. 
iLord. How? how? 

2 1/n^d^ I pray you^ upon what? 
Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near ? 
3 Lord. rU tell you mor^ aooo. Here's a noble 
feast towards 

2 Lord* This is the old man still. 

3 Lard. Will*t hold > wiU*t hold ? 

d Lord. It does : but time will — and so— 

3 Lord. I do conceive. 

lim. Each man to his stool, with that spur as iie 
woiild to the lip of his mistress : your diet shall be in 
aH places alike. Make not a city feast of it, to let the 
meat cool ere we can agree upon the first place : Sit^ 
sit. The gods require our thank9. 

You great benefactors, sprinkle our society with 
tkankfntncss. For your own gifts, make yourselves 
praised: tut reserve still to giee, lest your deities be 
despised. Lend to each man enough, that one need not 
lend to another : for, were your godheads to borrow qf 
men, men would forsake the gods. Make the meat be 
hehoed, more than the man that gives it. Let no assem^ 
bly tf twenty be without a score of villains : If there sit 
twelve women at the table, let a dozen of them be-^ai 
they are.'-mmThe rest qf your fees, gods,^^tie senators 
of Athens, together vjith the common lag^ of people, -^^ 
•what is amiss in them, you gods make suitable for de^ 
struction. For these my present friends, ""^as they are 
to me nothing, so in nothing bless them, and to nothing 
they are welcome. 

§ 3 The lowest* 
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Vncofer, dogs^ and lap. 

iThe dishei wnemered are full (ftoarm wtfer. 

Some speak. What does lus lordship mean } 

Some other. I know not. 

Tim. May you a better feast never behold^ 
You knotof moatb-friends! smoke^ and lukewarni 

water 
Is yonr perfection. This is Timon's last ; 
Who stuck and spangled you with flatteries^ 
Washes it off, and sprinkles in your faces 

[Tkrowmg 'water in their faces. 
Your reeking villainy. Live loath'd^ and long^ 
Most smiling^ smooth^ detested parasites^ 
Courteous destroyers^ afiable wolves^ meek bears> 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time's flies/ 
Cap and knee slaves, vapours, and minute-jacks !^ 
Of man, and beast, the infinite malady 
Crust you quite o*er !— What, dost thou go ? 
Soft, take thy physick first— ^ou too,»-<i-and thou;«-« 

[Throim the dishes at them, and drives 
them out. 
Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none.^^ 
What, all in motion ? Henceforth be no feast. 
Whereat a villain's not a w^come guest 
Bum, house ; sink, Athens I henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man, and all hunjAuity ! [Exit^ 

Re-enter the Iiords, with other Lords and Senators. 

1 Lord. How now, my lords ? 

2 Lord. JLnow you the quality of lord Timon*s fuiy ? 

4 Flies of a season. 
5 Jacks of the clock ; like those at St. Dunstan's churcht ia 
Fleet-street* 
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ZLord. Pish! did 70a see my cap? 
4 Lord. I have lost my gown. 

3 Lord. iEIie*s but a mad k>rd^ and nought but hu- 
mour sways him. He gave me a jewel the odber 
day^ and now be has beat it out of my hat :-«»DtdyDa 
see my jewel? 

^Lord. Did you see my cap? 
2 Lord. Here 'tis. 

4 Lord. Here lies my gown. 

1 Lord. Let's make no stay. 

2 Lord. Ixxrd Timon*s mad. 

3 Lord. I feel*t upon my bonei, 

4 Lord. One day be gives us diamonds^ next day 

stones. [Eaemt, 

ACT IV. 
SCENE L JVUkout the wdk qf Aihtm. 

Enter TiMOJf. 

Tim. Let me look back upon thee« O thou wall^ 
That gifdlest in those wolves! Dive in the earthy 
And fence not Adiens ! Matrons^ turn incontinent; 
Obedience fail in children ! slaves^ and fools> 
Pluck the grave wrinkled senate from the bench^ 
And minister in their steads ! to general filths' 
Convert o*the instant^ green virginity I 
Do*t in your parents* eyes ! bankrupts^ holdfast; 
Rather than render back> out with your knives^ 
And cut your trusters* throats ! bound servants^ steal ! 
Large handed robbers your grave masters are^ 
And pill by law ! maid> to thy master's bed ; 

* Common sewers. 
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Thy mistress is o'the brothel ! son of sixteen. 
Pluck the lin*d crutch from the old limping sire^ 
With it beat out his brains ! piety, and fear. 
Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth, 
Domestick awe, night-rest, and neighbourhood. 
Instruction, manners, mysteries, and trades. 
Degrees, observances, customs, and laws. 
Decline to your confounding contraries,* 
And yet confusion live! — Plagues, incident to men^ 
Your potent and infectious fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for stroke! thou cold sciatica. 
Cripple our senators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their manners! lust and liberty^ 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth ; 
That 'gainst the stream of virtue they may strive. 
And drown themselves in riot ! itches, blains. 
Sow all the Athenian bosoms 3 and their crop 
Be general leprosy ! breath infect breath 5 
That their society, as their friendship, may 
Be merely poison! Nothing Til bear from thee, , 
But nakedness, thou detestable town ! 
Take thou that too, with multiplying banns ! ^ 
Timon will to the woods ; where he shall find 
The unkindest beast more kinder than mankind. 
The gods confound (hear me, ye good gods all,) 
The Athenians both within and out that wall ! 
And gi'ant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow 
To the whole race of mankind, high, and low ! 
Aipen. lExlt. 



,«. 



^ t. e. Contrarieties, whose nature it is to *waste or destroy 
each other. 

3 For libertinism. 4 Accumulated curses. 
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SCENE n. 

Athens. A Room in Union's House. 

Enter Flavius, with two or three Servants. 

1 Serv. Hear you, master steward, where's our 
master? 
Are we undone ? cast off? nothing remaining ? 

Tlav. Alack, my fellows, what should I say to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous gods^ 
I am as poor as you. 

1 Serv, Such a house broke! 
So noble a master fallen ! All gone ! and not 
One friend, to take his fortune by the arm. 
And go along with him ! 

2 Sero, As we do turn our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave ^ 

So his familiars to his buried fortunes 

Slink all away ; leave their false vows with him^ 

Like empty purses pick*d : and his poor self, 

A dedicated beggar to the air. 

With his disease of all-shunn*d poverty. 

Walks, like contempt, alone. — ^More of our feDows. 

Enter other Servants. 

Tlav, All broken implements of a ruin*d house. 

3 Serv, Yet do our hearts wear Timon*s liveiy. 
That see I by our faces 3 we are fellows still. 
Serving alike in sorrow : Leak'd is our bark 3 
And we, poor mates, stand on the dying deck. 
Hearing the surges threat : we must all part 

Into this sea of aur. * 
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Flav. Good fellows all> 

The latest of my wealth I'll share amongst you. 
Wherever we shall meet^ for Timon*s sake^ 
Let's yet be fellows ^ let's shake our heads^ and say^ 
As 'twere a knell unto our master's fortunes^ 
We have seen better days. Let each take some ; 

\Giving them money. 
^ay, put out all your hands. Not one word more : 
Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor. 

[Exeunt Servants* 
Oy the fierce^ wretchedness that glory brings us ! 
Who would not wish to be from wealth exempt^ 
Since riches point to misery and contempt ? 
Who'd be so mock'd with glory ? or to live 
But in a dream of friendship ? 
To have his pomp, and all what state compounds. 
But only painted, like his varnish'd friends ? 
Poor honest lord, brought low by his own heart j 
Undone by goodness ! Strange, unusual bloody ^ 
When man's worst sin is, he does too much good ! 
Who then dares to be half so kind again ? 
For bounty, that nfakes gods, does still mar men. 
My dearest lord,— bless'd, to be most accurs'd, . 
Rich, only to be wretched 5— thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions. Alas, kind lord ! 
He's flung in rage from this ungratefid seat 
Of monstrous friends : nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it. 
I'll follow^ and inquire him out : 
I'll serve his mind with my best will ; 
Whilst I have gold, I'll be his steward still. lExit. 

s Hasty, precipitate. < Propensity, disposition. 
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SCENE lU* 
The Woods. 

Enter Timon. 

Tiau O blessed breeding sun^ draw from the e^rth 
Rotten hmnidity; below thy sister*s orb^ 
Infect the air ! Twinned brothers of one womb>— 
Whose procreation^ residence^ and birth^ 
Scarce is dividant^— ^touch them with several fortunes ; 
Ihe greater scorns the lesser : Not nature^ 
To whom all sores lay siege^ can bear great fortune^ 
But by* contempt of nature. 
Raise me this beggar^ and denude that lord 5 
The senator shall bear contempt hereditary^ 
The beggar native honour. 
It is the pasture lards the brother's sides> 
The want that makes him lean. Who dares, who 

dares. 
In purity of manhood stand upright. 
And say. This marCs a flatterer ? if one be^ 
So are they all 5 for every grize of fortune 
Is amooth'd by that below : the learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool : All is oblique 5 
There's nothing level in our cursed natures. 
But direct villainy. Therefore, be abhorr*d 
All feasts, societies, and throngs of men ! 
His semblable, yea, himself, Timon disdains : 
Destruction fang9 mankind ! — Earth, yield me roots ! 

7 /. e. The moon's, this sublunary world. 
' But by is here used for without, ^ Seize, gripe. 
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Who seeks for better of thee^ sauce his palate 
With thy most operant poison ! What is here ? 
Gold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? No, gods, 
I am no idle votarist. ■ Roots, you clear heavens ! 
Thus much of this, will make black, white 3 foul^ 

fail* 5 
Wrong, rights base, noble; old, young; coward, 

valiant. 
Ha, you gods! why this? What this, you gods? 

Why this 
Will lug your priests and servants from your sidesj 
Pluck stout men's pillows from below their heads : 
This yellow slave 

Will knit and break religions 5 bless the accursed ^ 
Make the hoar leprosy ador'd j place thieves, 
Aiid give them title, knee, and approbation. 
With senators on the bench : this ij it. 
That makes the wappen'd* widow wed again ; 
She, whom the spital-house, and ulcerous sores 
Would cast the gorge at, this embalms and spices 
To the April day again.' Come, danmed earth. 
Thou common whore of mankind, that put'st odds 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee - 
Do thy right nature.— [ifefdrcA afar ofJ] — Ha! a 

drum? — ^Thou'rt quick. 
But yet I'U bury thee : Thoult go, strong thief. 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot stand :— * 
Nay, stay thou out for earnest. [Keeping some gold. 

' No insincere or incoAstant supplicant. Gold "wili sol 
serve me instead of roots. ^ Sorrowful. 

3 /. e. Gold restores her to all the sweetness and freshness 
of youth. 
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Enter Alcibiades^ vith drum and ffe^ in warUkc 
manner; Fh&ynia an(f Timakdra. 

jfldb. What art thou there ? 

Speak. 

3%n« A beasts as thou art. The canker gnaw thy 
hearts 
For showii^ me again the eyes of man ! 

J[fct6. What is thy name? Is man so hateful to thee^ 
That art thyself a man? ■ - ' 

Tim. I am mitaiUkropos, and hate mankind. 
For thy party. I do wish thou wert a dog. 
That I might love thee something. 

Aldb. I know thee well; 

fiat in thy fortunes am unleam'd and strange. 

Tim. I know thee too ^ and more, than that I 
know thee, 
I not desire to know. Follow thy drum ; 
With man*s blood paint the ground, gules, gules : 
Bdigioiis canons, civil laws are cruel ; 
Then what should war be? This fell whore of thine 
Hath in- her more destruction than thy sword^ 
For all her cherubin look. 

fhr. Thy lips rot off! 

Tim. I will not kiss thee ; then the rot returns 
To thine own lips again. 

AJdb. How came the noble Timon to this change? 

Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to give : 
But then renew I could not, like the moon ; 
There were no suns to borrow of. 

Alab. Noble Hmon^ 

^at friendship may I do thee ? 
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Tim. Noiie> but to 

M^tain my opinion. 

Alcib. What is it, Timon ? 

Tim. IVomiae me friendship, but perform none : If 
Thou wilt not promise, the gods plague thee, for 
Hum art a man I if thou dost perform, confound 

thee. 
For thou'rt a man ! 

Aldb. I hart heard in some sort of thy miseriee* 

Tim. Thou saw'st them, when I had prosperity. 

Alc^. I see them new j then was a blessed time. 

Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of harlote. 

Timan. Is this the Athenian minion, whom the 
woild 
Vcnc'd so rq;ardfully ? 

Tim. Art thou Timandra ? 

Timan. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore still ! they love thee not, that 
usetheej 
' Give them diseases, leaving with thee their lust. 
Make use of thy salt hours : season the slaves 
For tubs, and baths 5 bring down rose-cheeked youth 
To the tub-fast, and the diet. ^ 

Timofi. Hang thee, monster! 

Alcib. Pardon him, sweet Timandra; for his wits 
Are drown*d and lost in his calamities.-*- 
I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band : I have heard; and griev*d. 
How cursed Athens, mindless of thy worth, 

* Alluding to the cure fi)r the lues veneres then in practice. 
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Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour states^ 
But for thy sword and fortune, trod upon them,— - 

Tim. I pr*ythee, beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 

Akib. I am diy fiiend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 

Tim, How dost thou pi^ him, whom thou dost 
trouble? 
I had rather be alone. 

Jlcib. Why, fare thee well : 

Heie*g some gold for thee. 

Tim. Keep't, I cannot eat it. 

Akib. When I have laid proud Athens on a 
heiqp,— •— 

Tim. Warr'st thou *gainst Athens? 

Akib. Ay, Timon, and have cause* 

Tim. The" gods confound them all Tthy conquest i 
and 
Tbee after, when thou hast conquer*d! 

Akib. Why roe, Tlmoa ? 

Tim. That, 
By killing villains, thou wast bom to conquer 
My country. 

Pot up thy gold 5 Go on, — there's gold,— go on; 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Win o'er some high-vic*d city hang his poison 
In the sick air : Let not thy sword skip one : 
Kty not honour'd age for his white beard, 
He*s an usurer : Strike me the counterfeit matron^ 
It is her habit only that is honest, 
Herddf s a bawd : Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make soft thy trenchant^ sword 5 for those milk- 
paps, 

s Cuttinf . 
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That through the window-bars bore at men*8 eyes. 

Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 

Set them down horrible traitors : Spare not the babe. 

Whose dimpled smiles from fools exhaust their mercy; 

Think it a bastard,^ whom the oracle 

Hath doubtfully pronounced thy throat shall cut. 

And mince it sans remorse :? Swear against ob* 

jectsj* 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; 
Whose proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor bab^^ 
Nor sight of priests in holyVestments bleeding. 
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy soldiers: 
Make large confusion 5 and, thy fury spent. 
Confounded be thyself! Speak not, be gone. 

Alcib. Hast thou gold yet ? 1*11 take the gold thou 
giv*st me. 
Not all thy counsel. 

Tim. Dost thou, or dost thou not, heaven*s curK 
upon thee ! 

Thr, Sf Timan» Give us some gold, [good Timon : 
Hast thou more ? 

Tim. Enough to make a whore forswear her trade^ 
And to make whores, a bawd. Hold up, y(fa sluts. 
Your aprons mountant : You are not oathable,— ^ 
Although, I know, you'll swear, terribly swear. 
Into strong shudders, and to heavenly agues. 
The immortal gods that hear you, — spare your oaths, 
I'll trust to your conditions :9 Be whores still j 
And he whose pious breath seeks to convert you. 
Be strong in whore, allure him, burn him up ; 

c An allusion to the tale of Oedipus. 7 Without pity, 
s /. e. Against objects of charity and compassion. Vocations. 
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Let jrour dose £re predominate his smoke^ 
And be no turncoats : Yet may your pains; six months^ 
Be quite contraiy : And. thatch your poor thin roofs 
With burdens of the dead; — some that w^re bang'd^ 
No matter: — ^wear them> betray with them: whor« 

still j 
Bunt till aiiorse may mire upon your face : 
A fox of wrinkles ! 

Phr. Sf Timan. Well, more goldj— What then ?-fci 
Bel]ey*t> that we*ll do any thing for gold. 

TfjfiA Consumptions sow 
In hollow bones of man ; strike their sharp shihs^ 
And mar men's spurring. Crack the lawyer's voice^ 
That he noay never more false title plead. 
Nor sound his quillets^ shrilly : hoar the flamen, 
THifat scolds agai&st the quality of flesh. 
And not believes himself: down with the nose^ 
Down with it flat $ take the bridge quite away 
Of him, th^t hi& particular to foresee. 
Smells from the general weal: make curl'd-patd 

ruflBans bald ; 
And let the unscarr'd braggarts of the war 
Beriye some pain from you : Plague all j 
Tbat your activity may defeat and quell 
Ilie source of all erection. — ^There's more gold :— • 
Do yon damn others, and let this danrn you. 
And ditdies grave' you all ! 

Hr. 4" Tinum. More counsel with more money, 
bounteous Hmon. 

^^« More whore, more mischief first; I have 
given you earnest. 

▼OLVIII. ' G 

• Subtiltics* " £ntoi&lN 
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Alcib. Strike up the drum towards Athens. Fare^ 
well, Timon 5 
If I thrive well, I'll visit thee again. 

Tim. If I hope weU, I'll never see thee more. 

Akib. I never did thee harm. 

Tim. Yes, thou spok'st well of me. 

Aldb. Call'st thou that harm f 

Tim. Men daily find it such. Get thee away. 
And take thy beagles with thee. 

Alcib, We but offend him.— 

Strike. IDrum beats. Exeunt Alcibiades, 

Phrynia, flmf Timandra. 

Tim. That nature, being sick of man's uakindness. 
Should yet be hungry !— "Common mother, thou, 

{Digging. 
Whose womb unmeasureable, and infinite breast,^ 
Teems, and feeds all ; whose self-same mettle. 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puffed. 
Engenders the black toad, and adder blue. 
The gilded newt, arid eyeless venom'd worm, * 
With all the abhorred births below crisp ^ heaven 
Whereon Hyperion's qmckening fire doth shine > 
Yield him, who all thy human sons doth hate. 
From forth thy plenteous bosom one poor root ! 
Ensear thy fertile and conceptions womb. 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man ! 
Go great with tigers, dragons, wolves, and bears j 
Teem with new monsters, whom thy upward fac© 
Hath to the marbled mansion all above 
Never presented ! — O, a root, — ^Dear thanks ! 

^ Boundless surface* 
3 Tho serpent called the blind-worm. ^ Bent. 
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Dry up thy marrows, vines, and plough-torn leas 9 
Whereof ingrateful man, with liquorish draughts^ 
And morsels unctuous, greases his pure mind. 
That from it all consideration slips ! 

Enter Apemantus, 
More man? Plague! plague! 

Apem, I was directed hither : Men import, 
Ihou dost affect my manners, and dost use them. 

Tim. 'Tis then, because thou dost not kee^p a dog 
Whom I would imitate : Consumption catch tliee! 

Apem, This is in thee a nature but afiected; 
A poor unmanly melancholy, sprung 
From change of fortune. Why this spade ? this place ? 
Tbis slave-lik^ habit ? and these looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear silk; di^ink wine, lie soft,* 
Hug their diseased perfumes,' atid h^ve forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not these woods, 
4y putting on the cunning of a carper.* 
Be thou a flatterer now, and seek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee^ 
Md let his very breath, whom thou'lt observe. 
Blow off thy cap ^ praise his most vicious strain. 
And call it excellent : Thou wast told thus ; 
Ihou gav' St thine ears^ like tapsters, that bid welcome. 
To khaves, and all approachers : 'Tis most just, 
'^t thou turn rascal 5 had*st thou wealth again, 
Bascals should hav*t. Do not assume my likeness. 
Tm\ Were I like thee, I'd throw away myself. 
Apm. Thou hast cast aws^ thyself, being like 
thyself J 

o 2 

s /. e. Their diseased perfumed mistresses. 
^ f • «• Shame not these woods by finding fault. 
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A madman so long, now a fool :. What, think'st 
That the bleak air, thy boisterous chamberlain, 
WiU put thy shirt on warm ? Will these moss*d trees. 
That have outliv'd the eagle, page thy heels. 
And skip when thou point'st out ? Will the cold 

brook. 
Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste, ^ 
To cure.thy o'er-mght*s surfeit ? call the creatures,— 
Whose naked natures live in all the spite 
Of wreakful heaven -, whose bare imhoused trunks. 
To the conflicting elements expos'd. 
Answer mere nature, — bid them flatter thee 9 
O! thou shalt find-^^— 

Tim» A fool of thee : Depart. 

Apem, I love thee better now than e'er I did« 

Tim. I hate thee worse. 

jipem^ Why ? 

Tim. Thou flatter'st miseij^ 

Apem. I flatter not; but say, thou art a caitiff. 

Tim. Why dost thou seek me out ? 

Apem. To vex thee. 

Tim. Always a villain's o^ce, or a fool's. 
Dost please thyself in't ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. What ! a knave too } 

Apem, If thou didst put this sour cold habit on 
To castigate thy pride, *twere well : but thou 
Dost it enforcedly ; thou'dst courtier be again, 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing misery 
Outlives incertain pomp, is crown'd before :^ 
^ The one id filling still, never complete ; 

' /. e. AriiYes sooner at the completion of its wishes. 
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The other, at high wish : Best state, contentless. 
Hath a distracted and most wretched being. 
Worse than the worst, content. 
Hiou should'st desire to die, being miserable. 

Tim, Not by his breath,* that is more miserable. 
Thou art a slave, whom Fortune's tender arm 
With favour never clasp*d 5 but bred a dog. 
Hadst thou, like us, from our first swath, 9 proceeded 
The sweet degrees that this brief world affi)rds 
To such as may the passive drugs of it 
Freely conmiand, thou would*st have plung'd thyself 
In general riot ^ melted down thy youth 
In different beds, of lust j and never learn'd 
The icy precepts of respect,' but followed 
The sug^'d game before thee. But myself^ 
Who had the world as my confectionary $ 
The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, and hearts of men . 
At duty, more than I could firame employment 3 
That nuinberless upon me stuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, have with one winter's brush 
Fdl frcmilheir boughs, and left me open, bare 
For every storm that blows 5 — ^I, to bear this. 
That never knew but better, is some burden : ' 
Thy nature did commence in sufferance, time 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why should'st thou hale 

men? 
Thqr never flatter'd thee : What hast thou ^ven ? 
If thou wilt curse, — ^thy father, that poor rag. 
Must be thy subject ; who, in spite, put stufiT 
To some she beggar, and compounded thee 

« By his voice, sentence. 9 From infancy^ 

s The cold admonitions of cautious prudence* 



/ 
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Poor rogue hereditary. Hence ! be gone !— 
If thou hadst not been born the worst of men. 
Thou hadst been a knave, and flatterer. 

Afcfm, Art thou proud yet ? 

Tim. Ay, that I am not thee. 

A'ptm. I, that I "was 

No prodigaL 

Tim. I, that I am one now 5 - 

Were all the wealth I have, shut up in thee, 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone.— 
That the whole life of Adiens were in this ! 
Thus would I eat it. \_Eatmg a root. 

Apem, Ilere^ I will mend thy feast. 

IQfering him iometking. 
Tim. First mend my company, take away thyself. 
Apem. So I shall mend mine own, by the lack of 

thine. 
Tim. *Tis not well mended so, it is but botch'd j 
If not, I would it were. 

Apem. What would'st thou have to Athene ? 
Tim, Thee thither in a whirlwind. If thou wilt. 
Tell them there I have gold 5 look, so I have. 
Apem. Here is no use for gold. 
Tim. The best, and truest : 

For here it sleeps, and does no hired harm. 
Apem. Where ly*st o'nights, Timon ? 
Tinip Under that's above mc. 

Where feed'st thou o'days, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Where my stomach finds meat ; or, rather, 
where I eat it. 

Tim. 'Would poison were obedient, and koew my 
mind! 
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Jpem. Where would'st thou fiend it > 

Tim. To sauce thy dishes. 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never 
knewest, but the extremity of both ends : When thou 
> wast in thy gilt^ and thy perfume^ they mocked thee 
for too much curiosity 3 * in thy rags thou knowest 
none, but art despised for the contrary. There's a 
medlar for thef , eat it. 

Tim, On what I hate, I &ed not 

Apem. Dost hate a medlar } 

Timp Ay, though it Jook like thee^ 

Apem* An thoii had*st hated medlers sooner, thou 
shoold'st bavie loved thyself better now. What man 
didst thou ever know untbrift, that was beloved after 
his means? 

Tim. Who, without those means thou talkest of^ 
didst thou ever know beloved ? 

Apem. Myself. 

Tim. I understand thee ^ thou hadst sooie means to 
keep a dog. 

Apem. What things in the world canst thou nearest 
compare to thy flatterers ? 

Tim. Women n/earestj but men, men are th« 
things themselves. What would'st thou do with the 
world, Apemantus, if it lay iji thy power ? 

Apem, Give it thp beasts, to be rid of the men. 

Tim. Wiould'st thou havp thyself fall in the confu- 
sion of men, and remain a beast with the beasts ? 

, Apem. Ay, Timon. 

Tim. A beastly ambition, which the gods grant 
tbee to attaui to ! If thou wert the lion, the fox would 

^ fgt to9 much finical delicacy. 
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beguile thee : if thou wert the lamb, tibe fox would 
eat thee : if thou wert the fox^ the lion would suspect 
thee> when, peradventure, thou wert accused by the 
ass : if thou wert the a9s> thy duliiess would torm^dt 
thee : and still thou livedst but as a breakfast to the 
wolf : if thou wert the wolf, thy greediness Would 
afHict thee, and ofl thou shouldst hazard thy life f6r 
tiiy dinner: wert thou the unicorn, pride and wratfe 
would confound thee, and make thine own self thq^ 
conquest of thy fuyy : wert thou a bear thou wbuld*st 
be killed by the horse; wert thou a bbrse^ thou 
would'st be seized by the leopard 5 wert thou a leo- 
pard, thou wert german to the lion, and the spots dl 
thy kindred were jurors on thy life ; all thy safety 
were remotion j ' and thy defence, absence. What 
beast could'st thou be, that were not subject to a 
beast ? and what a beast art thou already, that seesf 
not thy loss in transformation ? 

Apem. If thou could'«t j^ease me with speaking 
to me, thou might'st have hit upon it here : The 
commonwealth of Athens is beconie a forest of 
beasts. 

Tim, How has the iass broke the W9ll, that thou art 
out of the city ? 

A'pem. Yonder comes a poet, and a painter : The 
plague of company light upon thee ! I will fear tp 
catch it, and give way : When I know not what else 
(o do. 111 see thee again. 

Tim. When there is nothing living but thee, thou 
shalt be welcome. I bad ratW be a beggar's dog, thaii 
Apemantus. > 

3 Remotpnessi the bdfig placed at a distance from the lioo* 
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Jpem. Thoa art the cap^ c^ all the fools alive. 

Tim, • Wouki thou wert clean enough to spit upon* 

Jpem, A plague on thee^ thou art too bad to curs^. 

yim* All villains^ that do stand by thee^ are pure. 

Apeni. There is no leprosy but what thou speak'st* 

Tim. If I name thee.— 
rU beat thee^-^but I should infect my hands. 

Jpem* I would, my tongue could rot them oflf ! 

Tim* Away, thou issue of a mangy dog ! 
doler does kill xq&, that thou art alive ; 
I swoon to see thae^ 

Apem,, 'Would thou would'st burst ! 

Tim. Away^ 

Thou tedious rogue ! I am sorry, I shall lose 
A stone by thee. [Throws a stone at himp 

Apem* . Beast! 

Tim. Slave! ' 

Apemp Toad I 

Tim^ Rogue, rogue, rogue! 

[Apemantus retreats backward, as goings 
, lam sick of this false world j and will love nought 
£at even the mei^ necessities upon it. 
Then, Timon, presently prepare thy grave j 
lie wher6 the light foam of the sea may beat 
Thy grave-stone daily : make thine epitaph. 
That death in me at others' lives may laugh* 
thoti sweet king-ki)lpr, ^tid dear divorce 

[Looking on the goldf 
TVixt natural son and sire ! thou bright defiler 
WHymen's purest bed! thou valiant Mars ! 
Thou ever jroung, fresh, lov'd, and delicate wooer^ 

♦ Thr topi the priacipaU 
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Whose blush doth thaw the consecrated snow 
That lies on Dian's lap ! thou visible god> 
. That solder*st close impossibilities^ 

And mak*st them kiss! that speak'st with everf 

tongue. 
To every purpose ! O thou touch ^ of hearts ! 
Think, thy slave man rebels 5 and by thy virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, that beasts 
May have the world in empire ! 

jipem, 'Would 'twere so ;— 

But not till I am dead! — ^I'U say,^ thou hast gold : 
Thou will be throng'd to shortly. 

Tim. Throng'd to ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Thy back, I pry'thee. 

Apem. Live, and love thy misery! 

Tim. Long live so, and so die ! — I am quit— ^ 

lExit Apemantus. 
More things like men ?— Eat, Timon, and abhor them. 

Enter Thieves. 

1 Thief, Where should he have this gold? It is 
some poor fragment, some slender ort of his remain- 
der : The niere want of gold, and the falling-from of 
bis friends, drove him into this melancholy. 

2 TMtf. It is noised^ he hath a mass of treasure. 

3 Thief. L^t us make the assay upon him ; if h^ 
care not for*t, he will supply us easily 5 If he covet-« 
ously reserve it, how shall's get it ? 

2 Thief. True 5 for he bears it not about hina, 'ti« 
hid. 

5 For touchstone^ 
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1 Thief. Is not tbis he > ' 
Thieves. Where? 

2 Thief. *Ti8 his description. 

3 Thief. He 5 I know him. 
Thieves. Save thee, Timon. 
Tim. Now, thieves ? 
Thieves, Soldiers^ not thieves. 
Tim. Both too -, and women's soa$. 

Thieves, We are not thieves, but men that mudi 

do want. 
Tim. Your greatest want is, you want much of 
meat. 
Why should you want ? Behold, the earth hath roots | 
UTithin this mile break forth a hundred springs : 
The oaks bear mast^ the briars scarlet hips ; 
The bounteous housewife, nature, on each bush 
Lays her full mess before you. Want? why want? 
1 TA/ef. We cannot live on grass, on berries, water. 
As beasts, and birds, and £shes. 
Tim. Nor on the beasts themselves, the birds, and 
fishes I 
You must eat men. Yet thanks I must you con. 
That you are thieves profess*d 5 that you work not 
In holier shapes : for there is boundless theft 
Ip limited^ professions. Rascal thieves. 
Here's gold : Go, suck the subtle blood of the grape;. 
Till the high fever seeth your blood to froth. 
And so 'scape hanging : trust not the physician ; 
His antidotes are poison, and he slays 
More than you rob : take wealth and lives together; 
Pp villainy, do, since you profess to do% 

* For legal. 
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Like workmen. I'll example you with thievery : 
The sun*8 a thief, and with his great attraction 
Bobs the vast sea : the moon's an arrant thief^ 
And her pale fire she snatches fromlhe sun : 
The sea's a thief, whose liquid surge resolves 
The moon into salt tears : the earth's a thief. 
That feeds and breeds by a composture'' stolen 
From general excrement : each thing's a thief; 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
Have unclieck'd theft. Love not yourselves : away | 
Rob one another. There's more gold: Cut throats; 
All that you meet are thieves : To Athens, go^ 
Break open shops; nothing can you steal. 
But thieves do lose it : Steal not less, for this 
I give you ; and gold confound you howsoever ! 
Amen. [Timon retires to his Cave* 

3 Thief. He has almost charmed me from my pro- 
jBsssion, by persuading me to it. 

1 Thief, 'Tis in the malice of mankind, that be 
thus advises us ; not to have us thrive in our mjrsteiy. 

2 Thief, I'll believe him as an enemy, and give 
over my trade. 

1 Thief, Let us first see peace in Athens : Th^t it 
po time so miserable^ but a n^an may be true. 

lExeunt TbievM* 

Enter Flavius. 

Flcpc, O you gods ! 
Is yon despis'd and ruinous man my lord ? 
Full of decay and failing ? O monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly bestow'd! 

7 Composty manure* 
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What an alteration of honour^ has 

Desperate want made ! 

What viler thing upon the earthy than fHends^ 

Who can bring noblest minds to basest ends I 

How rarely^ does it meet with this time's guise^ 

When man was wished' to love his enemies : 

Grants I may ever love, and rather woo 

Those that would mischief me^ than those that do! 

He has caught me in his eye : I will present 

My honest grief unto him ; and^ as my lord^ 

StUl serve him with my life.*— 'My dearest master! 

TiMON comes forward from his Cave, 

Tim. Away ! what art thou > 

Hav. Have you forgot me, sir? 

Tim. Why dost ask that? I have forgot all men; 
Then, if thou granfst thou*rt man, I have forgot thee. 

Ilav. An honest poor servant of yours. 

Tim. Theo 

I know thee not : I ne'er had honest voslxx 
About me, 1 5 all that I kept were knaves. 
To serve in meat to villains. 

Fkev. The gods are witness^ 

Ne*er did poor steward wear a truer grief 
for his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 

Tim. What, dost thou weep?— Come nearer 5—^ 
then I love thee. 
Because thou art a woman, and disdaim'st 
Ilinty mankind i whose eyes do never g^ve^ 

* Aa alteration of honour is an alteration of aa li«iouraM« 
state to a«|tate of ^sgracc. 

9 How happily. ' Recommended. 
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Pain^ Certain i Alcibiades reports it ^ Phiynja and 
Umandra had gold of him : he likewise enriched 
poor straggling soldiers with great quantity : Tissiddy 
ht gave unto his steward a mighty sum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a 
try for his friends. 

Pain, Nothing else : you shall see him a palm in 
Athens again^ and flourish with the highest. Them- 
fore, 'tis not amiss^ we tender our loves to him, in 
this supposed distress of his : it will show honestly in 
' us i and is very likely to load our purposes with what 
they travel for, if it be a just and true report that 
goes of his having. 

Poe^ What have you now to present unto him? 

Pain, Nothing at this time but my visitation : qnly 
I will promise him an excellent piece^ 

Poet, I must serve him so too 3 tell him of an in* 
tent that's coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as the best. Promising is the very air 
o'the time : it opens the eyes of expectation : per* 
formance is ever the duller for his act -, and, but in the 
plainer and simpler kind of people, the deed of say- 
ing^ is quite out of u^e. To promise is most courtly 
and fashionable : performance is a kind of will or 
testament, which argues a great sickness in his judg" 
ment that makes it. 

Tim, £xcdlent Vfcnrkman! Thou canst not psui^ a 
man so bad as is thyself. 

Poet* I am thinking, what I shall say I have pro- 
vided for him : It must be a personating of himself: 
a jsatirp against the softness of prosperity; witti a 

3 The doinig qf that we said we would do. 
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discovery of the infinite flatteries^ that follow youth 
and opiilency. 

Tim. Must thou needs stand for a villain in thine 
own work ? Wilt thou whip thine own faults in other 
men ? Do so^ I have gold for thee. 

Poet, Nay, let's seek him : 
Then do we sin against our own estate^ 
When we may profit meet, and come too late* 

Pam. True I 
When the day serves, before black-comer*d night. 
Find what thou wanfst by fi:ee and offered light. 
Come. 

Tim. ril meet you at the turn. What a godVgold, 
That he is worshipp*d in a baser, temple. 
Than where swine feed ! 
Tis thou that rigg*8t the bark, and plough*8t tht 

foam; 
Setdest admired reverence in a slave : 
To thee be worship ! and thy saints for aye 
Be crown*d with plagues, that thee alone obey ! 
Tit I do meet them. {Advancing* 

Poet, Hail, worthy Timon ! 

Pam» . ' Our late noble master. 

TitfL. Have I once liv'd to see two honest men? 

Poet. Sir, 
Having often of your open bounty tasted. 
Hearing you were retired, your friends &irn offi 
Whose thankless natures— O abhorred spirits ! 
Not all the whips of heaven are lar^e enough-— 
What! to you! 
Whose star-like nd>lene8B gavo life and ii 

VOL. VIII, H 
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To their whole being ! I'm rapt, and cannot cover 
The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any size of words. 

Tim, Let it go naked^ men may see*t the better : 
You, that are honest, by being what you are. 
Make them best seen, and known. 

Fain. He, and myself. 

Have traveird in the great shower of your gifts. 
And sweetly felt it. 

Tim. Ay, you are honeist men. 

Fain. We are hither come to offer you our service. 

Tim. Most honest men ! Why, how shall I re- 
quite you ? 
Can you eat roots, and drink cold water ? no. 

Both. What we can do, we*ll do, to do you service. 
• Tim. You are honest men : You have heard that I 

have gold ^ 
I am sure you have : speak truth : you are honest 
men. 

Fcdn. So it is sdd, my noble lord : but therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I. 

Tim. Good honest men : — ^Thou draw'st a coun- 
terfeit* 
Best in all Athens : thou art, indeed, the best ; 
Thou counterfeit'st most lively. 

Fahi. So, so, my lord. 

Tim. Even so, sir, as I say :— And, for thy fiction, 

[To the Poet 
Why thy verse swells with stuff so fine and smooth. 

That thou art even natural in thine art.-— 

But^ for all this, my honest-natur*d friends^ 

« A portrait was so called. 
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I most needs say^ you have a little fault : 

Many^ 'tis not monstrous in youj neither wish I, 

You take much pains to mend. 

Both, Beseech your honour^ 

To make it known to us. 

Tim. You'll take it ill.' 

Both. Most thankfully^ my lord. 

Tim. Wm you, indeed? 

Bath. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There's ne'er a one of you but trusts a knaye^ 
Ihat mightily deceives you. 

Both. Do we, my lord ? 

Tim. Ay, and you hear him cog, see him dissemble. 
Know his gross patcheiy, love him, feed him. 
Keep in your bosom : yet remain assur'd. 
That he's a made-up villain.^ 

Vtan. I know none such, my lord. 

Voet. Nor L 

Tim. Look you, I love you well \ I'll give you gold. 
Rid me these villains from your companies : 
Hang them, or stab them, drown them in a draught,^ 
Confound them by some course, and come to me, 
rU give you gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my Iprd, let's know thenu 

Tvm. You that way, and you this, but two in 
company :— 
Each man apart, all single and alone, 
Tet an arch-villain keeps him company. 
If, where thou art, two villains shall not be, 

[To fAe Painter? 

SAoomplete^tftiiUiedTiUaiii. ^Inaj^ket. 

■f 
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Come not near him. — H thou wonld'st not reside 

[lb the Poet 
But where one villain is, t|jen him abandon.— 
Hence! pack! there's gold, ye came for gold, ye 

slaves : 
You have done work for me, there's payment: 

Hence! 
Yon are an alchymist, make gold of that :— 
Out, rascal dogs ! 

[Exit, beating and driecing them out* 

SCENE 11. 

The same. 

Enter Flavius, and two Senators. 

,Flav. It is in vain that you would speak with 
Timon -, 
For he is set so only to himself. 
That nothing but himself, which looks like man. 
Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen, Bring us to his cave : 
It is our part, and promise to the Athenians, 
To speak with Timon. 

2 Sen. At all times alike 

Men are not still the same : Twas tune, and griefs. 
That fram'd him thus ; time, with his fairer hand. 
Offering the fortunes of his former days. 
The former man may make him : Bring us to him. 
And chance it as it may. 

Flav. Here is his cave.— 

Peace and content be here ! Lord Timon ! Timon! 
Look out, and speak to friends r The Athenians, 
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By two of their most reverend senate^ greet thee : 
Speak to thein^ noble Timon. 

Enter Timon. 

Tim. Thou sun^ that comfort'st^ bum !— -Speak> 
and be hang*d : 
For each true word^ a blister ! and each false 
Be as a cauterizing to the root o*the tongue^ 
Consuming it with speaking ! 

1 Sen. Worthy Timon— 
Tim. Of none but such as you> and you of Timon. 

2 Sen. The senators of Athens greet thee> Timon. 
Tim. I thank them; and would send them back 

the plague^ 
Could I but catch it for them. 

1 Sen. O, forget 
What we are sorry for ourselves in thee. 
The senatbrs, with one consent of love,' 
Bntreat thee back to Athens 5 who have thought 
On special dignities, which vacant lie 

For thy best use and wearing. 

2 Sen. They confess. 
Toward thee, fbrgetfulness too general, gross : 
Which now the publick body, — ^which doth seldom 
Play the recanter, — ^feeling in itself 

A lack of T1mon*8 aid, hath sense withal 

Of its own fall, restraining aid to Timon ; 

And send forth us, to make their sorrowed render,* 

Together with a recompense more fruitful 

Than their ofience can weigh down by the dram; 

Ay, even such heaps and sums of love and wealth, 

7 With one united voice of aflfectiom * Confession. 
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As shall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs. 
And write in thee the figures of their love. 
Ever to read them thine. 

Tim. You witch me in it ^ 

Surprize me to the verjr brinfk of tears - 
Lend me a fooFs heart, and a woman's eyes. 
And 1*11 bewecip these comforts, worthy senatcyrs. 

1 Sen, Therefore, so please thee to return with us. 
And of our Athens (thine, and ours,) to take 

The captainship, thou shalt be met with thanks, 
Allow*d9 with absolute power, and thy good name 
Live with authority: — so soon we shall drive back 
Of Alcibiades the approaches wild j 
Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 

2 Sen. And shakes his threat'ning sword 
Against the walls of Athens. 

1 Sen. Therefore, Thnon,— 

Tim, Well sir, I will^ therefore, I wiH> sir;. 
Thus,— 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen^ 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 
That — Timon cares not. But if he sack fair AthenSj 
And take our goodly aged men by the beards. 
Giving our holy virgins to the stain 
Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain'd war ', 
Then, let him know, — ^and tell him, Timon speaks it^ 
In pity of our aged, and our youth^ 
I cannot chuse but tell him, that — I care not. 
And let him tak't at worsts for their knives care not^ 
While you have throats to answer : for myself, 

' ' Licemedy uncontrpUed, 
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There's not a whittle' in the unruly camp, • 

But I do prize it at my love, before 

The reverend*8t throat in Athens. So I leave yoa * 

To the protection of the prosperous gods,* 

As thieves to keepers. 

Flav. , Stay not, all's in vain. 

Tim» Why, I was writing of my epitaph. 
It will be seen to-'morrow 5 My long sickness 
Of health,' and living, now begins to mend. 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live still) 
Be Alcibiades your plague, you his. 
And last so long enough ! 

1 Sen. We speak in vain. 

Tim. But yet I love my country j and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck. 
As common bruits doth put it. 

1 Sen. That's well i^poke^ 

Tim, Commend me to my loving countr3rmen,«— 

1 Sen. These words become your lips as they pass 

through them. 

2 Sen. And enter in our ears like great triumphera 
In their applauding gates. 

Tim. Commend me to them ; 

And teU them, that to ease them of their grie&. 
Their fears of hostile strokes, their aches, losses, 
liieir pangs of love, with other incident throes 
That nature's fragile vessel doth sustain 

* A clasp knifel 
^ /. e* I'he gbds who are the authors of the prosperity of 
mankind. 
* He means— *the disease of life begins to promise me a period. 

4 Report) rumour. 
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In life*8 uncertain voyage^ I will some kindness do 

them: 
1*11 teadi them to prevent wild Alciliiades' wrath. 

2 Stn. I like this well, he will return again. 

Tim, I have a tree, which grows here in my close. 
That mine own use invites me to cut down. 
And shortly must I fell it \ Tell my friends. 
Tell Athens, in the sequence of degree,* 
From high to low throughout, that whoso pleas« 
To stop afHiction, let him take his haste. 
Come hither, ere my tiree hath felt the axe. 
And hang himself:—! pray you, do my greeting. 

JTov. Trouble him no further, thus you still shall 
find him. 

Tim. Come not to me again : but say to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlasting mansion 
Upon the beached verge of the salt flood; 
^hich once a day with his embossed froth^ 
Hie turbulent surge shall cover \ thither come, 
^ And let my grave-stone be your orade.— 
Lips, let sour words go by, and language end : 
What is amiss, plague and infection mend ! 
Graves only be men*s works 5 and death, their gain! 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done his reign. 

\Exit Timon. 

1 Sen. His discontents are unrpioveably 
Coupled to nature. 

2 Sm. Our hope in him is dead : let us return. 
And strain what other means is left unto us 
Inour dear '7 peril. 

2 iSen. It requires swift foot. \ExeimU 

s Methodically* from highest to lowest. * Swollen froth. 

7 Dreadful. 
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SCENE m. 

Tke Walh of Athens. 
EfUer Two Senators, and a Messenger. 



1 Sen, Thou hast painfully discovered \ are his fiki 
As full as thy report ? 

Me8$. I have spok« the least : 

Besides^ his expedition promises 
Present approach. 

2 Sm. We stand much hazard^ if they bring not 

Timon. 
Mess. I met a courier^ one mine ancient friend;— 
Whom^ though in general part we were opposed. 
Yet our old love made a particular force. 
And made us speak like friends :-— this man wa9 

riding 
From Alcibiades to Tlmon*s cave. 
With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowship i*the cause against your city. 
In part for his sake mov'd. 

' Enter Senators /rom Timok. 

1 Sen. Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of him ex« 

pect.— 
The enemies' drum is heard, and fearful scouring 
Doth choke the air with dust : in and prepare ; 
Ours is the fall^ I fear, our foes, the snare. 

[Exeuni. 
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SCENE IV. 

The Woods. Timon*s Cwce, and a tomh^stone scen^ 

Enter a Soldier, seeking Timon. 

Sol. By all description this should be the place. 

Who's here? speak, ho! — ^No answer?— What is 

this? 
Timon is dead, who hath outstretched his span : 
Some beast reared this ; there does not live a man. ' 
Dead, sure -, and this his grave. — 
What* s on this tomb I cannot read; the character 
I*U take with wax. 

Our captain hath in every figure skill > 
An ag'd interpreter, though young in days : 
Before proud Athens he's set down by this. 
Whose fall the" mark of his ambition is. [Exit, 

SCENE V. 

Before the Walls of Athens. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Alcibiades, and Forces^ 

Alcib. Sound to this coward and lascivious town 

Our terrible approach. [A Parley sounded* 

Enter Senators on the Walls. 

Till now you have gone on, and All'd the^ time 
With all licentious measure, making your wills 
The scope of justice 5 till now, myself, and such 
As slept within the shadow of your power. 
Have wandered with our traversed arms,* and breatb'U 

* Arms across. 
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Our BuiFerance vainly : Now the time is flashy* 
When crouching marrow, in the bearer strong; 
Cries^ of itself, No more: now breathless wrong. 
Shall lit and pant in your great chairs of ease | 
And pursy insolence shall break his wind. 
With fear and horrid flight. 

1 Sen, Noble and young, 
When thy first griefs were but a mera conceit. 
Ere thou hadst power, or we had cause of fear. 
We sent to thee ; to give thy rages balm. 

To wipe out our ingratitude with loves 
Above their quantity. 

2 Sen, So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our city's love. 

By humble message, and by promis'd means j' 
We were not all unkind, nor all deserve 
The common stroke of war. 

1 Sen, These walls of ours 
Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your griefs : nor are tliey such. 
That these great towers, trophies, and scliools should 

fall 
For private faults in them. 

2 Sen, Nor are they living. 
Who were the motives that you first went out^ 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in excess 
Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord. 
Into our city with thy banners spread : 

By decimation, and a tithed death, 

(If thy revenges hunger for that food. 

Which nature loaths,) take thou the destined tenth j 

* M«t«re. > /. r. By proniiiing hhn a competent lubsiitenee. 
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And by the hazard of the spotted die^ 
Let die the spotted. 

1 Sen, All have not offended ; 
For those that were> it is not square/ to take^ 
On those that are^ revenges : crimed^ like lands^ 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman^ 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage : 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and those kin. 
Which, in the bluster of thy wrath, must fall 
With those that have offended : like a shepherd. 
Approach the fold, and cull the infected forth. 
But kill not all together. 

2 Sm. What thou wilt. 
Thou rather shalt enforce it with thy smile. 
Than hew to't with thy sword. 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot 
Against our rampir*d gates, and they shall ope } 
So thou wilt send thy gentle heart before. 

To say, thoult enter friendly. 

2 Sen, Throw thy glove ^ 
Or any token of thine honour else. 

That thou wilt use the wars as thy redress. 
And not as our confusion, all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have seal*d thy full desire. 

Akib. Then there's my glove; 

Descend, and open your imcharged ports ; * 
Those enemies of Timon's, and mine own, , 

Whom you yourselves shall set out for reproof. 
Fall, and no more: and, — to atone * your fears 

* Not regular, not equitable. 3 Unattacked gatos, 

^ Reconcile. 
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With my more noble meanings — ^not a man 
Shall pass his quarter^ or ofiead the stream 
Of regular justice in your city's bounds^ 
But shall be remedied^ to your publick laws 
At heaviest answer. 

Both, 'Tis most nobly spoken. 

Alcib. Descend^ and keep your words. 

The Senators descend, and open the Gates, 
Enter a Soldier. 

Sold, My noble general^ Timon is dead ; 
Entomb'd upon the very hem o'the sea : 
And on bis grave-stone> this insculpture j which 
With wax I brought away, whose soft impression 
Interprets for my poor ignorance. 

Akib. [Reaids.] Here lies a wetched corse, of 

wretched soul bereft : 
Seek not. my name: A plague consume you wicked 

caitiffs left ! 
Here lie I Timon ; who, alive, all living men did hate : 
Pass by, and curse thy f II; but pass, and stay not here 

thy gait. 

These well express in thee thy latter spirits : 
Though thou abhorr'dst in us our human griefs, 
Scom*dst our brain's flow,^ and those our droplets 

w^iich 
From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vast Neptune weep for aye 
On thy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead 
Is noble Timon 5 of whose memory 

s /. r. Our teart* 
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Hereafter more. — ^Biing me into your city. 

And I will use the olive with my sword : 

Make war breed peace 5 make peace stint^ war % 

make each 
Prescribe to other^ as each other's leech.^ 
Let our drums strike. \Exewnt. 

^ Stop. 1 Physician. 

The play of Timon is a domestick tragedyy and therefore 
strongly fastens on the attention of the reader. In the plan 
there is not much art, but the incidents are natural, and the 
characters various and exact. The catastrophe afibrds a very 
powerful warning against that ostentatious liberality, which 
scatters bounty, but confers no benefits, and buys flattery, but 
not friendship. 

In this tragedy, are many passages perplexed, obscure, and 
probably corrupt, which I have endeavoured to rectify, or ex- 
plain with due diligence ; but having only one copy, cannot 
promise myself that my eodeayours shall be much applauded* 

|OBNSO)(» 
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PERSONS REPiyESENTED. 



Caius Marcius Coriolanus^ a noble Roman. 

Titus Lartius, i 

Cominius J ^^^^* against the Volsctans. 

Menenius Agnppa^ friend to Coriolanus. 

Sicinius Velutus^ 1 ., - , 

Junius Brutus, / ^'^""^^ ^/ ^^ P'^^^ 

Young Marcius, son to Coriolanus, 

A Roman Herald, 

TuUus Aufidius, general qf the Volscians, 

lAeutenant to Aufidius* 

Conspirators with Aufidius. 

A Citizen of Antium, 

Two Volsdan guards. 

Volumnia, mother to Coriolanus » 
Virgilia, wife to Coriolanus, 
Valena, friend to Virgilia. 
Gentlewoman, attending Virgilia. 

Roman and Volsdan Senators, Patricians, Md 
Idctors, Soldiers, Citizens, Messengers, Servant 
Aufidius, and other Attendants* 

Scene, partfy in Rome; and partly in the T< 
tofies of the Volscians and Antiates. 
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ACTL 

Scene J. Rome. A Street* 

Enter a Company of mutinous Citizens, with Staves, 
Clvbs, and other Weapons, 

1 Citizen. 

Before we proceed any further^ hear me speak* 
Cit. Speaks speak. * [Several speaking at once, 
1 Cit. You are all resolved rather to die^ thaa tP 

famish? 
Cit, Resolved^ resolved. 
1 Cit, First 70U know^ Cdus Mardos is chidT 

ensmy to the people. 
C»f. We know't, we. know' t. 

1 Cit. Let us kill him> and we'll have com at our 
own price. Is*t a verdict ? 

Cit. No more talking on't } let it be done : gway^ 
away. 

2 Cit. One word^ good citizens. 

1 Cit. We are accounted poor citizens j the patri- 
mns, good : ' What authority surfeits on> would re^ 
lieve us i If they would 3rield us but the superflui^^ 
while it were wholesome^ we might guess> they re- 
lieved us humanely ; but they thinks we are too dear : 
the leanness that aiBicts us> the obj^tof our vaim^xj, 

VOL. VIII. I 

'RUh. 
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IS as an inventory to particularize their abundance ; 
our sufferance is a gain to them. — ^Let us revenge this 
with our pikes^ ere we become rakes :* for the gods 
know^ I speak this in hunger for breads not in thirst 
for revenge. 

2 Cit. Would you proceed especially against Caius 
Marcius ? 

Cit. Against him first; he's a very dog to thp 
commonalty. ' 

2 Cit. Consider you what services he has done for 
his country? 

1 Cit. Very well ; and could be content to ^ve 
him good ^report for't^ but that he pays himsdf ^th 
being proud. ^ 

2 Cit. Nay^ but speak not maliciously. 

1 Cit. I say unto you, what he hath done famously^ 
he did it to that end : though soft conscienc*d men 
can be content to say, it was for his country, he did 
it to please his mother, and to be partly proad; 
which he is, even to the altitude of his virtue. 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature^ yott 
flcooont a vice in him : You must in no way say, be 
is covetous. 

1 Cit. If I must not, I need not be banexi of 
accusations ; he hath faults^ with surplus^ to tire in 
repetition. IShouts toitkm.'] What shouts are these } 
The other side o*the city is risen t Why stay we 
prating here ? to the Capitol. 

Cit. Come, come* 

1 Cit. Softf who comet here ? 

* TbjQ as nikes. 
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Enter M^nenius Agrippa. 

S Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa ; one that hath 
always loved the people. 

1 Cit. He's one honest enough ; 'Would, all the 
rest were so ! 
• Men. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? 

Where go you 
With bats and clubs? Hie matter? Speak, I pray you. 

1 Cit. Our business is not imknown to the senate; 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 
tot do, which now we'll show 'em in deeds. They 
say, poor suitors have strong breaths; they shall 
know, we have strong arms too. 

Men. Wby> masters, my good friends, mine honest 
neighbours. 
Will you tmdo yourselves ? 

1 Cit. We cannot, sir, we are undone alreacfy. 

Men.. I tell you, friends, most charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants, 
Yonr sufiering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your staves, as lift them 
Against the Roman state 5 whose course will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thousand curbs 
Of more strong link asunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment : For the dearth. 
The gods, not the patricians, make it j and 
Your knees to them, not arms, must help. Alack, 
You are transported by calamity 
Thither where more attends you; and you slander 
The helms o'the state^ who care for you like, fathers. 
When you curse them as enemies, 

l2 
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1 Cit, Care for us ! — ^True, indeed ! — They ne'er 
cared for us yet. Suf&r ns to ^mish^ and their store- 
houses crammed with grain 5 make edicts for usury, 
to support usurers : repeal daily any wholeson^ act 
established against the rich } and provide more pierc- 
ing statutes daily^ to chain up and restrain die pocn*. 
If the wars eat us not up> they will j and there's 9!! 
the love they bear us. 

Men. Either you must 
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious. 
Or be accused 6f folly. I sh^ tell you 
A pretty tale j it may be, you have heard it 5 
But^ since it serves my purpose, I will ventoie 
To scale* t^ a little more. 

1 Cit. Well, 1*11 hear it, sir : yet you must not 
think to fob off our disgrace^ with a tale: but, an't 
please you, deliver. 

Men. There was a time, when all the body*s mem* 
bers 
Rebell'd against the belly ; thus accus*d it :-« 
That only like a gulf it did remain 
r the midst o'the body, idle and inactive. 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
like labour with the rest 3 where ^ the other imtru* 

ments 
Did see, and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feel,' 
And> mutually participate, did minister 
Unto the appetite and afiection common 
Of the whole body. The belly answered,— 

1 Cit. Well, sir, what answer made the belly ^ 

Men. Sir, I shall tell you.— With a kind of smikr 

3 Spread it. 4 Haidship. * WhertM, 
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Whicli ne'er came from the lungs^ but even thus, 

/For, look you, I may make the belly smile. 

As well as speak,) it tauntingly replied 

To the discontented members, the mutinous parts 

That envied his receipt ; even so most fitly^ 

As you malign our senators, for that 

ll^y are not such as you. 

1 Cit. Your belly's answer : What! 

The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye. 
The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier. 
Our steed the leg, the tongue.our trumpeter. 
With other muniments and petty helps 

In this our fabrick, if that they 

Men. What then ?— 

Tore me, diis fellow speaks!— what then? what 
then? 
1 Cit, Should by the cormorant fodly berestrain'd^ 
Who is the sink o'the body,— - 
Men. Well, what then ? 

1 Cit. The former agents, if they did complain^ 
What could the belly answer ? 

Men. I will tell you ; 

If you'll bestow a small (of what you have little,) 
Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's Answer. 
1 Cit. You are long about it 
Men. Note me this, good friend ; 

Your most grave belly was deliberate. 
Not rash like his accusers, and thus answer'd. 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he. 
That I receive the general food at first, 
Wbkh you do live upon : and Jit it is; 

# Exactly. 
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Because I am the store-house, and the shop 

Of the uhole body : But \f you do remember, 

I send it through the rivers of your blood. 

Even to the court, the heart, — to the seat o*the brain; 

And, through the cranks ' and offices of man. 

The strongest nerves, and small inferior, veins. 

From me receive that natural competency f^ 

Whereby tliey live: And though that all at once. 

You, my good friends, (this says the belly,) mark me,— 

1 Cit, Ay, sir ; well, well. 

Men. Though all at once cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each; 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all. 
From me do back receive the flower of all. 
And leave me but the bran. What say you to*t ? 

1 Cit. It was an answer : How apply you this ? 

Men, The senators of Rome are this good belly. 
And you the mutinous members : For examine 
Their counsels, and their cares ; digest things rightly. 
Touching the weal o'the common j you shall find. 
No public benefit which you receive. 
But it proceeds, or comes, frohi them to you. 
And no way from yourselves. — What do you think? 
You the great toe of this assembly ?— 

1 Cit. I the great toe ? Why the great toe ? 

Men. For that being one o'the lowest, basest, 
poorest, 
Qf this most wise rebellion, thou go*st foremost: 
Thou rascal, that art worst in blood, to run 
]Lead'st first to win some vantage.— 
But make you ready your stiff bats and dubs j 

7 Windinss* 
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Rome and her rats are at the point of battle> 

The one side must have bale.^ Hail^ noble Marcliu! 

* Enter Caius Marcius. 

* Mar. Thanks. — What's the matter, you dissentiout 
rogues, 
JhsLt rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourselves scabs ? 

1 Cit. We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He that will give good words to thee, wil) 
flatter 
Beneath abhorring. — ^What would you have, you curSj 
That like nor peace^ nor war? the one af&ights you. 
The other makes you proud. He that trusts you. 
Where he should find you lions, finds you hares j 
Where foxes, geese : You are no surer, no. 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice. 
Or hailstone in the sun. Your virtue is. 
To make him worthy, whose offence subdues him,. 
And curse that justice did it* Who deserves'great* 

ness. 
Deserves your hate : and your afiections are 
A sick man's appetite, who desires most that 
Which would increase his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours, swims with fins of lead. 
And hews down oaks with rushes. Hang ye ! Trust ye ! 
With every minute you do change a mind 5 
And call him noble, that was now your hate. 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the matter^ 
That in these several places of the city 
You ciy against the noble senate, who. 
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Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another ?— Whaf s their seeking^ 

Mm. For com at their^own rates \ whereof, jthey say, 
JTie city is well stor'd. 

Mar. Hang 'em! They s^? 

They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What's done i'the Capitol: who's like to rise. 
Who thrives, and who declines: ^ide factions, anj 

give out 
Conjectural marriages \ making parties strong. 
And feebling such as stand not in their liking. 
Below their cobbled shoes. They say, there's grain 
enough ? 
. Would the nobility lay aside their ruth,^ 
And let me use my sword, I'd make a quarry * 
With thousands of these quarter'd slaves, as high 
As I could pick* my lance. 

Men. Nay, thfese are almost thoroughly persuaded j 
For though abundantly they lack discretion. 
Yet are they passing cowardly. But I beseech you. 
What says the other troop ? 

Mar. They are dissolved : Hang *em ! 

They said, they were an hungry j sigb'd forth pro* 

verbs ; — 
That, hunger broke stone walls 3 that, dogs must eat 5 
iliat meat was'made for njoutKs ; that, the gods sent 

not 
Corn for the rich men only :— With these shreds 
They vented their complainings j which being an* 

. swer'd. 
And a petition granted them, a strange one, 

9 Pity, compassion. ^ < Hfcap of dead. * Pitch. 
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(To bre^k the heart of generosity. 
And make bold power look pale,) they threw their capi 
As they would hang them on the horns o*the moon. 
Shouting their emulation.^ 

Men. What is granted them? 

Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wisdoms. 
Of their own choice : One*s Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not— 'Sdeath ! 
The rabble should have £rst unroof d the city, 
£re so prevailed with me : it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For insurrection's arguing.4 

Men. This is straitge. 

Mar» Go, get you home, you fragments ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Where's Caius Marcius ? 
Mar. Here : What's the matter ? 

Mess. The news is, sir, the Voices are in arms, 
Mar^ I am ^ad on't} then we shall have means to 
^ vent 
Oar musty superfluity z^-^ee, our best elders. 

Enter Cominius, Titus Lartius, and other Sena- 
tors; Junius Brutus, anrf Sicinius Velutus, 

1 Se^f Marcius, 'tis true, that ypu* have lately told 
us; 
Ihe Voices are in arms. 

Mar. They have a leader, 

TuUus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 
i I sin in envying his nobility i 



3 Faction 4 For insurgents to debate upon* 
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And were I any thing but ^hat I dm, 
I would wish me only he. 

Com. You have fought together. 

Mar. Were half to half the world by the ears^ and 
he 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him : he is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 

I Sen. Then, worthy Mardus^ 

Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 

Com. It is your former promise. 

Mar. Sir, it is; 

And I am constant.-^^Titus Larfeius, thou 
Shalt see me once more strike at Tullus* face : 
What, art thou stiff? stand'st out ? 

Tit. , No, Caius Marcios j 

I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with the other^ 
Ere stay behind this business. 

Men. O, true bred ! 

1 Sen. Your company to the Capitd; where^ I 
know. 
Our greatest friends attend us. 

Tit. Lead you on : 

Follow, Cominius j we must follow you} 
Right worthy you priority.* 

Com. Noble Lartius! 

1 Sen. Hence! To your homes, be gone. 

\To the Citizens. 

Mar. Nay, let them follow : 

The Voices have much com 5 'take these rats thither^ 
To gnaw their garners :^'— Worshipful mutineers^* 

s Right worthy of prccedcnee. ^ Gnuuuries, 
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Your valour puts -^ well forth : pray, follow. 

^Exeunt Senators, Com. Mar. Tit. and Me- 
KEN. Citizens steal away. 
Sic. Was ever man so proud as is this Mardus > 
Bill. He has no equal. 

Sic. When we were chosen tribunes for the peo- 
ple, 

JBrtt. Mark'd you his lip, and eyes? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bm. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird* the 
gods. 

Sic. Be-mock the modest moon. 

Bru. The present wars devour him: he is grown 
Too proud to be so valiant. 

Sic. Such a nature. 

Tickled with good success, disdains the shadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But I do wonder^ 
His insolence can brook to be conunanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he auns,— 

In whom already he is well grac'd,— cannot 
Better be held, nor more attained, than by 
A place below the first : for what miscarries 
Shall be the general's fault, though he perform 
To the utn^ost of a man 3 and giddy censure 
Will then cry out of Marcius, 0,ifhe 
Had bofTie tJte business ! 

Sic. Besides, if things go well. 

Opinion, that so sticks on Marcius, shall 
Of his demerits^ rob Cominius. 

7 Shows itself. 8 Sneer.^ 
f Demexits and merits had anciently the same meaning. 
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Bru. Come: ' ' * 

Half all Cominius* honours are to Marcius^ 

Though Marcius €am'd them not j and all his faults 

To Marcius shall be honours^ though^ indeed^ 

In aught he merit not. 

Sic. Lefs hence^ and hear 

How the despatch is made^ and in what ^shion^ 
More than in singularity^ he goes 
Upon his present action. 

£ru. Let's along. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Corioli. The Senate-House, 

Enter TuLLus Aupidius, and certain Senators. 

1 Sen. So^ your opinion is^ Aufidius^ 
That they of Rome are entered in our counsels^ 
And know bow we proceed. 

Avf. Is it not yours? 

What ever hath been thought on in this state. 
That coufd be brought to bodily act ere Rome 
Had circumvention !' 'Tis not four days gone^> 
.Since I heard thence > these are the words: I thinly 
I have the letter here 5 yes^ here it is : [Reads ^ 

They have pressed a power, but it is not known 
Whether for east, or west: The dearth is great; 
The people mutinous : and it is rumoured, 
Cominius^ Marcius your old enemy, 
(Who is of Rome worse hated than Qfyou,) 
And Titus Lartius> a most valiant Roman ^ . 
These three lead on this preparation 

X Pre-oqpupation. 
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Whither 'tis bent: mast likely, *tisforyou: 
Consider of it. 

1 Sen. Oar army's in the field : 

We never yet made doubt but Rome was read/ 
To answer us. 

Auf. Nor did you think it fdly. 

To keep your great pretences veil'd^ till whea 
They needs must show themselves ; which in dsv 

hatchings 
It seem'd^ appear'd to Rome. By the discovery^ 
We shall be shorten'd in our aim > which was^ 
To take in' many towns, ere, almost, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 

2 Sen. Noble Aufidius, 
Take your commission ; hie you to your bands : 
Let us alone to guard Corioli : 

If they set down before us, for the remove 
Bring up your army ; but, I think, you'll find 
They have not prepared for us. 

Auf. O, doubt not that; 

I sp^ from certainties. Nay, more. 
Some parcels of their powers are forth already. 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 
If we and Gains Marcius chance to meet, 
Tis sworn between us, we shall never strike 
Tin one can do no more. 

AU. Tbe gods assist you! 

Aitf. And keep your honours safe ! 

1 Sen. Farewell. 

9 Sen, FareweU. 

AU. Farewell, \Eg€imi. 

* To subdue* 
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» 

SCENE III. 

Borne. An Apartment in Marcius' House, 

Enter Volumnia, and Yirqili a : They sit down ott 

two low stools, and sew. 

Vol, I pray you, daughter, sing; or express your- 
self in a more comfortable sort : If my son were my 
husband, I should freelier rejoice in that absence 
wherein he won honour, than in the embraceraents of 
his bed, where he would show most love. When yet 
he was but tender-bodied, and the only son of my 
womb ; when youth with comeliness plucked all gaase 
his way j* when, for a day of kings* entreaties, a mo- 
ther should not sell him an hour from her beholding; 
I,— considering how honour would become such a 
person) that it was no better than picture-like to 
hang by the wall,> if renown made it not stir,— was 
pleased, to let him seek danger where he was like to 
find fame. To a cruel war 1 sent him : from whence 
he returned, his brows bound with oak. I tell thee, 
daughter, — I sprang not more in joy at first hearing he 
was a man-child, than now in first seeing he had 
proved himiself a man. 

Vir. But had he died in the business, madam? how 
then ? 

Vol. Then his good report should have been nJy 
son; I therein would have found issue. Hear me 
profess sincerely : Had I a dozen sons,— each in my 
love alike, and none less dear than thine and my 
good Marcias^ — I had rather had eleven die nobly for 

* Attract^ atteotion* 
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their country, than one voluptuously surfeit out of 
action. 

Enter a Gentlewoman. 

Gent. Madam, the lad/ Valeria is come to visit 
you. 

Fir. *Beseech you, give me leave to retire' myself. 

Vol. Indeed, you shall not. 
Methinks, I hear hither your husband's drum; 
See him pluck Aufidius down by the hair 5 
At children from a bear, the Voices shunning him: 
Methinks, I see him stamp thus, and call thus,— 
Come on, you cowards, you were got in fear. 
Though you were horn in Rome : His bloody brow 
With his maird hand then wiping, forth he goes j 
like to a harvest-man, that's tasked to mow 
Or all, or lose his hire. 

Vir. His bloody brow ! O, Jupiter, no blood ! 

Vol. Away, you fool ! it more becomes g man. 
Than gilt his trophy : The breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did suckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 
than Hector's forehead, when it spit forth blood 
At Grecian swords' contending. — ^Tell Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. lExit GenU 

Vir. Heavens bless my lord from fell Aufidius! 

Vol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee. 
And tread upon his neck. 

Re-enter Gentlewoman, with Valeria and her 

Usher, 

rs/. Mj ladies both, good day to you. 

« Witharaw. 
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V 

Fo/. Sweet madam,-— 

Vir. I am glad to see your ladyship. 

VaL How do you both ? you are manifest houses 
keepers. What, are you sewing here! A find spot^^ iq 
good faith.— How does your little son? 

Vir. I thank your ladyship; well, good madam. 

Vol. He had rather see the swords, and hear a 
drum, than look upon his school-master. 

Val. O' my word, the father's son : 111 swear, 'ti» 
a very pretty boy. O' my troth, I looked upon him o" 
Wednesday half an hour together : he has such a 
confirmed countenance. I saw him run afler a gilded 
butterfly; and when he caught it, heietit go again; 
and after it again 5 and over and ovier he comes, and 
up again 3 catched it again : or whether his fall enraged 
him, or how *twas, he did so set his teeth, and tear it } 
O, I warrant, how he mammocked^ it! 

Vol» One of his father's moods. 

VaL Indeed la, 'tis a noble child. 

Vir, A crack,^ madam. 

Val. Come, lay aside your stitchery; I must havo 
you play the idle huswife with me this afternoon. 

Vir, No, godd madam; I will not out of doors. 

Vol. Not out of doors ! 

Vol. She shall, she shall. 

Vir, Indeed, no, by your patience: I will not 
over the threshold, till my lord return from the warv« 

Val. Vye, you confine yourself most unreasonably | 
Come, you must go visit the good lady that lies in. 

Vir, I will wish her speedy strength, and visit her 
With my prayers ; but I cannot go thither. 

4 Of work. 5 Tort. •Boy, 
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Vol. Why, I pray you ? 

Ftr. *Hs not to save labour, nor that I want love. 

VaL You would be another Penelope : yet, they 
say, all the yam she spun, in Ulysses* absence, did but 
M Ithaca full of moths. Come ^ I would, your cam- 
brick were sensible as your finger, that you might 
leave pricking it for pity. Come, you shall go ^th us. 

Vir. No, good madam, pardon me ; indeed, I will 
not forth. 

Vol, In truth, la, go with me ; and 1*11 tell you 
excellent news of your husband. 

Vir* O, good madam, there can be none yet. 

Vol. Verily, I do not jest with you; there came 
news from hjm last nights 

Vir. Indeed, madam ? 

Vol. In earnest, it*s true ; I heard a senator speak 
it. Thus it is:— The Voices have an army forth; 
ag^nst whom Cominius the general is gone, with 
one part of our Roman power : your lord, and Titus 
Lartius, are set down before their city Corioli; they 
nothing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief ^ wars. 
Tlus is true, on mine honour ; and so, I pray, go 
withus. 

Vir. Give me excuse, good madam -, I will obqr 
you in every thing hereafter. 

V(d» Let her alone, lady 3 as she is now, she will 
bat disease our better mirth. 

Pis/. In troth, I think, she would :—^Fare you well 
then.— Come, good sweet lady.— 'Pr*ythee, Virgilia, 
torn diy solemness out o*door, and go along with us. 

vox,. Till. K 

7 Short. 
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Vir. No : at a word^ madam ; indeed^ I must not. 
I wish you much mirth. 

Vd. Well, then farewell. {ExtWKt. 

SCENE W. 

Before Corioli. 

Enter, with Drum and Colours, Marcius^ Tvtvu 
Lartius, Officers and Soldiers^ To them a Mes- 
senger. 

Maf. Yonder comes news:— A wager, they bare 
met. 

Lart. My horse to yours, no. 

Mar. Tis done. 

tart. Agreed, 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy ? 

Mess. They lie in view; buthave not spoke as yet 

Lart. So, the good horse is mine. 

Mar. I'll buy him of you* 

Lart. No, VYL nor sell, nor give him: lendyoa 
him, i will. 
For half a hundred years. — Summon the town. 

Mar. How far off lie these armies ? 

Mess. Within this mile and half» 

Mat. Then shall we hear their larum, and they 
ours. 
Now, Mars, I pr'3rthee make us quick in work ; 
That we with smoking swords may march fh)m faenoet 
To help our fielded* fiends! — Come, blow tiqr blast 

* In the field of battlt. 
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they sound a parley. Enter, on the walls, some Sena- 
tors, and Others. 

Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

1 Sen, No, nor a man that fears you less than he^ 
That*8 lesser than a little. Hark, our drums 

{^Alarums afar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth : We'll break our walli^ 
Rather than they shall pound us up : our gates. 
Which yet seem shut, we have but pinn'd with rushes \ 
They'll open of themselves. Hark you, far off; 

\pther Alarums* 
There is Aufidius \ list, what work he makes 
Amongst your cloven army. 

Mar, O, they are at it ! 

larti Their noise be our instruction.— Ladders, ho ! 

The Voices enter and pass over the Stage, 

Mar, They fear us not, but issue forth their city* 
Now put ycAar shields before your hearts, and %ht 
With hearts more proof than shields. — ^Advance, 

brave Titus : 
They do disdain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Whicb makes me sweat with wrath. — Come, on my 

felloWs 5 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Voice, 
And he shall feel mine edge. 

Alarum, and exeunt Romans and Voices, Jighting, 

The Romans are beaten back to their trenches,^ 

Re-enter Martius. 

/. 

Mar, All the contagion of the south light pn you 

K 2 
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You'shames of Rome ! you herd of— Boils and plagues. 
Plaster you o*er 5 that you may be abhorr'd 
t'urther than seen, and one infect another 
Against the wind a mile ! You souls of geese. 
That bear the shapes of men, how have you run 
From slaves that apes would beat ? Pluto and hell! 
All hurt behind ; backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and agued fear ! Mend, and charge home. 
Or, by the fires of heaven, I'll leave the foe. 
And raiake my wars on you : look to*t : Ck)me on j 
If you'll stand fast, we'll beat them to their wives. 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Another Alarum. The Voices and Romans re-enter, 
and thejightis renewed. The Voices retire into 
Corioli, and Marcivs follows them to the gates. 

So, now the gates are ope : — Now prove good se- 
conds : 
'Tis for the followers fortune widens them. 
Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like« 

[JEZe enters the gates, and is shut in, 

1 Sol, Fool-hardiness 3 not I. 

2 Sol. Nor I. 

3 Sol, See, they 
Have shut him in* ^Alarum continues. 

All, To the pot, I warrant him. 

Enfer Titus Lartius. 

Lart, What is become of Marcius ? 
All, Slain, sir, doubtless* 

1 Sol, Following the fliers at the very heels. 
With them he enters : who, upon the sudden^ 
Clapp*d-tQ their gates ; he is himself alone. 
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To answer all the city. 

Lart. O noble fellow ! ' 

Who> sensible^^ outdares his senseless sword^ 
And^ when it bows/ stands up! Thou art left, 

Marcius : 
A carbuncle entire^ as big as thou art. 
Were not so rich a jewel. Thou wast a soldier 
Even to Cato's wish^ not fierce and terrible 
Only in strokes -, but, with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like percussion of thy sounds. 
Thou mad'st thine enemies shake, as if the world 
Were feverous and did tremble. 

Af-enfer Marcius bleedings assault edhy the enemy . 

1 SoL Look, sir. 

Lart, 'Tis Marcius: 

Let*8 fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

\TheyJight, and all enter the city. 

SCENE V. 
Within the town* A Street, 

Enter certain Romans, with spoils, 

1 Rom, This will I carry to Rome. 

2 Horn. And I this. 

3 Rom, A murrain on't ! I took this for silver. 

[Alarum continues still afar off, 

EnterMAB.cjV9,andTiTVsLAnTiv%,'withatrumpet, 

Mar, See here these movers, that do prize their 
hours 

9 Having seiuationi feeling. * When it is bent. 
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At a crack*d drachm ! ^ Cushions^ leaden spoons^ 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with those that wore them^ these base slaves^ 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up :— *Down with 

them.— 
And hark, what noise the general makes ! — ^Tohim i-^m 
There is the man of my soul's hate, Aufidius, 
J'iercing our Romans : Then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city; 
Whilst I, with those that have the spirit, will hastft 
To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy sir, thou bleed'st ; 

Thy exercise hath been too violent for- 
A second course of fight. 

Mar* Sir, praise me not : 

My work hath yet not warm'd me : Fare you well. 
The blood I drop is rather physical 
Than dangerous to me : To Aufidius thus 
I will appear, and fight* 

Lart, Now the fair goddess. Fortune, 

Fall deep in )ove with thee ; and her great charms 
Misguide thy opposer*s swords ! Bold gentleman. 
Prosperity be thy page ! 

Mar. " Thy friend no less 

Than those she placeth highest ! So farewell. 

Lart. Thou worthiest Marcius !— - 

[Exit Marcius, 
Gro, sound thy trumpet in the market-place ; 
Call thidier all the officers of the town, 
, Where diey shall know oar mind; Away. [Exeunt 9 

^ A Romsun coin* 
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SCENE VI, - 
Near the Camp of Comimus, 

Eoiter CoMiNius and forces, retreating^ 

Com. Breathe you, my friends j well fought, wa 

are come off 
Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands. 
Nor cowardly in retire : believe me, 9irs, 
We shall be charg*d again. Whiles we have struck^ 
By interims, and conveying gusts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends :— Tlia Roman gods. 
Lead their successes as we wish our own j 
That both our powers, witli smiling fronts encoun« 

tering. 

Enter a Messenger. 

May give you thankful sacrifice I— Thy news ? 

Mess, The citisens of Corioli have issued. 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle : 
I saw our party to their trenches driven. 
And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou speak*st truth, 

Methinksj thou speak'st not well. How long is*t 
since } 

Mess, Above an hour, my lord* 

Com. Tis not a mile i briefly we heard their drums i 
How could*st thou in a mile confound* an hour. 
And bring thy news so late } 

Mess. Spiei of itfie Voices 

* Expend. 
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Held me in chase^ that I was forc*d to wheel 
Three or four miles about ; else had 1, sir. 
Half an hour since brought my report. 

Enter Mabcius. 

Com, Who's yonder. 

That does appear as he were flay'd ? O gods ! 
He has the stamp of Marcius ; and I have 
Sefore-time seen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com, The shepherd knows not thunder from a 
tabor. 
More than I know the sound of Marcius* tongue 
From every meaner man's. 

Mar, Come I too late ? 

Com, Ay, if you come not in t^e blood pf others. 
But mantled in your own, 

Mar^ O ! let me clip you 

In arms as sound, as when I woo*d ; in heart 
As meny^ as when our nuptial day was done. 
And tapers burn*d to bedward. 

Com, Flower of warriors. 

How is't with Titus Lartius ? 

Mar, As with a man busied about decrees : 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile $ 
Ransoming him> or pitying^ threafning the others 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 
Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash. 
To let him slip at will. 

Com, Where is that slave. 

Which told*«ie they had beat you to your trenches) 
Where is he? Call hin) hither^ 
Mar, Let bun alone^ 
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He did inform the truth : But for our gentlemen. 
The common file^ (A plague! — Tribunes for them!) 
The mouse ne*er shunn*d the cat^ as they did budge 
From rascals worse than they. 

C<ww. But how prevail*dyou? 

Mar^ Will the time serve to tell ? I do not think—- 
Where is the enemy ? Are you lords o*the field } 
If not, why cease you till you are so ? ' 

Cowf. Mardus, 

We have at disadvantage fought, and did 
Betice, to win our purpose. 

Mar. How lies their battle ? Know you on which 
side 
They have plac*d their men of trust ? 

Com. As I guess^ Marciut, 

Their bands in the vaward ' are the Antiates,^ 
Of their best trust : o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar. I do beseech you. 

By all the battles wherein we have fought^ 
By the blood we have shed together^ by the vows 
We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me against Aufidius> and his Antiates : 
And that you not delay the present ; ^ but^ 
Filling the air with swords advanc*d, and darts. 
We prove this very hour. 

Com. Though I could wish 

You were conducted to a gentle bath. 
And balms applied to you^ yet dare I never 
Deny your asking j take your choice of those 
That best can aid your action. 

3 Front* 4 Soldiers of Antiuin. s Present time. 
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Mar. Those are they 

That most are willing : — If any such be here^ 
(As it were sin to doubts) that love this painting 
Wherein you see me smear'd 5 if any figar 
Lesser his person than an ill report 5 
If any thinks brave death outweighs bad life^ 
And that his country's dearer than himself | 
Let him^ alone^ or so many^ so minded. 
Wave thus^ {JVaving Ms hand.^ to express hii dispo^ 

sition. 
And follow Marcius. 

[Thei/ all shout, and wa^e their swords ; take Mr 
up in their arms, and cast up their caps. 
O me^ alone ! Make you a sword of me? 
If these shows be not outward^ which of you 
But is four Voices ? None of you but is 
Able to bear against the great Aufidius 
A shield as hard as his. A certain number. 
Though thanks to all, must I select : the rest 
Shall bear the business in some other fight. 
As cause will be obey'd. Please you to march j 
And four shall quickly draw oat my commandji 
Which men are best indin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows : 

Make good this ostentation, and you shall 
Divide in all with us. [Examt. 
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SCENE VII. 

The Gates of Corioli. 

Titus Lartius^ hofoing set a guard upon Corioli^ 
going with a drum and trumpet toward Cominim 
end Caius Marcius^ enters with a lieutenant, a 
party qf soldiers, and a scout. 

Lart, So, let the ports ^' be guarded: keep your 
duties. 
As I have set them dcfwn. If I do send, despatch 
Those centuries'' to our aid ', the rest will serve 
For a short holding : If we lose the field. 
We cannot keep the town. 

Ueu. Fear not our care, sir. 

Lart, Hence, and shut your gates upon us.— - 
0\JiX guider, come; to the Roman camp conduct us, 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE VIII. 
Afield of battle between the Roman and the Volciaa 

CcMips, 

Alarum. Enter Marcius and Aufidius. 

Mar. I'll fight with none but thee ; for I do hate 
thee 
Worse than a promise-breaker. 

Aiff. We hate alike I 

Not Africk owns a serpent, I abhor 
Mose than diy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 

^ Gates. 7 Comp^uti of a buadred oisiit 
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Mar. Let the first budger^ die the other's slave^ 
And the gods doom him after ! 

Atf, If I fly, Marcius^ 

Halloo me like a bare. 

. Mar, Within these three hours, Tullus, 

Alone I fought in your Ck)rioli walls. 
And made what work I pleased; *Tis not my blood. 
Wherein thou seest me mask'dj for thy revenge^ 
Wrench up thy power to the highest. 

Auf. Wert thou the Hector, 

That was the whip' of your bragg'd progeny. 
Thou should'st not scape me here.— 

\TheyJight, and certain Voices come to the aid of 
Au£dius. 
Officious, and not valiant — ^you have sham*d me 
In your condemned seconds,' 

[Exeunt Jightingi driven in by Marciuf • 

SCENE IX. 

The Roman Camp. 

Alarum, A Retreat is sounded. Flourish, Enter at 
one side, Cominius, amf Romans; at the other 
side, Marcius, with his aim in a scarf, and other 
Romans. 

Com. If I should tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 
Thoult not believe thy deeds : but I'll report it. 
Where senators shall mingle tears with smiles ; 
Where great patricians shall attend, and shrug, 
I' the end, admire 3 where ladies shall be frighted, 

* Stirrer* 9 Boast, craek. > In sendinig such help. 
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And, gladly quak*d,> hear more ; where the dull 

Tribunes, 
That, with the fusty plebeians, hate thine honours. 
Shall say, a^gainst tfieir hearts — JVe thank the gods. 
Our Rome hath such a soldier /— - 
Yet cam'st thou to a morsel of this feast. 
Having fully dined before. 

Enter Titus Lartius, with his forwcr} from the 

pursuit, 

Lart. O general. 

Here is the steed, we the caparison : 
Hadst thou beheld 

Mar^. Pray now, no more : my mother. 

Who has a charter ^ to extol her blood. 
When she does praise me, grieves me. I have done. 
As you have done i that's what I can 3 induced 
As you have been 5 that's for my country : 
He, that has but effected his good will. 
Hath overtaken mine act 

Com. You shall not be 

The grave of your deserving 5 Rome must know 
The value of her own : 'twere a concealment 
Worse than a theft, no less than a traducement. 
To hide your doings 3 and to silence that. 
Which to the spire and top of praises vouch'd. 
Would seem but modest: Therefore, I beseech you, 
(In sign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done,) before our army hear me. 

Mar. I have some wounds upon me, and they 
smart 

^Thiowo into grateful trepidation. ' Forces. ^Privilese. 
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To hear themselves remember*d« 

Com, Should they not^ 

Well might they fester 'gainst ingratitude^ 
And tent tibemselves with death. Of all the horB6i> 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store^) of 
The treasure, in this field achieved, and city. 
We render you the tenth 5 to be ta'en fortk> 
Before the common distribution, at 
Your only chqice. 

Mar, I thank you, general; 

But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe to pay my sword : I do refuse it j 
And stand upon my common part with those 
That have beheld the doing. 

[A longjlourish. They all cry, Marcius! Marcius! 
cast up their caps and lances: Cominius and 
Lartius stand bare. 

Mar, May these same instruments, which yott 
profane. 
Never sound more ! When drums and trumpets shall 
I' the field prove flattesers, let courts and cities be 
Made all of false-fac*d soothing: When steel grows 
Soft as the parasite's silk, let him be made.. 
An overture for the wars ! No more, I say 5 
For that 1 have not wash'd my nose that bled^ 
Or foil'd some debile^ wretch, — ^which, without note^ 
Here's many else have done,— you shout me forth' 
In acclamations hyperbolical i 
As if I loved my little should be dieted 
Jxk praises sauc'd with lies. 

Com. Too modest are you > 

5 Weak, feeble. , 



\ 
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Moxe crael to your good report^ than grateful 
To us that give you truly : by your patience. 
If 'g2un8t yourself you be incens*d^ we'll put yoa 
(like one that means his proper^ harm>) in manacles^ 
Then reason safely withyou.-^Therefore,beitknown, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war*s garland : in token of the which 
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging; and, from this tune. 
For what he did before Corioli, call him. 
With all the applause and clamour of the host^ 
Caius Marcius CoaiOLANus.— - 
Bear the addition nobly ever ! 

[Flourish, Trumpets sound, and Drumi^ 

AU. Caius Marcius Coriolanus ! 

Cor. I will go wash ; 
And when my face is fair, you shall perceive 
Whether I blush, or no : Howbeit, I thank you :«-• 
I mean to stride your steed ; and, at all times. 
To undercresf your good addition. 
To the fairness of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent : 

Where, ere we do repose us, we will write 
To Rome of our success, — ^You, Titus Lartius, 
Must to Corioli back : send us to Rome 
The best, * with whom we may articulate,^ 
For their own good, and ours. 

Lart. I shall, my lord. 

Cor. The fgadA begin to mock me. I that now 
Kefiis*d most princely gifts, am bound to b^ 
Of my lord general. 

* Own* Y Add mote by doing hUbett. < 

9 Enter into surtides. 
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Com, Take it : 'tis yours. — What ia't ? 

Cor, I sometime lay, here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's house 3 he us*d me kindly : 
He cried to me ; I saw him prisoner ; 
But then Aufidius was within my view. 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I request you 
To give my poor host freedom. 

Com, O, wellbegg*d! 

Were he the butcher of my son, he should 
Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus, 

Lart. Marcius, his name ? 

Cor, By Jupiter, forgot :— 

I am weary 3 yea, my memory is tir'd.— - 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com. Go we to our tent : 

The blood upon your visage dries : 'tis time 
It should be look'd to : come. ^Exeunti 

SCENE X. 

The Camp of the Voices. 

A Flourish, Comets, £«^er Tullus Aufidius, 
hloody, with two or three Soldiers. 

Auf. The town is ta'en ! 

1 Sol, 'Twill be delivered back on good conditionr* 

Auf, Condition ?-^ 
I would, I were a Roman 5 for I cannot. 
Being a Voice, be that I am. — Condition ! 
What good condition can a treaty find 
I' the part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought with thee 5 so often hast thou beat me jr 
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And would*st do so^ I thinks should we encounter 
As often as we eat. — By the elements^ 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard^ 
He is minei or I am his : Mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't, it had j for where* 
I thought to crush him in an equal force, 
(True sword to sword,) Fll potch* at him some wayj 
Or wraths or craft, may get him. 

1 SoL He's the devil. 

Atif, Bolder, thbugh not so subtle i My valour's 
poison'dj 
With only suffering stain by him 3 for him 
Shall fly out of itself: nor sleep, nor sanctuary^ 
Being naked, sick : nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priests, nor times of sacrifice^ 
Embar^uements all of fury, shaU lift up 
Their rotten privilege and custom 'gainst 
My hate to Marcius : where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, ^ even thero 
Against the hospitable canon, would I 
Wash my fierce hand in his heart* Go you to the city ; 
Learn, how 'tis held j and what they are, that must 
Be hostages for Rome. 

1 -810/. Will not you go ? 

Auf, I am attended^ at the cypress grove : 
1 pray you, 

(Tb south the city mills,) bring me word thither 
How the world goes j that to the pace of it 
I may spur on my journey. 

1 Sol. I shall, sir* lExeunt* 

* Whereas* * Poke, push* 3 My brother posted to 

protect him. 4 Waited for* 
TOl. VIII. L 
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ACT n. 

SCENE I. Rome; A Publick Place. 

Enter Menekius^ Sicinius^ and Brutxts. 

. Men. The augurer tells me^ we shall have news to- 
night. 

Bru, Good^ or bad ? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of thepeople, fyt 
they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love ? 

iSfc. The lamb. 

Men» Ay, to devour him $ as the hungry plebe- 
ians would the noble Marcius* 

Bru. He*s a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You two are old men ; teU me one thing that I shall 
ask you. 

Both Trib. Well, sir. 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that yoB 
two have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but stored with all. 

Sic. Especially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in boasdng. 

Men. This is strange now : Do you two know how 
you are censured here in the city, I mean of us o* thd 
right hand file ? Do you ? 

Both Trib. Why, how are we censured ? 

Men. Because you talk of pride now,--*->Will yoa 
not be angry ? 

Both Trib. 'Well/well^ sir, well. 
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Men. Why 'tis no great matter; for a very little 
thief of occasion will rob you of a great deal of pa« 
tience : give your disposition the reins^ and be angry 
at your pleasures 5 at the leasts if you take it as a 
pleasure to you^ in being so. You blame Marcius for 
being proud ? 

Bru. We do it not alone^ sir. 
. Men. I know> you can do very little alone ; for 
your helps are many; or else your actions would 
grow wondrous single : your abilities are too infant- 
like^ for doing much alone. You talk of pride : O^that 
you could turn your eyes towards the napes ^ of your 
necks> and make but an interior survey of your good 
selves ! 0> that you could ! 

Bru. What then, sir ? 

Men» Why, then you should discover a brace of 
Bnmeriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates, (alias, 
foob,) as any in ltome« 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. . 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop 
of allaying^ Tyber in*t 3 said to be something imper- 
fect, in favouring the first complaint : hasty, and tin- 
der-like, upon too trivial motion : one that converses 
more with the buttock of the night, than with the 
foreh^id of the morning. What I think, I utter; and 
spend my malice in my breath : Meeting two such 
weals ''-men as you are, (I cannot call you Lycurguses) 
if the drink you gave me, touch my palate adversely, 
I make a crooked face at it. I cannot say, your wor- 

5 Back. 6 Water of the Tiber. 7 States. 

1.2 ^ 
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ships have delivered the matter well^ when I find the 
ass in compoond with the major part of your syllables : 
and though I must be content to bear with those that 
aay you are reverend grave men j yet they lie deadly, 
that tell^ you have good faces. If you see this in th« 
map of my mycrocosm^' follows it, that I am known 
well enough too ? What harm can your bisson^ con- 
ipectuities glean out of this character, if I be known 
Well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, sir, come, we know you well enoughs 

Men, You know neither me, yourselves, nor any 
thing. You are ambitious for poor knaves* caps and 
legs i ' you wear out a good wholesome forenoon^ in 
hearing a cause between an orange-wife and a fbsiiet* 
seller ; and then rejourn the controversy of diree- 
pence t& a second day of audience.-— When you ar^ 
he^ng a matter between party and party, if you 
chance to be pinched with the cholick^ you make faces^ 
like mummers $ set up the bloody flag against all pa* 
tience; and, in roaring for a chamber-pot, dismiss 
the controversy bleeding, the more entangled by your 
hearing : all the peace you make in their cause, i8> 
calling both the parties knaves : You are a pair of 
•trange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, you are well understood to be 
a perfecter giber for the table, than a neoessaiy 
bencher in the Capitol. 

Men. Our very priests must become mockers, if 
they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects as youn. 
are. When you speak best unto the purpose, it is nol 
worth the wagging of your beards ; andyour beards de**^ 

* Whole man. a Blind.. . > ObeisauMe. 
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tenre not so honourable a grave^ as to stuff a botcher's 
coshion, or to be entombed in an ass's pack-saddle. 
Yet you must be saying, Marcius is proud-; who, in 
a cheap estimation, is worth all your predecessors^ 
eiooe Deucalion > though, peradventure, some of the 
best of tkem were hereditary hangmen. Good e'en 
to your worships 5 more of your conversation would 
infect my brain, being the herdsmen of the beastly 
plebeians : I will be bold to take my leave of you* 
[Beu« und Sic« retire to the back qf the Scene. 

JBwfer VoLUMNiA, Virgilia, awd Valeria, ^c. 

Bow now, my as fair as noble ladies, (and the moon^ 
weie she earthly, no nobler,) whither do you foUow 
your eyes so fast ? 

Vol. Honourable Menenius, my hey Marcius ap» 
proaches 1 for the love of Juno, let's go. 

Men. Ha ! Marcius coming home ? 

Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius ; and with most pros* 
perous approbation. 

. Men. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee:—- 
Hoo ! Marcius coming home } 

Two Ladies. Nay, 'tis true. ^ , 

Vol. Look, here's a letter from him -, the state hath 
another, his wife another -, and, I think, there's one 
at home for you. 

Men. I will make my very house reel to-night : 
—A letter for me ? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you j I saw it. 

Men, A letter for me ? It gives me an estate of 
leven years' health ; in which time I will make a lip 
at the physician : the most sovereign prescription in 
Galen is but empiricutick^ and, to this preservative. 
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of no better report than a horse-drench. Is he not 
wounded ? he was wont to come home wounded. 

Vir, O, no, no, no. 

Vol, O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 

Men, So do' I too, if it be not too much : — ^Brings 
'a victory: in his pocket? — ^The wounds become 
him. 

Vol, On*s brows, Menenius : he comes the third 
time home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he disciplined Aufidius soundlj ? 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes,— they fought together, 
but Aufidius got off. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, I'll warrant him 
that : an he had staid by him, I would not have been 
80 fidiused for all the chests in Corioli,- and the gold 
that's in them. Is the senate possessed ^ of this ? 

Vol. Good ladies, let's go : — ^Yes, yes, yes : the 
senate has letters from the general, wherein he gives 
my son the whole name of the war : he hath in this 
action outdone his former deeds doubly. 

VaU In troth, there's wondrous things spoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous? ay, I warrant you, and not 
without his true purchasing. 

Vir. The gods grant them true ! 

Vol. True? pow, wow. 

Men. True ? I'll be sworn they are true : — ^Where 
is he wounded ? — Grod save your good worships ! 
\To the Tribvnes, who come forward.'] Marcius is 
coming home : he has more cause to be proud.—- 
Where is he wounded ? 

Voh V the shoulder, and i* the left arm : There 

* Fully informed. 
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will be large cicatrices to show the people^ when he 
shall stand for his place. He received in the repulso 
of Tarquin, seven hurts i* the body. 

Men. One in the neck^ and two in the thigh^-* 
there's nine that I know. 

Vol. He had, before this last expedition, twenty- 
five wonnds upon him. 

Men. Now it's twenty-seven : every gash was an 
enemy's grave : [A Shout, and Flourish,'] Hark ! the 
trumpets. 

Vols These are the ushers of Marcius : before him 
He carnes noise, and behind him he leaves tears ; 
Deaths that dark spirit, in*s nervy arm doth lie ; 
Which being advanc*d, declines) and then men die* 

A Sennet J Trumpets sound. Enter Cominius and 
Titus Lartius j between them, Coriolakt/s^ 
crowned with an oaken Garland ^ with Captains, 
Soldiers and a Herald. 

ffer. Knpw, Rome^ tha)t ^U alone Marcius did fight 
Within Ck)rioli' gates : where he hath won. 
With fame, a name to Caius ^sixcins ; these 
In honour follows, Coriolanus : 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus !. [Flourish. 

AU, Welcome to Romp, renowned Coriolanus ! 

Cor. |No more of this, it does offend my hearty 
Pr^y now, no more. 

Com. ' Look, sir, your mother. 

Cor. O ! 

You have^ \ i^ow, petitioned all the gods 
For my prosperity. [Kneels^ 

3 FlQunsh on pomets. 
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Vol. Nay, my good soldier, tip ^ 
My geatle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam*d. 
What is it? Coriolanus, must i call thee ? 
ButO, thy wife. 

Cor. My gracious ^ silence, hail ! 

Would'st thou have laugh*d, had 1 come coffin'4 

home. 
That weep'st to see me triumph ? Ah, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
find mothers thaf: lack sons. 

Men. Now the gods crown thee ! 

Cor* And live you yet ?— -O my sweet lady, pardon. . 

[To Valeria, 

Vol. I know not where to turn : — O welcome 
home 5 
And welcome, general ;— -And you are welcome all. 

Men, A hundred thousand welcomes : I could 
weep. 
And I could laugh 3 I am light, and Iieavy : Wei? 

come : 
A cm-se begin at very root of his heart. 
That is not glad to see thee !— You are three. 
That Rome should dote on : yet, by the faith of mei|, 
Wie have some old crab-trees here at home, that wil) 

* not 
Be grafted to your relish. Yet welcome, warriors : 
We call a nettle, but a nettle -, and 
The faults of fools, but foUy. 

Com. Ever right, 

Cor. Mcnenius, ever, ever. 

4 Graceful. 
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Her. Give way there^ and go on. 

Cor. Yourhand^ andycmn; 

[To his Wife and Motker. 
Ere in oar own hoose I do shade my head^ 
The good patricians must be visited ^ 
From whom I haveTrecdv'd not only greetings. 
But with them change of honours. 

Vol. I have lived 

To see inherited my very wishes. 
And the buildings of my fancy : only there 
Is one thing wanting, which I doubt not, but 
Oorr Rome will cast upon thee. 

Cor. Know« good mother, 

I had rather be their servant in my way, 
11ia& sway with them in theirs. 

Com. On, to the Capitol. 

iFlourish. Comets. Exeunt in state, as before. 
7%e Trib%mes remain. 

Bru. All tbngues speak of him, and the bleared 
sights 
Are spectacled to see him : Your pratling nurse 
Into a rapture 5 lets her baby cry. 
While she chats him : the kitchen malkin^ pins 
Her richest lockram? 'bout her reechy^ neck. 
Clambering the walls to eye him: stalls^ bulks, 

windows. 
Are smother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions j all agreeing 
In earnestness to see him : seld^^-shown flamens' 
Do press among the popular throngs, and puff 

SFiu * Maid, ffiea linen. > Soiled with sweat and smoke. 

-9 Seldom. . s Priesti. . 
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To win a vulgar station : * our veil'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damask^ in 
Their nicely-gawded' cheeks, to the wanton spoil 
Of Phoebus* burning kisses : such a pother^ 
As if that whatsoever god, who leads him. 
Were slily crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic. On the sudden, 

I warrant him consul. ^ 

Bru. Then our office may. 

During his power, go sleep. 

Sic. He cannot temperately transport his honoun 
From where he should begin, and end; but will 
Lose those that he hath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic, Doubt not, the commoners, for whom we 
stand. 
But they, upon their ancient malice, will 
Forget, with the least cause, these his new honours; 
Which that he*ll give them, make as little question 
As he is proud to do*t. 

Bru. I heard him swear. 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 

ft 

Appear i'the market-place, nor on him put 
The napless ^ vesture of humility j 
Nor, showing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. Tis right, 

Bru. It was his word : O, he would miss it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the suit o*the gentry to him. 
And the desire of the nobles. 

* Common standing place* 3Adom*d. ^ Ihread-bare* 
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Sic. I wish no better, 

Tliaa have him hold that purpose^ and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru» 'Tis most like, he will. 

Sic. It shall be to him then, as our good wills; 
A sure destruction. 

Bru. So it must fall out 

To him, or our authorities. For an end. 
We must suggest 5 the people, in what hatred 
He still hath held them 5 that, to his power, he 

would 
Have made them mules, silenc'd their pleaders, and 
Dispropertied their freedoms : holding them. 
In human action and capacity. 
Of no more soul, nor fitness for the world. 
Than cani^ in their war 5 who have their provand^ 
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows 
For sinking under them. 

Sic. This, as you say, suggested 

At some time when his soaring insolence 
Shall teach the people, (which time shall not want. 
If he be put upon*t^ and that*s as easy. 
As to set dog^ on sheep,) will be his fire 
To kindle their dry stubble 3 and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Mess, Youaresentfortothe-Capitol. Tis thought. 
That Marcius shall be consul : I have seen 
The dumb^^n throng to see him, and the blind 

s Inform. ^ Provender. 
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To hear him speak: The matrons flung their ^ves^ 

Ladies and maids their scarfs and handkerchief^ 

Upon him as he passed : the nobles bended^ 

As to Jove*s statue ; and the commons made 

A shower^ and thunda:> ^^'lth their caps^ and shouts : 

I never saw the like. 

Bru. Let** to the Capitol ; 

And carry with us ears and eyes for the time. 
But hearts for the event. 

>Sic^ Have with yoiu {Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 
The same. The CapitoL 

Enter two Officers^ to lay Cushions, 

1 Off. Come, come, they are almost here : How 
many stand for consulships ? 

2 Off. Three, they say : but 'tis thought of everjr 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 (Jff, That's a brave fellow j but he's vengeanot 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Off, 'Faith, there have been many great men 
that have flatter'd the people, who ne'er loved them; 
and there be many that they hav^ loved, they know 
not wherefore : so that, if they love they know not 
why, they hate upon no better a ground: Therefore, 
for Coriolanus neither to care whether they love or 
hate him, manifests the true. knowledge he has iq 
their disposition > and, out of his noble carelessness^ 
let's them plainly see't. 

1 Off. If he did not care whether he had their 
Jove, or no, he waved indifferently 'twixt doing them 
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neither good^ nor harm 5 but he seeks their hats 
with greater devoticm than they can render it himj 
and leaves nothing undone^ that may fuUy discover 
him their opposite.^ Now^ to seem to affect the 
malice and displeasure of the people^ is as bad as 
that which he dislikes^ to flatter them for their love. 

1 Of. He hath deserved worthily of his country r 
And his ascent is not by such easy degrees as those, 
who, having been supple and courteous to the peo{^, 
bonnetted,^ without any further deed to heave them 
at all into their estimation and report : but he hath 
so planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions^ 
in their hearts, that for their tongues to be silcn^ 
and not confess so much, were a kind of ingrateful 
injury 5 to report otherwise were a malice, that, 
giving itself the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke 
from every ear that heard it. 

1 Of. No more of him; he is a worthy man : 
Make way, (hey are coming. 

A Sennet, Enter, with Lictors before them Co mi* 
KiuSy^^Con^, Men £Nius,CoRioL ANUS, maitjf 
i^her Senators, Sitnxivs and Brvtvs. TheSe^ 
nators take their places; the Tribunes take theirs 
also hy themselves. 

Men. Having determin*d of the Voices, and 
To send for Titus Lartius, it remains, 
' As the main point of this our after-meeting. 
To gialify his noble service, that 
Hath thus stood for his country: Therefore, please 
you, 

f Adversary. ' Take off caps* 
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Mofit leverend and giave elders^ to desirs 

The present consul^ and last general 

In our well-found successes^ to report 

A little of thai worthy work performed 

Sy Caius Marcius Ck)riolanus 5 whom 

We meet here^ both to thank^ and to remember 

With honours like himself. 

1 Sen. Speak, good Cominius ;. 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think. 
Rather our state's defective for requital. 
Then we to stretch it out. Masters o'the people. 
We do request your kindest ears : and, after. 
Your loving motion toward the common body. 
To yield what passes here. 

Sic. We are convented 

Upon a pleasing treaty ; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theme of our assembly. 

Bru, Which tbe rather 

We shall be bless*d to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 

Men. That's off, that's off/ 

I would you rather had been silent : Please you 
To hear Cominius speak ? 

Bru. Most willingly : 

But yet my caution was more pertinent. 
Than the rebuke you give it. 

Men. He loves your people ; 

But tie him not to be their bedfellow.— 
Worthy Cominius, speak. — ^Nay, keep your place. 
[^CoRiOLANUs rises, and offers to go away., 

* Nothing to the purpose. 
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1 Sen. Sit, Coriolanus : never shame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cor. Your honours' pardon ; 

I had rather have my wounds to heal again. 
Than hear say how I got them. 

Bru. Sir, I hope. 

My words disbench*d you not. 

Car. No, sir : yet oft. 

When blows have made me stay, I fled from words. 
You soothed not, therefore hurt not : But, your people^ 
I love them as they weigh. 

Men, Pray now, sit down* 

Cor. I had rather have one scratch my head i' the 
sun. 
When the alarum were struck,^ than idly sit 
To hear my nothings monster*d. 

lExit Coriolanus. 

Men, Masters o*the people 

Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter, 
(That's thousand to one good one,) when you now 

see. 
He had rathqr venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one of his ears to hear it ?•— Proceed, Cominius. 

Com. I ^lall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should not be utter'd feebly.— -It is held, 
"Bi^ valour is the chiefest virtue, and 
Most dignifies the haver: ' if it be. 
The man I speak of cannot in the world 
Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years. 
When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought 
' Beyond the mark of others : our then dictator, 

• Siuamota to battle. ' Fosses tor. 
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IVhom with all praise I point at^ saw him fight. 

When with his Amazonian chin * he drove 

The bristled' lips before him : he bestrid 

An o*er press'd Roman^ and i* the consul'» view 

Slew three opposers t Tarquin*s self he met. 

And struck him on his knee : in that day*s feats^ 

When he might act the woman in the scene^^ 

He prov'd best man i*the fields and for his meed ^ 

Was brow-boond with the oak. His pupil age 

Man-entered thus> he waxed like a sea i 

And, in the brunt of seventeen battles since. 

He lurched ^ all swords o'the garland. For this last^ 

Before and in Corioli, let me say, 

I cannot speak him home : He stopp*d the fliers j 

And, by his rare example, made the coward 

Turn terror into sport : as waves before 

A vessel under sail, so men obeyed. 

And fell below his stem: his sword (death's stamp) 

Where it did mark^ it took $ from face to foot 

He was a thing of blood, whose every motion'' 

Was timed* with dying cries r alone he enter'd 

The mortal gate o'the city, which he painted 

With shunless destiny, aidless came ofF^ 

And with a sudden re-enforcement struck 

Corioli, like a planet: now all's his : 

When by and by the din of war 'gan pierce 

His ready sense : then straight his doubled spirit 

Re-quicken*d what in flesh was fatigate^^ 

And to the battle came he } where he did 

* Without a beard. 3 Bearded. 

^ Smooth-faced enough to act a woman's part. ^ Reward. 

<Woii. 7 Stroke. » Followed. Wearied. 
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Run reeking o*er the lives of men, ai if 
Twere a perpetual spoil : and, till we call*d 
Botb field and city ours, be never stood 
To ease his breast with panting. 

Men, Worthy man! 

1 Sen, He cannot but with measure fit the faoooors 
Which we devise him. 

Cam* Our spoils he kicked at ; 

And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o'tbe world: he covets lest 
Than misery' itself would give ; rewards 
His deeds with doing them 5 and is content 
To spend the time, to end it. 

Men. He*8 rig^t noble } 

Let him be call'd for, 

1 Sen. Call &r Coriolanns; 

Of. He doth appear. 

Re-enter Coriolanus, 

Men. The senate, Coriolaous, are well pleas'd 
To mako tJbiee consul. 

Cor. I 4q Qwe them still 

Myliibj and;Mrvicet* 

Men, It th^ remains. 

That you do speak to the people. 

Cor, I do beseech yoUj 

Let me o'erleap that custoiQ; for I c«nnot 
Put on the ^wo, stand naked, and entreat them. 
For my iirounds* s^f , to give their suffrage : pl^a^e 
you, 

• Avarice. 
TOL. VIIX. ^ 
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That I may pass this doing. 

Sic, Sir, the people 

Must have their voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to't :— 

Pray you, go fit you to the custom 5 and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have, • 
Your honour with your form. 

Cor, It is a part 

That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. Mark you that ? 

Cor. To brag unto them,— Thus I did, and thus ;— 
Show them the unaking scars which I should hidej 
As if I had received them for the hire 
Of their breath only : — 

Men, Do not stand upon*t.«- 

We recommend to you, tribunes of the people. 
Our purpose to them 5 — and to our noble consul 
Wish we all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! 

[Flourish. Then exeunt Senators* 

Bru. You see how he intends to use the people. 

Sic, May they perceive his intent! He that will 
require them, 
As if he did contemn what he requested 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru. Come, we*ll inform them 

Of our proceedings here : on the market-place,. 
I know, they do attend us. [Exeunt » 
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SCENE III. 
The same. The Forum, 

Enter several Citizens. 

1 Cit, Once, if he do require our voices, we ought 
not to deny him. 

2 Cit, We may, sir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in ourselves to do it, but it 
is a power that we have no power to do : for if he 
show U8 his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to 
pat our tongues into those wounds, and speak for 
them^ so, if he tell us his noble deeds, we.must abo 
tell him our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
is monstrous : and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
were to make a monster of the multitude ^ of the 
which, we being members, should bring ourselves 
to be monstrous members. 

1 Cit, And to make us no better thought of, a 
little help will serve : for once, when we stood up 
about the com, he himself stuck not to call us the 
xnany-headed multitude. 

S Cit, We hav6 been called so of many 5 not that 
our heads are some brown, some black, some auburn, 
some bald, but that our wits are so diversly coloured : 
ttid tnAy I think, if all our wits were to issue out of 
one scull, they would fly east, west, north, south j 
and their consent of one direct way should be at once 
'to sdl the points o*the compass. 

M 2 
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2 Cit. Think you so ? Which way, do you judge, 
my wit would fly ? 

3 Cit, Nay, your wit will not so soon out as another 
man's will, *tis strongly wedged up in a block-head : 
but if it were at liberty, 'twould, sure, southward. 

2 Cit. Why that way ? 

3 Cit, To lose itself in a fog -, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the £ourth would 
return for conscience sake, to help to get thee a 
wife. 

2 Cit, You are never without your tricks :— You 
jnay, you may. 

3 Cit. Are you all resolyed to give your voices ? 
^ut diat's no matter, the greater part carries it. { 
say, if he would incline U> the people, there was 
oever a worthier man. 

Enter Coriolanus and Menenius. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility 5 mark his 
behaviour. We are not to stay all together^ but to 
come by him where he stands, by ones, by twos, and 
by threes. He's to make hi« requests by particulars : 
wherein every one of us has a single honour^ in 
giving him our own voices with our own tongues : 
therefore follow me, and I'll direct you how you 
shall go by him. 

All. Content, content. [Exeunt* 

Men. O sir, you are not right : have you not 
known 
The worthiest men have done it ? 

Cor. What must I say ?-• 

I pray, sir,— Plague upon't ! I cannot bring 
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My tongue to such a pace :— — Look, sjirj— *— my 

wounds 5— 
I got them in my country's service, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From the noise of our own drums. 

Men. O me, the %6ds\ 

You must not speak of that; you must desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me? Hang^'eifl! 

I would they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines lose by them. 

Men. Youll mar all j 

m leave you : Pray you, speak to them; I pray you. 
In wholesome manner. lExit» 

Enter Txvo Citizens. 

Cor. Bid them wash their fsltes. 

And keep their teeth clean. — So, here comes a brace^ 
You know the cause, sir, of my standing here. 

1 Cit. We do, sir ; tell us what hath brought 

you to't. 
Cor. Mine own desert. 

2 Cit. Your own desert ? 

Cor. • Ay, not 

Mine own desire* 

iCit. How r not your own desire? 

Cor» No, sir: 
*Tw«» never my deiite yet. 
To trouble the poor with begging. 

1 CU. You must think, ^f we give you any thhi^^ 
We hope to gain by you. 

Cor. Well ihen, I pray, your price o'theeoniulthip ? 
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1 Cit. The price is^ sir, to ask it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly? 

Sir, I pray let me ha*t : I have wounds to show you. 
Which shall be yours in private.— Your good voico^ 

sir ; 
What say you ? 

2 Cit. You shall have it, worthy sir. 
Cor. A match, sir :— 

There is in all two worthy voices begg*d :— 
I have your alms j adieu. 

1 Cit, But this is something odd. 

2 Citi An 'twere to give again, — ^But 'tis no 

matter. [^Exeunt two Citizeos* 

Enter two other Citizens. 

Cor, Pray you now, if it may stand with the tune 
of your voices, that I may be consul, I have here 
the customary gown. 

3 Cit, You have deserved nobly of your country, 
and you have not deserved nobly. 

Cor, Your enigma ? 

3 Cit, You have been a scourge to her enemies, 
you have been a rod to her friends 5 you have not, 
indeed, loved the common people. 

Cor. You shoidd account me the more virtuous, 
that I have not be^n pommon in my love. I will, sir, 
flatter my sworn brother the people, to earn a dearer 
estimation of them 5 'tis ^ condition they account 
gentle : and since the wisdom of their choice is; 
rather to have my hat than my heart, I will practise' 
the insinuating nod, and be off to them most counW 
terfeitly; that is, sir, I will counterfeit the bewitch* 
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ment of some popular man, and ^ve it bountifully 
to the desirers. Therefore, beseech you, I may be 
<x)nsul. 

4 Cit, We hope to find you our friend ; and 
therefore give you our voices heartily. 

3 Cit. You have received many wounds for your 
country. 

Cor» I will not seal your knowledge with showing 
them. I will make much of your voices, and so 
trouble you no further. 

Both Cit. The gods give you joy, sir, heartily ! 

\ [Exeunt* 

Cor, Most sweet voices !— 
Better it is to die, better to starve. 
Than crave the hire which first we do deserve. 
Why in this woolvish gown should I stand here^ 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear. 
Their needless vouches ? Custom calls me to't ;•— 
' What custom wills, in all things should we do*t^ 
The dust on antique time would lie unswept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 
For truth to over-peer.*^— Rather than fool it so. 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus.-— I am half through i 
The one part suffered, the other will I do. 

Enter three other Citizens. 
Here come more voices, — 
Your voices : for your voices I have fought ; 
Watch'd for your voices } for your voices, bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles thrice six 
I have seen and heard of j for your voices, have 

* Over-look. 
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Done ttOAf things^ uno/b led0> som^ more : yotur 

voices : 
Indeed^ I would be consul. 

5 Cff • He has doiie nobly>, and cannot go without 
any honest man*s voice. * 

6 Cit» Therefbre.let him be consul : The gods give 
him joy, and make him good friend to the people I 

AIL Amen, Amen. 

God save thee, noble consul ! [Exeunt Cititeni^ 

Cor. ' Worthy voices ! 

JU'^enter Menenius, with Brutus, and Sicinius. 

* 

Men. You have stood your limitation ; and the 
tribunes 
Endue. you with the people's voice : Kemains^ 
That> ia the offitiftl marks invest^, you 
Anon do meet the senate. 

Got. ' . Js this done ? , 

Sid. The custom of request you have discharged : 
The people do adnut.you ; and ^are summon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation 

Cor. Where? at the senate-house? 

Sic. There, OorioIaQus» 

Cp'. May I then change these garments ? 

Sic. / . \ You may> sip, 

Cor» That I'll straight do; and, Jcnowing my- 
self again. 
Repair to the senate-house. 

Men. rn keep you company .-r-Will you alopg J . 

Bru. We stay here for the people. 

Sic» Fare you well. 

[^Exeunt Coriol. and Mj&nen* 



Scene til. ^ORIOLANUS; 15/ 

tie has it now| imd hf his looks^ metfainks^ 
lis warm at his heart. 

Bru. With a proud heart he wort 

His humble weeds : Will you dismiss the people? 

Re-enter Citizens. 

Sic. How now^'my masters? have jou chosH 
this man ? 

1 Cit. He has our voices^ sir* 

Bru. We ■ pray the gods^ he may deserve yout 
..kfv^. 

2 Cit, Ameny sir : To my poor unworthy notice; 
He mock*d iis> when he begg*d our voices. 

3 at. Certainly^ 
He flouted us down-right» 

1 Cit. No, 'tis his kind of speech, he did noC 

mock us. 

2 CiY. Not end auoi^st us save yourself, but says^ 
He us'd us scornfully : he should have show'd us 
His mMu of o^erit^ wounds received for his country* 

mSic. Why, so he did^ I am sure. 
Cit. No; no maasaw 'eo]» 

[Several speak^i 

3 Cit. He laid^ he had wounds> which he could 

show in private ; 
And with his hat^ thus waving it in scorn, 
/ would be consul, says he r aged custom. 
But by your viHces, mil not so permit me; 
Yow voices therefore: Wh^ we granted that. 
Here cWas/*^J 4hank you for your voices, '-^kanh 

you,^ 
Your most sweet, voices ;— wow you hcece l^ your voices. 
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Bm* Lay 

A fauk oth us, your tribunes 5 that we labour*d 
•<No impediment between) but that you must 
Cast your election on him. 

Sk^ Saj, you chose him 

More after our oommandment, than as guided 
By your own true affections : and that^ your mindi 
Pre-occupy'd with what you rather niust do 
Than what you idxould, made you against the grain 
To voice him consul : Lay the fault on us. 
. Bru. Ay, spaie us not. Say, we read lectures to 
you, 

. How youngly he began to serre his countiy. 
How long continued : and what stock he springs of» 
The noble house o'the Marcians 3 from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa*s daughter's son. 
Who, after great Hostilius, here was king : 
Of the sjuue house Publius anad Quintus were. 
That our best water brought by conduits hither ; ^ 
And Censorinus, darling of the people. 

And nobly nam*d so, being Censor twice. 

Was his great ancestor. 
Sic. One thus descended. 

That hath;be8ide wi^ in his person wrought 

To be set high in place, we did commend 

To your remembrances : but you have found. 

Scaling ^ his present bearing with his past. 

That he*s your £xed enemy, and revoke 

Your sudden approbation. 
Bru. Say, you ne'er had done^t^ 

(Harp on that atill,) but by our putting on : * 

< Weighing. 7 Inciutiom 
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And presently^ when you have drawn your niunber^ 
Repair to the Capitol. 

CfV. We will 80 : almost all [Several speak. 

Repent in then: election. lExeunt Citixensv 

Bru. Let them go on | 

This mutiny were better put in hazaxd^ 
Than stay^ past doubts for greater : 
If, as his nature is> he faH in rage 
With their refusal, both observe and znmet 
The vantage^ of his anger. 

Sic. To the Capitol - 

Come; we*ll be there before the streaoi o' the 
people) • 

And this shall seem, as partly 'tis, their own. 
Which we have goaded^ onward* lExetmt; 

ACT III. 

SCENE L The same. A Street^ 

Comets. Enter Coriolanus, Men en i us, Co- 
MiNius, Titus Lartius, Senators^ and Pa« 
tricians. ' 

Cor. Tnllus Aufidius then had made new head } 
Lart. Heliad, my lord; atid diat it was, which 
caus*d 

Our swifter composition. 
Cor. So then the Voldes stand but as at first ; 

Ready^ when time shall prompt ihemj to make road 

U^n us again. 

• ■ • 
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Bru, How f I infonn them ! 

Con Yoa are like to do such business. 

Bru. Not unlike^ 

Each way to better yours. 

Con Why then should I be consul ? By yon doudSj 
Let me deserve so ill as you^ and xnake me 
Your fellow tribune. 

Sk. Yon show too much of that^ 

For whifch the people stir : If you will pass 
To where you are bounds you must inquire your 

way. 
Which you are out of, with a gentler sjnrit f 
Or never be so noble as a consul^ 
Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men. Let's be calm. 

Com. The people are abus'xl :-<**Set on. — ^This 
paltering J 
Becomes not Rome ; nor has Coriolanus 
Deserved this so d^shonour'd rub, laid fakdy * 
V the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of corn ! 

This was my speedi, and I will speak't again 5-*^ 

Men, Not now, not now. 

1 Sen. Not in this heat, sir, now. 

Con Now, as I live, I will. — My nobler friends, 
I crave their pardons i*-^ 
For the mutable, rank-scented many,^ let thern^ 
Regard me as I do not flatter, an4 
Therein behold themselves : I say again, 
Jn soothing them, we nourish 'gainst our senate 

3 ShufiUni;. 4 Trefictooufljr* t^ Fopniao^ 
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The cockle of rebellion^ insolence^ sedition^ 
Which we ourselves have plov^h'd for^ sow'd and 

scatter'd^ 
By mingling them with us^ the honour'd munber | 
Who lack not virtue^ no^ nor power, but that 
Which they have given to beggars. 

Men, Welli no more. 

1 Sen» No more words^ we beseech you. 

Cor. How ! no more ? 

As for my country I have shed my bloody 
Not fearing outward force^ so shall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay, against those meazela^ 
Which we disdain should tetter? us^ yet sought 
The very way to catch them. 

Bru. You speak o'the people. 

As if you were a god to punish, not 
A man of their infiLrmity. 

Sic. Twere well. 

We let the people know't. 

Men. What, what ? his choler i 

Cor. Choler! 
Were I as patient as the midnight sleeps 
By Jove^ 'twould be my mind. 

Ski It is a mindj 

That shall remain a poison where it is^ 
Not poison any further. 

Cor. ^ Shall remain !— » 

Hear you this Triton of the minnows ?^ mark you 
His absolute «Aatff 

Com. 'Twas from the canon. ^ 

< Lepers. ' Scab. * Small fish. 9 According to law* ^ 
VOL. VIII. N 
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Cor. SUl! 

good^ but most unwise patrictaos^ wlqr. 
You grave^ but reckless' seoatiOTs^ have you thus 
Crtren Ilydra bere to choose an officer^ 

That with his peremptory shaU, being but 

The horn and noise o*tbe monsters^ wants not spirit 

To say^ hell torn yonr current in a ditch^ 

And make yoor cfaannd his ? If he hate power^ 

Then vail yonr ignorance : if none> awake 

Your dangerous lenity. If you are learned^ 

Be not as common fbok ; if yon are not^ 

Let diem have cushions by jrou. You ne pkbdans^ 

If they be senators : and they are no less^ 

When both yonr voices Uended^ the greatest taste 

Most palates ^eirs. They choose their magistrate; 

And such a one as fae^ who puts his skall. 

His popular «^/^ against u graver bmdi 

Than ever frown'd in Greece ! By Jove himself^ 

It makes die consuls base t and my aooi akes> 

To know^ when two authorities are up^ 

Neither supreme^ how soon confusion 

May enter ^tmxt the gap of both^ and take 

The one by the other. 

Com. Well-— on to the market-jdacr. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counsel^ to give f<^ 
The com o'the store-house gratisy as 'twas us'd 
Sometime in Greccey— — — 

Men. Well, well^ no matt of tbat. 

Cor. (Though there the people had oiore abioiutc 
power,) 

1 tay, tfa^ noBiish'd disobedience^ fed 

« Carehss* 
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The min of the state* 

Bru. Whjr, shall tihe people giye 

One^ diat sjpeaks thus> their ?oioe ? 

Cor. rii give mj- reasons. 

More worthier than their voices. They know, the 

com 
Was not our recompence 5 re^ng wdl assnr'd 
They ne*^ did service for't : Being pressed toihe waf, 
£ven when the navel of the state was touch'4> 
They would not thread^ the gates: this kind of 

service 
Did not deserve corn gratis : being i' the war. 
Their mutinies and revolts^ wherein l^ej showed 
Most valour^ spoke not ior them : The accusation 
Which tliey have often made against die senpte, 
AH cause unbera^ could never be ike native? 
Of our so ^ac^ donation. We^, whatthen } 
How shall ^is bosom multiplied digest 
The senate's courtesy ? Let deeds express 
What's like to be their words i^-We did request it; 
We are the greater poll,^ and in true fear 
They gg>ve us our demands ;— ^Thus we debase 
Ibe nature of our seats, and make the rabble 
€jdi our cares, fears : whidi will in time break ope* x 
The locks o'the senate, and bring in liie crows 
To peck the ea^es,— 

Men, Come, enou^. 

Bru. Enough, with over-measure. 

Cor^ No, take more : 

* Pass throu^. ? Metlvje, no d^ubt w^ Shs^9p^re> word. 

4 Number. 

w 2 
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Vfbalmsfhetwomhf, both Avine and ImnuB^ 

Wbeie one port does cfifdain witfacaoK, the iidm 

Infakwidioiit ail icaion; wliese geotiy^ tide, witdom 

Cannot oondnde, bot bjr the jea and no 

Of gtotnl ignoianoe^ — k most omit 

Beal neoeiiitief^ and giie waf die vinle 

To nnftaUe ilightnfw : pnrpofe so bair'dy it iaXkftn, 

Nodiiag is done to porpote: Tberefore, beseedi 

Yon diat win be less feaifol dian Ascreet ; 

That knre the fimdamental part of state. 

More than 70a doubt ^ the change oTt 5 diatpiefia: 

A noble life before a loi^ and wish 

To jim^^ a body with a daogennis pfaysick 

That's suie of death without it, — at once plnck out 

The multitodinons tongue, let them not lick 

The sweet which is their poison : your dishonour 

Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the state 

Of that integrity which should become it 3 

Not having the power to do the good it would. 

For the ill which doth control it. 

Bru» He has said enough. 

Stc. He has spoken like a traitor, and shall answer 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch! despite o*erwhe]m thee !— 
What should the people do with these bald tribunes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion. 
When what's not meet, but what must be, was law. 
Then were they chosen ; in a better hour, 

$ Ftar. e Risk, 
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Let what is meet^ be said it must be meet^ 
And throw their power i' tlie dust. 

Bru. Manifest treason. 

Sic» This a consul i no. 

Bru, The ^diles^ ho ! — ^Let him be apprehended. 

Sic. Go, call the people; lExit Brutus.] in 
whose name, mjrself 
Attach thee, as a traitorous innovator, 
A foe to the publick weal : Obey, I charge thee. 
And follow to thine answer. 

Cor» Hence, old goat! 

Sen. 4- Pat. We'll surety him. 

Cam. Aged sir, hands off. 

Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or I shall shake thy 
bones 
Oot of thy garments. 

Sk. Help^ ye citizens. 

Re-enter Brutus, with the .^Sdiles, and a Rt^bk qf. 

Citizens. 

Men. On both sides more respect.^ 

Sic. Here's he, that would 

Take from 3rou all your power. 

Bru. Seize him, .Sdiles, 

Cit. Down with him, down with him ! 

[Several speaks 

^Sen» Weapons, weapons, weapons! 

{They all bustle about Coriolakus. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens ! — ^what ho l-^ 
Siciaw, Brutus, Coriol^nus, citizens ! 

Cit. Peace, peace, peace ; stay, hold, peace ! 

Men. What is about to be ?— I am out of breath j 
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Confusion's near 2 I cannot speak :— ?Yoq^ tribunei 
To the people;, — Concdanus^ patience :— 
Speak, good Sicinius. , 

Sic, Hear me, people j — Peace. 

Cii. Let> hear our tribune: — Peace. Speak, 
speak, speak. 

Sic» You are at point to lose your liberties ; 
Marcius would have all from you j Marcios,^ 
Whom late yOu hare nam*d for consul. 

Men. Fye, fyp, fjp I 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

1 Sen, To unbuild the city, and to lay al] £at4 

Sic, What is the city, but the people ? 

Cit. grrue. 

The people are the city. 

Bru. By the consent of ^1, we wipre establish*^ 
The people's noHgistrates. 1 

Cit, You so remain. 

Men, And so are like to do. 

Cor, That is the way to lay the city flat 5 
To bring the roof to the foundation j 
And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges. 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deserves deadi. 

Bru. Or let us stand to bur authority. 
Or let Us lose it : — ^We do here pronounce, 
tJpon the part o'the people, in whose power 
We were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of present death. 

Sic. Theiefore, lay hxAd of him j 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian,'' and frotn U^nce 

7 From whence criminals were throwni and dashed to pieces* 
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Into destruction cast him. 

Bru. ^dilef> seize him« 

Cii. Yield, Marciug, yield. 

Me»« Hear me one word. 

Beseech you> tribunes, bear me but a word* 

JEdi. Peace, peace. 

Mm. Be that you seem, truly your country's jfriend. 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus vlcAeaHy redress. 

Bru. Sir, those cold ways. 

That seem like prudent hdps, are very poisonous 
Where the disease is violent :— Lay hands upon himj 
And bear him to the rock. 

Cor. No i ril die here. 

[Drawing his Sword. 
niexe'j some among you have bdield me fighting; 
Come, try upon yourselves what you have seen me. 

Men. Down with that sword }«^Tribunes, with* 
draw a while. 

Bru, Lay bands upon him. 

Mm, Help, ]Vl!arcius ! help^ 

Vou that be ndble ; help him, young, and old I 

Cit, Down with him, down with him I 

[In this Mutiny^ ^^ Tribunes,' Me iEdiles^ 
and the People, are all beat in. 

Mm. Go, get you to yoiir house j be gone, away. 
All will be naught else. 

2 5en. (Jet you gone. 

Cor. Stand fast ; 

We have as many friends as enemies. 

Mm. Shall it be pi^ to that ? 

;i Sen. ' The gods forbid ! 
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I pr*3rthee« noble friend^ home to thy house ; 
Leave us to core this cause. 

Men. For *tis a 8(»e upon us^ 

You cannot tent yourself: Begone^ 'beseech you. 

Cam. Come^ sir^ along with us. 

Cor. I would they were barbarians^ (as they arc^ 
Though in Rome litter*d^) not Romans, (as they are 

not. 
Though calv'd i' the porch o'the Capito),) — 

Men» Be gone : 

Put not your worthy rage into your tongue ; 
One tinie will owe another. 

Cor. On fair ground, 

I could beat forty of them. 

Men» I could niyself 

Take up a brace of the best of them 3 yea, the two 
tribunes. 

Com. But now 'tis odds beyond arithmetick 5 
And manhood is called foolery, when it stands 
Against a falling fabrick.— Wil) you hence. 
Before the tag' return ? whose rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and overbear 
What they are used to bear. 

Men. Pray you, be gone : 

1*11 try whether my old wit be in request 
With those that have but little -, this must be patch' < 
With cloth of any colour. 

Com, Nay, come away. 

[^Exewit Co R. Com. and otker"^: 

1 Pat, This man has marr*d his fortune. 

Men. His nature is toe noble for the world : 

> The lowest of the populace, tag, rag, andbobtiuU 
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ff e would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 

%r Jove for his power to thunder. His heart's hi« 

mouth : 
What his breast forges, that his tongue must vent$ 
And, being angry, does forget that ever > 

He heard the name of death. {^ noise tdthin. 

Here^s goody work ! 

2 Pat. I would th^ were a-bed ! 

Men. I would they were in Tyber !— What, tfao 
. vengeance. 
Could he not speak them fair ? 

Re-enter B&jUTUS and SiciKius, with the Rabble^ 

Sic. Where is this vipe|> 

That would depopulate the city, and 
fie every nian himself ? 
Men. You worthy tribunes,— « 

Sic. He shall be thrown down the Tarpeian rod^ 
With rigorous hands } he h^jth resisted law. 
And therefore law shall scorn him further trial 
Ihan the severity of the publick power. 
Which he so sets at nought 

1 Cit. He shall well know, 

The noble tribunes are the people's mouths, 
^And we their hands. 

Cit. He shall, sure on*t.* 

[Several speak together* 
Men. Sir, — 

Stc. Peace. 

Men. Do not cry, havock,^ where you should but 
hunt 

* Be sure on't. s The ligoal for slaughter* 



174 CORIOLANUS, Act U 

With modest warrant. 

Sic. ' Sir^ how comes it, that 70 

Have holp to make this rescue ? 

Men. Hear me speak :-* 

As I do know the consul's worthiness. 
So can I name his faults :— - 

Sic. Consul ! — ^what consul 

Men. The consul Coriolanus. 

Bru. He a consul ! 

Cit. No, no, no, no, no. 

Men. If, by the tribunes' leave, andyouxB, goo 
people, 
I may be heard, Td crave a word or two 5 
The which shall turn you to no further harm. 
Than so much loss of time. 

Sic. Speak briefly then 1 

For we are peremptory, to despatch 
This viperous traitor : to eject him hence. 
Were but one danger 5 and, to keep him hem. 
Our certain death 5 therefore it is decreed. 
He dies to-night. 

Men. Now the good gods forbid. 

That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude 
Towards her deserved^ children is enroU'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own ! 
'^ Sic; He's, a disea^, that must be cut away. 

Men. O, he's a limb, that has but a disease | 
Mortal, to cut it off 5 to cure it, easy. 
-What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies ? The blood he hath lost, 

4 Deserving* 
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(Whicb^ I dare roudi^ it more than that he batb^ 
By many an ounce^) he dropp'd it for his countiy : 
And, what it kfl^ to lose it by his country. 
Were to us all, that do't^ and suffer it, 
A brand to the end o*the world. 

Sic. This is clean kam«^. 

Bru. Merely^ swtf: when he did love his countiy. 
It honour*d him. 

Men. The service of the foot 

Peing ohce gangrened, is not then respected 
JPor what before k was ? 

Bru. We'll hear no more :— 

futmxt him to his houMi and pluck him thenoe i 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature. 
Spread further. 

Mem One word more, one word. 

This tiger-footed rage, when it shall find 
The harm of unscann'd? swiftness, will, too lat^^ 
Tie leaden poinds to his heels. Proceed by process ^ 
LMt parties (as he is belov'd) break out. 
And sack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru. If it were so,— 

Sic. What do ye talk ? 
Have we ndt had a taste of his obedience ? 
Our .^kliles smote ? ourselves resisted ? — Come:— 

Men, G)n8ider this ; — He has been bred i* the wan 
Since he could draw a bword, and is ill schooUd 
In bouked* language } meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave^ 
I'll go to hfm, and undertake to bring him 

' Quite awry. ^ Absolutely. 7 Inboniiderate haste. 

» Finely iifted. 
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Where he shall answer^ by a lawful form, 
(In peace) to his utmost peril. 

1 Sen. Noble tribunes^ 

It is the humane way : the other course 
Will prove too bloody 5 and the end of it 
Unknown to the beginning. 

<Sic. Noble MeneniuBj 

Be you then as the people's officer : 
Masters, lay down your weapons. 

Bru. 60 not home. 

Sic. Meet on the market-place :^— We*U attend yo« 
there e 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our first way. 

Men. 1*11 bring him to you i— . 

Let me desire your company. \T!o the Senators.] He 

must come. 
Or what is worst will follow. 

1 &en. Fray yodj let's to him. 

SCENE II. 
A IXxxym in Coriolanus's Jffowe. 

Enter Coriolanus, and Patricians. 

Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears 3 present me 
Peath on the wheel, or at wild horses' heels 5 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I stiD 
Be thus to them. 
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JSnfer VoLUMNiA. 

1 Pat. You do the nobler. 

Cor. I mu8e,9 my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vassals, things created 
To buy and sell with groats ; to show bare heads 
In congregadons^ to yawn, be still, and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance' stood up 
To speak of peace, or war. I talk of you ; 

{To VOLUMNIA. 

Why did you wish me milder ? Would you have me 
False to my nature ? Rather say, I play 
The man I am. 

Vol. O, sir, sir, sir, 

I would have, had you put your power well on. 
Before you had worn it out. 

Cor» Let go. , 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you are. 
With striving less to be so : Lesser had been ^ 
The thwartings of your dispositions, if 
You had not show'd them how you were disposed 
£re they lack'd power to cross you. 

Cor. Let them hang. 

Vol. Ay, and bum too. 

Enter Men en i us, and Senators. 

Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, 
something too rough ^ 
You must return, and mend it. 
1 Sen. There's no remedy ; 

9 Wi^ndc/. « Rank. 
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Unless^ by not so doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midst^ and perish. 

VoL Pray be cojuiBerd : 

I have a heart as little apt as yonrs^ 
But yet a brain^ that )eads ray use of ai^er^ 
To better vantage. 

Men* Well said> noble woman : v 

Before he should thus stoop to the herd> but thtt 
The violent fit o*the tinoe craves it as physick 
For the whole state^ I would put Dfiiae armour Qn» 
Which I can scarcely bear. 
. Cor. What must I do ? 

Men, Return to the tribunes. 

Cor. ^ Wdl, 

What then ? what then ? 

MetiM Repent what you have apokcb 

Cor. For them ? — I cannot do it lo the gods | 
Must I then do*t to them ? 

Vol. You are too absoiuAie i 

Though therein you can never be too nobIe> 
But when extremities speak. I have heard you ssfj 
Honour and pdiicy^ like unsever'd &i^ds« 
I* the war do grow together : Grrant that^ and tdi mc 
Jn pe^ce, what each of them by th* other lose^ 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush, tush! 

Men. A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour, in your wars, to seem 
The same you are not, (which, for your best ends^ 
You adopt your policy,) how is it less, or worse, 
Tbat it shall hold oompanionship in peace 
With honour, as in war 5 since that to both 
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It stands in like request ? 

Cor* Why force* you this ? 

Vol. Because that now it lies you on to speak 
To the people ; not by your own instruction. 
Nor by the matter which your heart prompts you to^ 
But with such words that are but roted la 
Your tongue, though but bastards, and syllablea 
Of no allowance, to your bosom*s truth. 
Now, this no more dishonours you at all. 
Than to take in< a town with gentle words^ 
Which else would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood.— ^ 
I would dissemble with my nature, where 
My fortunes, and my friends, at stake, requir*4» 
I should do so in honour : I am in this. 
Your wife, yQur son, these senators, the nobles | 
And you will rather show our general lowts ^ 
How you can frown, than spend a fawn upon them. 
For the inheritance of their loves, and safeguard 
Of what that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady!— 

Come, go with us j speak fair : you may salve so. 
Not what is dangerous present, but the loss 
Of what is past. 

Vol. I pr*ythee now, my son. 

Go to them, with tliis bonnet in thy hand ^ 
And thus 6r having stretch'd it, (here be with them,) 
Thy knee bussing the stones, (for in such business 
Action is eloquence, and- the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears,) waving thy head. 
Which often^ thus, correcting thy stout heart, 

* Urge. s Subdue. ^ Common clowns. 
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That htimble> as the ripest mulbenyj 

Now will not hold the handling : Or^^ss^ to theaij 

ThoD art their soldier^ and being l^red in broils^ 

Hast not the soft way^ which, thoa dost confess. 

Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim. 

In asking their good lores j but thou wilt firame 

Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so £ur 

As thou hast power, and person. 

Men, This but done^ 

Even as she speaks, why, all their hearts were youn 
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as firee 
As words to litde purpose. 

Vol. Pr'ythee now, • 

Go, and be rul'd: although, I know^ thou had*s 

rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf. 
Than fiatter him in a bower. Here is CQminiuff* 

Enter Cominius. 

Com. I have been i* the market-place : and, sir, *t]i 
fit 
You make strong party, or defend yourself 
By calmness, or by absence -, all's in. anger. 

Men. Only fair speech. 

Com. I think, 'twill serve, if he 

Can thereto frame his spirit. 

Vol. He must, and will :— 

Pr'ythee, now, say, 'you will, and go about it. 

Cor. Must I go show them my unbarb*d sconce }^ 
Must I 
With my base tongue, give to my noble heart 

s Unshayeo head. 
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A lie, that it must bear } Well, I will do't : 

Yet were there but this single plot to lose. 

This mould of Marcius, they to dust should grind )it. 

And throw it against the wind.—- To the market- 

place :— 
You have put me now to such a part, which never 
I shall discharge to the life. 

Com, Come, come, we*ll prompt you. 

V(d, I pr'ythee now, sweet son^ as thou hast said. 
My praises made thee first a soldier, so. 
To have my praise for this, perform a part 
Thou hast not done before. 

Car. ' • Well, I must do't i 

Away, my disposition, and possess me 
Some harlofs spirit ! My throat of war be tum*d. 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or. the virgin voice 
Tliat babies lulls asleep ! The smiles of knaves 
Tent^ in my cheeks ^ and school -boys' tears take up 
The glasses of my sight ! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips ', and my arm'd knees, 
Who bow*d but in my stirrop, bend like his . 
That hath receiv'd an alms !-^I will not do't : 
Ust 1 surcease to honour mine own truth. 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. 

Vol. At thy choice then : 

To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour, 
^n thou of them. Come all to ruin ; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 

« Dwell. 

YOL. VIIX. O 
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Thy dasgdibus stautness j for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thoa list 
Thj valiantness was mine, tlKiu suok'dst it fnmxm 
But owe'' thy pride thyself. . 

Cor. Pray, be content ; . 

Mother, I am gcnng to the market*plaoe ; 
Chide me no more. 1*11 mountebank their lovea^ 
Cog dieir hearts from them, and conie home bekiv 
Of all the trades in Romel Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return oonsnl } 
Or never trust to what toy tongue can do 
I' the way of flattery, further. 

VoU Do your will, [fir 

Com. Away, the tribunes do attend your is 
yourself 
To answer mildly 5 for they are prepar'd 
With accusaticms, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upoki you yet. 

Cor. The word is, mildly :— Pray you, let u^ 9 
Let them accuse me by invention, I 
Will answer in mine honour. 

Mm. Ay, but mikfly. 

Cor. Wiell, mildly be it then ^ mildly. lEtm 

SCENE m. 

The same. The Forum. 

lE,nter Sicinius and Brutus. 

Bru, In this point charge him home^ that heaflb 
Tyrannical power : If he evade us there, 

t Own. 
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Enforce him with his envy* to the people $ 
And that the spoil, got on the Antiates> 
Wjif ne'er distributed.— 

Enter ah .^Eldile. 

What, will he come ? 

JEd» He's coming. 

Brp^. How accompanied} 

^d. With old Meneniu^, and those senators 
That always favour*d hiin. 

Sic, Have you a catalogue 

Of all the voices that we have procured. 
Set down by the poll ? 

JPd, I have ', 'tis ready, here, 

Sk. Have you collected them by tribes ? 

/Ed. I have. 

Sic» Assemble presently tlie people hither : 
And when they hear me say. It iho^U be so 
r tie right and strength a* the commons, be it either 
For death, for fine, or banishment, then let theoij 
If I say, fine, cryjine | Jf deaths cry death j 
Insisting w the old prerogative 
And power i* the truth o'th^ cause. 

^d, I shall inform them. 

Bru. And when such time they have begun to cry. 
Let them not cease, but with a din confus'd 
Enforce the present execution 
Of what we chance to sentence. 

JEd. Very well. 

Sk. Ifake them be strong, and ready for this hint^ 

* Object hit hatred. 
2 
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When we shall hap to giye*t them. 

Bru. Go about it.— 

lExit JEdSie. 
Put him to choler straight : He hath been us*d 
Ever to conquer^ and to have his worth 
Of contradiction : Being once chaf d^ he cannot 
Be rein*d again to temperance ; then he speaks 
Whafs in his heart > and that is there> which looks 
With us to break his neck. 

£«^erCoRioLANUs, Menenius, Comikius^ 
Senators and Patricians. 

Sic. Well, here he comes. 

Men. Calmly, I do beseech you. 

Cor. Ay, as an ostler, that for the poorest piece 
Will bear the knave' by the volume.— The honour'd 

gods 
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
Supplied with worthy men ! plant love among us ! 
Thi'ong our large temples with the shows of peace. 
And not our streets with war ! 

1 Sen. Amen, amen ! 

Men. A noble wish. 

V 

Re-enter iEdile, with Citizens. 

Sic. Draw near, ye people. 
^d. List to your tribunes 5 audience : Peace, I saj. 
Cor. First, hear me speak. 
Both Tri. Well, say. — PeaCfe, ho. 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no fiirther than this present ? 
Must all determine here ? 

■ Will bear being called a knave. 
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&c, :, I do demand^ 

If you submit ydu to the people*s voices. 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
As shall be prov*d upon you ? 

Cor. I am content. 

Men. Jjo, citizens, he says, he is content ; . \ 
The warlike service he has done, consider } 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which sbow 
Like graves i* the holy churchyard. 

Car. Scratches with briars; 

Scars to move laughter only. 

Men. . Consider further^ 

That when he speaks not like a citizen, < . 
You £xid him like a soldier : Do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious sounds^ , - 
But, as I say, such as become a soldier^ 
Rather than envy* you. 

Com. Well, well> nompxe* 

' Cor. What is the matter, 
That being pass'd for consul with fuU voice> 
I am so dishonour*d« that the very hour 
You take it off again ? 

Sic. Answer to us. 

Cor. Say then : 'tis true, I ought so. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have contrivM to take 
From Rome all sea^on'd' office, and to wind 
Yourself into a power t3rrannical j 
For which, you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How ! Traitor ? - . 

Men. N^.> temperately : Your promise. 

* Injure. S Of long standing. 
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Cor. The fires i* the lowest hell fold in the people ! 
Call me their traitor! — Thon injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes sat t\^ent7 thousand deaths. 
In thy hands clutch'd^ as^many millions^ jii 
Thy lying tongue both ntiinbers, I would Say>- 
Thou liest, unto thee, with a voice as free 
As I dd pray the gods. 

ISic. Mark Jpbu this, people > 

CU. lb ikli rdt^k with him ; to the rodk \ndi hiihi 

Sic. * Peaee. 

Wfe'tieed not put hew matter to his charge : 
What you have seen him do, and heard hifh ^)^k,' 
Beating yoiijr dflftcers, cursing yourselves. 
Opposing lawi with sfrbfesi and he^e d^fyittg 
Those whote great po^er milst tty himi; e\/^ thii. 
So criminal', and in such ed|>ital kind, • ^ ? 

Deserves the extrettiest d6athi ■ ■ 

Bru. • But sifice h^ hfith 

Serv'd wdl for Rbnie,*— ^ 

Cor. What & ybtt prat6 of serVicfe ? 

Brw. I talk of thWi that ktib^ it. 

Cor. '^ ' Ybti^ 

Men. -Kthis 

The promise that you txidde your mother ? 

C(m. . tsiis^, 

I pray you,-*-**-^ ' ' • ! ^ /• 

Cor. rilkncl#hbfeittB^: '• 

Let them pronounee th^ fete^i Tart^ito defeth, ■' • 
Vagabond exUe, flaying j KiA to Itn^r J ' 

But with a grain a day, I wcAild hdt buy ' ' 
Their tterc^ at the prfce df bnfe lair word ; 

♦ GHiipU 
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'Nor cbeck my courage for what they can gire^ 
To have't with saying. Good morrow. 

Sic. For that bd'h^i 

(As much as in him lies) froim time to time 
Enyied' against the people, seeking means 
To pluck away their power j as now at last 
Given hostile stroke, and that not^ in the pr^ 

sence .^ 

Of dreaded justice, but on the ministsrs . 
That do distribute it f In the name o*the people^ 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we> 
Even irom this instant, banish him our city i 
In peril o£ precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeiaa, nev&c more ' . 
To eater our Bome gates : F the people's naaiej: 
I say, it shall be so. . 

Cit. Itahallbe so, < 

It shall be so -, let him away : fae*s.baii]fl|i*dj ' . 
And so it shall be. : 

Com. Hear me, my; masters, and mor common 
• friends ; 

Sk. He*s sentenced : no more beariagr 

Com. . Let me speak : 

I have been consul, and oaaa show firoia^? ^me. 
Her enemies' marks Upoii nae. ^ I dolose 
My country's good, with a respect haor^ tender. 
More holy, and prolband» than mine ow]^ life. 
My dear wife's estimate,^ her womb'a inpreas^. 
And treasure of my loins ;. then if I . would ' - 
Speak tha^—«— .-A- .f ».- 

Sic. We know your dsift: SpetkWlmtJt 



s Showed ^stued. ^Notoaly. > Foci * Value. 
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Bru, There*8 no more to be said, but he is banish'd> 
As enemy to the people, and his country : 
It shall be so. 

Cit, < It shall be so, it shall be so. 

Cor. You common cry 9 of curs ! whose breath I 
hate 
As reek' o*the rotten fens, whose, loves I prize 
As the dead carcases of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air^ I banish you ; 
And here remain with your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour shake your hearts ! 
Your enemies;, with nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into despair ! Have the power still 
To banish your defenders 5 till, at length. 
Your ignorance, (which finds not, till it feels,) 
leaking not reservation of yourselves, 
(Still your own foes,) deliver you, as most 
Abated*' captives, to some nation 
That won you without blows ! Despising, 
•For you, thd city, thus I tun| my back: 
There is a world elsewhere. 

[Exeunt CORiOLANUS,CoMINIUS,M£ir£NIU9, 

' Senators, and Patricians. 
Md, The peoplp*8 enen^ is gone, is gone ! 
Cit. Our enemy's banished! he is gone! Hoo! 
hoo! /' * . 

\The People fkoiUj and throw up their Caps. 
Sic. Ooi see him out at gates, and follow. him> 
As he hath foilow'd you, ; with all despite i 
Give him deserved vexation. Let a guard 
Attend lift through Ihecity; . .... 



' % 



9 Back. ;> Vapour. > Swbdu^. 



Scent III. CORIOLANUS. 1 89 

Cit, Come^ come^ let us see him out at gates ; 
come :— 
The gods preserve our noble tribunes !— Come. 

^Exeuntm 

ACT IV. 
SCENE I. The same. Before, a Gate of the City. 

Enfer CORIOLANUS, VOLUMNIA, VlRGIHA, Mb- 

31 ENius, Com'inius, and several young Patricians. 

Cor. Pome> leave your tears j a brief &rewell :-^ 
llie beast' 
With many hea^s butts me away. — ^Nay, motkerj 
Wh^i^ is your ancient courage ? you were U8*d 
To 8ay> extremity was the trier of spirits j 
That common chapces common men could bear ; • 
That^ when the sea was calm^ all boats alike 
Showed mastership in floating : fortune's blows, 
Wheanouost struck home, being gentle wounded, cravQt 
A noble cunning : you were us*d to load me 
With precepts, that would make invincible 
The heart that conn*d them. 

Vir. O heavens !. O heavens ! 

Cor^ Nay, I pr'ythee, woman,— 

Vol Now the red pestilence strike all trades in 
Rome, 
And occupationa perish ! 

Cor. What, what, what! 

I shall be lov*d when I am lack*d. Nay, mother, 
Eesump that spi^it^ when you were wont to s^y, 

' 9 Xh^Sov^Il^^^tof thepeople. 
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If you l^ad been tbe wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours you'd have done, and sav*d 

Your husband so much aweat.**— Conuoivuij 

Droop not 5 adieu t*— Farewell^ my wife ! my mother ! 

1*11 do well yet. — ^Thou old and true Menenius, 

Thy tears are Salter than a younger man's. 

And venomous to thine eyes.--— My sometime general 

I -have seen thee stern, and thou hast oft beheld 

Heart-hard'ning spectacles 3 tell these sad women^ 

Tls fond * to wail inevitable strokes^ 

As 'tis to laugh at them.— My mother, you wot weU, 

My hazards still have been your solace : and 

Believe't not lightly, (though I %o alone 

Like to a lonely dragon/ that hi^ fen • 

Makes fear'd, and lalk'd of more than ^n,) your son 

Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 

With cautelous^ baits and practice. 

VeL My first* son, - 

Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee a while : Determine on some course, 
More than a wild exposture'' to each chance 
That starts i*the way before thee. 

Cor. O the gods! 

Cmn. m follow thee a month, devise with thee 
Where thou shalt rest, that thou may'st hear of us. 
And we of thee : so, if the time thrust fbr& 
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send 
O'er the vast world, to seek a single man ; ' 

And lose advantage, which doth ever cool 
I'the absence df the needer. -^ ' 

Cor. Fa]eyew«U:-r- 

4 Foolish, s Insidious, < Voblest** "7 Exposures 
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Thou hast years upon thee ; and thou art too full 
Of the wftrs' suffeits, to go rove with one 
lliat's jet iinbruis*d : bring me but out at gate.-^ 
Come, my sweet wife^ my dearest mother, and 
My friends of noble touch,' when I am forth. 
Bid me farewell, and smile. I pray you, come. 
While I remain abo^e the ground, you shall 
Hear from me still -, and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 

Men. ' That's worthily 

As any ear can hear.— Come, let's not weiep.— ► - 
If I cJould shake btf but one seven years 
From these old arms and legs, by the good gods^ 
I'd with thee every foot. 

Cor. Give me thy hand :—- 

Conie/ [Examt. 

SCENE II. 
The same. A Street near the Gate* 

Enter Sxcikius, Brutus, and an iEdile. 

Sie. Bid them di home ^ he's gone, and we'll no 
further.— 
The nobility tire vex'd, who, we ade, have sided 
In his bdiaifi 

Bru. Now we have shown .oar power. 

Let us seem htihiUer after it is done, 
Thsm. when it was a doing. 

Sk. . BidtheiiiiiMtte: 

Say, thdr jglelit 4MRte]Jiy id gone, and they 

• Tme xtittaU 
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Stand in their ancient strength. 
Bru. Dismiss then^ home. 

[ExitlEMe. 

E«fer VOLUMN I A, Virgilia, anJMENENIUS. 

Here comes his mother. 

Sic. Let*s not meet her. 

Bru. Why ? 

Sk. They say, she's mad. 

Bru. They have ta'en note of us : 

Keep on your way. 

Vol. O, you're well met: The hoarded plague 
o'the gods 
Requite your love ! 

Men. Peace, peace j be not so loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you should hear,T— 
Nay, and you shall hear some. — ^Will you be gone? 

[To Brutus. 

r/r. You shall stay too: \To Sicin.] I would, I 
had the power 
To say so to my husband. 

Sk. Are you man^nd ? 

Vol. Ay, foolj is that a sham^?— Note but this 
fool.— 
Was not a man my father ? Hadst thou foxship ^ 
To banish him that struck more blows for Rome^ 
ThaQ thou hast spoken words } 

Sk. O blessed heavens ! 

Vol. More noble blows, than ever thou wise words ; 
And for Rood's good. — ^I'U tell thee what j — ^Yet go : — 
Nay but thou.shalt stay too :— 4 would my son 

9 jMean cunniiig* 
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Were in Arabia^ and thy tribe before him^ 
His good sword in his hand. 

Sic. What then ? 

Vir. What then? 

He'd make an end of thy posterity. 

VoL Bastards^ and all. — 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome I 
Jkfeit. Come, come, peace* 
Sk. I would he had continu*d to his country. 
As he began 3 and not unknit himself 
The noble knot he made. 

Bru, I would he had. 

Vol. I would he had? *Twas you insens*d the 
rabble : 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of those mysteries which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. 

JBm. Pray, let us go. 

VoL Now, pray, sir, get you gone : 
You have done a brave deed. £re you go, hear this : 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meanest house in Rome : so far, my son^ 
(This lady's husband here, this, do you see,) 
Whom you have banish'd, does exceed 3rou all. 
Bru. Well, well, we'U leave you. 
Sk. ' Why stay we to be baited 

With one that wants her wits ? 

Vol. Take my prayers with you.— 

I would the gods had nothing else to do, 

lEreunt Tribunes. 
But to confirm my curses ! Could I meet them 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart 
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Of what lies hescfy to*t. 

Men. You have told tikem bonne. 

And, by my troth, you have cause. You'll sup with me ? 

Vol. Auger's my meat ; I sup upon myself. 
And so shall starve with feeding.-^4C!ome, let's go: 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 
Inanger> Juno-like. G>me, come, come. 

Men. Fye, fye, fyel [JRxemt. 

SCENE III. 

A Highway between Rome and Antium. 

* 

Enter a Roman and a Voice, meeting! 

JRom. I know you well, sir, and you know me : 
your name I think, is Adrian. 

Vol. It is, so, sir : truly, I have fprgot you. 

Rom, I am a Roman ; and my services are, 98 you 
are, against them : Know you me yet ? 

Vol. Nicanor ? No. 

Rom. The same, sir. 

Vol. You had more beard, when I last saw you ; 
but your fevour ' is well appeared by your toQgue. 
What's the news in Rome ? I have a note from the 
Volcian state, to tad you out there ; You jxave well 
«ayed me a day's jomney. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome stmnge insurrec- 
tion : the people against the senators, patricians^ and 
nobles. 

. Vol. Hath been ! Is it endefd then ? Our state thinks 
not so ; they are in a most warlike preparation^ and 

> Countenance. 
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• 

liope to come upon them in the beat of their 
division. 

Rom* The main blaze of it is past^ but a smedl tliing 
would make it flame again. For the nobles receive 
io to heart the banishment of that worthy Coriolanus, 
that they are in a ripe aptness^ to take all power from 
the people^ and to pluck from them their tribunes for 
ever. This lies glowing^ I can tell you^ and is almost 
mature for the violent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolanus banished ? 

Rwn. Baoished, sir. 

VoL You will be welcome with this intelligenoe, 
Nicanor. 

JFlom. l%e day serves well for them now. I have 
heard it said, the fittest time to ocMTupt a man's vn£d, 
is when's she's fallen out with her husband. Your 
noble Tullus Aufidius will appear well in these wars^ 
his great opposer, Coriolanus, being now in no re* 
quest of his coimtry. ^ 

Vol, He cannot choose. I am most fortunate, thus 
accidentally to encounter you : You have ended rdy 
business, and I will merrily accompany yoti home. 

Rom. I shall, between this and supper, tell 3rou most 
Itraoge things from Rome > all tending to the good of 
their adversaries. Have you an army ready, say you ? 

Vol. A most royal one : the centurions, and their 
citarges, distinctly billeted, already in the entertaia« 
ment,^ and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom* I am joyful to hear of their readiness, and am 
Hie man, I think, that shall set them in present action* 
So, nr,- heartily wdl met, and most 0aA of your 
^mpany. . ^ 

» In pay. 
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Vol. You take my part from me, sir 5 I have the 
most cause to be glad of yours. 

Rom. Well, let us go together. lExemt. 

SCENE IV. 

Antium. Before Aufidius's House. 

Enter Coriolanus, in mean Apparel, disguised and 

muffled. 

Cor, A goodly city is this Antium : City, . 
*ns I that made thy widows 3 many an heir 
Of these fair edifices Tore my wars 
Have I heard groan, and drop: then know me not 5 
Lest that thy wives with spits, and boys with stones^ 

Enter a Citizen. 

In pimy battle slay me.— ySave you, sir. 

Cit. And you. 

Cor. Direct me, if it be your will. 

Where great Aufidius lies : Is he in Antium ? 

Cit, He is, and feasts the nobles of the state. 
At his house this night. 

Cor, Which is his house, *beseecn you ? 

Cit. This, here, before you. 

Cor. Thank you, sir 5 farewell. 

lExit Citizen. 
O, world, thy slippery turns ! Friends now fast sworn. 
Whose double bosoms seem to wear one heart. 
Whose hours, whose bed, whose meal, and exercise^ 
Are still together, who twin, as 'twere, in love . 
Unseparable, shall within this hour. 
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On a dissention of a doit^' break out 
To bitterest enmity : So, fellest foes. 
Whose passions and whose plots have broke their 

sleep 
To take the one the other, by some chance. 
Some trick not worth an egg, shall grow dear friends. 
And interjoin their issues. So with me : — 
My birth-place hate I, and my love's upon 
This enemy town.-^I'll enter: if he slay me. 
He does fair justice 5 if he give me way, 
I'll do his country service. [Exit. 

SCENE V. 
The same, A HalHn Aufidius's House, 

Mnsick within. Enter a Servant. 

1 Serv, Wine, wine, wine ! What service is here ! 
I think our fellows are asleep. , [Exit. 

Enter another Servant. 

2 Serv, Where's Cotus ! my master calls for him. 
Cotus ! [Exit. 

Enter Coriolanus. 

. Cor. A gdodly house : The feast smells well : but I 
Appear not like a guest. 

Re-enter the first Servant. 

1 Serv, What would you have, friend? Whence are 
you ? Here*8 no place for you : Pray, go to the door. 

3 A small com. 
VOL. VIII. P 



198 CORIOLANUS. Act IV. 

Cor. I have deserved no better entertainment. 
In being Coriolanus.^ 

Re-enter second Servant, 

2 Sere, Whence are you, sir ? Has the porter his 
eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to sach com* 
panions?* Pray, get you out. 

Cor. Away! 

2 Sere. Away ? Get you away. 

Cor. Nov thou art troublesome. 

2 Serv^ Are you so brave ? I'll have yoa talked 
with anon. 

Enter a third Servant. Thejirst meets him. 

SSerc. What fellow's this ? 

1 Sere. A strange one as ever I looked on : I cannot 
get him out o'the house : Pr*ythee, call my master 
to him. 

3 Sere. What have you to do here, fellow ? Pray 
you, avoid the house. 

Cor. Let me but stand j I will not hurt your hearth. 

3 Sere. What are you ? 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Sere. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor. True, so I am. 

3 ^erv. Pray you, poc^r gentleman, take up scHne 
other station 3 here's no place for you } pxsry jaa, 
avoid : come. 

. Cor. Follow your function, go ! 
And batten^ on cold bits. {Pusha km away. 

4 Having derived that name from Corioli. ' FeUowit 

• Feed. 
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3i&np. What, will you not? Pr'ythee, tell my 
master what a strange guest he has here. 

2 Sero. And I shall. [EortV. 

3 Serv. Where dwellest thou ? 
Q^. Under the canopy. 
3iServ. Under the canopy ? 
Cor, Ay. 

3 Serv. Where's that ? 

Qqt. V the city of kites and crows. 

3 Sero. I* the city of kites and crows ? — ^What an 
ass it is I— Then thou dwellest with daws too? 

Cor. Noy I serve not thy master. 

ZSero. How, sir! Do you meddle withmynuisterF 

Cor. Ay ; 'tis an honester service than to meddle 
with thy mistresf : 

Thou prat'st, and prat'st \ serve with thy trencher, 
hence ! \BtaU him away. 

Enter Aufidius and the second Servant. 

A^f, Where is this fellow ? 
2Serv, Here, sir; I'd have beaten him like $ 
dog, but for disturbing the Lords within, 
^tff. Whence comest thou? what wouldest thou? 
Thy name ? 
Why speak'st not ? Speak, man : What's thy name ? 
Cor. If, Tullus, [Unmisfiing. 

Not yet thou know'st me, and seeing me, dost not 
Think me for the man I am, necessity 
Commands me nam^e myself. 
Aiif. What is thy name ? 

[Servapts retire* 
t2 



too CORIOLANUS. Act IV. 

Cor, A name unmusical to the Volcians* ears. 
And harsh in sound to thine. 

Auf. Say, what's thy name ? 

Thou hast a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in*t ; though thy tackle's torn,' 
Thou show'st a noble vessel : What's thy name ? 

Cor, Prepare thy brow to frown : Know'st thoa 
me yet ? 

Auf. I know thee not : — ^Thy name ? 

Cor, My name is Cains Marcius, who hath dene 
To thee particularly, and to all the Voices, 
Great hurt and mischief 5 thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolanus : The painful service. 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thankless country, are requited 
But with that surname ; a good memory,'' 
And witness of the malice and displeasure 
Which thou should'st bear me : only that name re- 
mains 5 
The cruelty anfi envy of the people, 
Permitted by our dastard nobles, who 
Have all forsook me, hath devour'd the rest j 
And suffered me by the voice of slaves to be 
Whoop'd out of Rome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearth j Not out of hope. 
Mistake me not, to save my life 5 for if 
I had fear'd death, of all the men i' the world 
I would have 'voided thee : but in mere spite. 
To be fiill quit of those my banishers. 
Stand I before thee here. Then if thou hast 
A hearttrf" wreak * in thee, that will revenge 

7 Memorial. * Resentment. 
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Thine own particular wrongs^ and stop those xnaims^ 
Of shame seen through thy country^ speed thee 

straight^ 
And make my misery serve thy turn 3 so use it> 
That mj revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee; for I will fight 
Against my canker'd country with the spleen 
Of all the under' fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar*st not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou art tir*d, then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice : 
Which not to cut, would show thee but a fool i 
Since I have ever followed thee with hate. 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy couutry*s breast^ 
And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

Auf\ O, Marcius, Marcius, 

Each word thou hast spoke hath weeded from my 

heart 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
Should from yon cloud speak divine things, ^d say, 
^Tis true; I'd not believe them more than thee. 
All noble Marcius. — O, let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where against 
My grained ash an hundred times hath broke. 
And 8car*d the moon with splinters ! Here I clip* 
The anvil of my sword 5 and do contest 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love. 
As ever in ambitious strength I did 
Contend against thy valour. Know thou first, 

. 9 Injunef* < Inferpal. ^ Smbracc* 
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I loved the maid I married ^ never man 
Sigh*d truer breath -, but that I see thee here. 
Thou noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart, 
llian when I first my wedded mistress saw 
Bestride my threshold. Why, thou Mars! I tell tliee> 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpose 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn,' 
Or lose mine arm for't : Thou hast beat me out^ 
IVrelve several times, and I have nightly since 
Dreamt of encounters *twixt thyself and me ; 
We have been down together in my sleep. 
Unbuckling helms, fisting each other's throat, ^ 
And wak*d half dead with nothing. Worthy Marcius, 
Had we no quarrel else to Rome, but that 
Thou ^ thence banish*d, we would muster all 
From twelve to seventy j* and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungratefiil Rome, 
Like a bold flood o'er-beat. O, come, go in. 
And take our friendly senators by the hands ; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me. 
Who am prepared against your territories. 
Though not for Rome itself. 

Cor, Ybu bless me, Gods ! 

Aitf, Therefore, mostabsolute sir, if thou wilt hav^ 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of my conunission 5 and set down^— 
As best thou art experienc*d, since thou know'st 
Thy country's strength and weakness,-— thine own 

ways : 
Whether to knock against the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 

9 Arm. 4 Full, 5 Years of age. 



Scene V. CORIOLANUS. 203 

To fright them^ ere destroy. But come in : 
Let me commend thee first to those^ that shall 
Say, yea, to thy desires. A thousand welcomes ! 
And more a friend than e*er an enemy j 
Yet^ Marcius, that was much. Your hand! Most 
welcome ! 
^Exeunt Coriolakus and Avvidivs, 

1 Serv. lAdvancing,'] Here's a strange alteration ! 

2 Serv, By my hand, I had thought to have strucken 
him with a cudgel; and yet my mind gave me, his 
clothes made a false report of him. 

1 Serv. What an arm he has ! He turned me about 
with bis finger and his thumb, asone would set upa top. 

2 Serv. Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
something ia him : He had, sir, a kind of face, me- 
thought,— I cannot tell how to term it. 

1 Serv, He had so : looking as it were, — 'Would I 
were hanged, but I thought there was more in him 
than I could think. 

2 Serv, So did I, Til be sworn: He is simply the 
rarest man i' the world. 

1 Serv. I think, he is : but a greater soldier than 
he, you wot^ one. 

2 Serv. Who ? my master ? 

1 Serv. Nay, it's no matter for that. 
- 2 Sero. Worth six of him. 

1 Serv. Nay, not so neither -, but I take him to be 
the greater soldier. 

2 Serv. 'Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to say 
that: for the defence of a town, our general is ex* 
cellent. 

6 Know. 
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1 S€rv0 Ay, and for an assault too. 

Re-enter third Servant 

3 Serv, O, slaves, I can tell you news -, news, you 
rascals. 

1. 2. Sere. What, what, what? let's partake. 

3 l^erc. I would not be a Roman, of all nations 5 I 
had as lieve be a condemned man. 

1.2. Serv, Wherefore ? wherefore ? 

3 Serv, Why, here's he that was wont to thwack 
our general, — Calus Marcius. 

1 Sere, Why do you say, thwack our general ? 

3 Serv, I do not say, thwack our general ; but ho 
was always good enough for him. 

2 Serv, Come, we are fellows, and friends : he was 
ever too hard for him ; I have heard him say so him- 
self. 

1 Serv, He was too hard for him directly, to say 
the truth on't: before Corioli, he scotched him and 
notched him like a carbonado.^ 

2 Serv, An he had been cannibally given, he might 
have broiled and eaten him too. 

1 Serv, But, more of thy news ? 

3 Serv, Why, he is so made on here within, as if 
he were son and heir to Mars : set at upper end o'the 
table : no question asked him by any of the senators, 
but they stand bald before him : Our general himself 
makes a mistress of him ; sanctifies himself with's 
hand, and turns up the white o'the eye to his dis- 
course* But the bottom of the news is, our general 
is cut i' the middle, and but one half of what he was 

7 Meat cut across to be broiled. 
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yciitorday \ for the other has lialf, by tlie entreaty and 
grant of tlie whole tabic. I Ic'll go, ho %\iy%, and HOwle * 
the porter of Rome gaioH by the ears : He will mow 
down all before him, and leave Ium patisage polled.^ 

*2 Scrv, And hc'ti as like to do*t^ as any man I caa 
imagine. 

3 Serv. Do't ? he will do*t : For, look you, sir, ho 
has as many friends as enemies : which friends, sir, 
(as it were,) durst not (look you sir,) show themselvei 
(as we term it,) his friends, whilst he*s in directitudo. 

1 Stro. Directitude ! what's that ? 

3 Serv. But when they shall see, sir, his crest up 
again, and the man in blood,' they will out of their 
burrows, like conies af)er rain, and rcwel all with him. 

1 Serv, But when goes this forward ? 

ZServ. To-morrow J to-day ^ presently. You 
sliall have the drum struck up this afternoon : *tis, at 
it were, a parcel* of their feast, and to be executed 
ere they wipe their lips, 

*2 Serv, Why, then we shall have a stirring world 
again. This peace is nothing, but to rust iron, in* 
crease tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1 Serv, Let me have war, say I j it exceeds peace, 
as far as day does night; it*s spritely, waking, audible, 
and fall of vent.' Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy j 
mulled,^ deaf, sleepy, insensible \ a getter of more 
bastard children, than wars a destroyer of men. 

2 Seiv, 'Tis so: and as wars, in some sort, may be 
said to be a ravisher ; so it cannot be denied, but peace 
is a great maker of cuckolds. 

• Pull. 9 Cut clcir. ' Vigour. * Pttrt. I Rumour. 

4 Sottcucd* 
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1 Sere, Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Sere. Reason; because they then less need one 
another. The wars, for my money. I hope to see 
Romans as cheap as Volscians. They are rising, 
they are rising. 

AIL In, in, in, in. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. 
Rome. A pvblick Place. 

Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 

Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we fear 
him; 
His remedies are tame i* the present peace 
And quietness o*the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his friends 
Blush, that the world goes well ; who rather had^ 
Though they themselves did sufier by't, behold 
Dissentious numbers pestering streets, than see 
Our tradesmen singing in their shops, and going 
About their functions friendly. 

Enter Menenius. 

Bru. We stood to*t in good time. Is this Mene- 

nius? 
Sic. *Tis he, *tis he : O, he is grown most kind 
Of late.— Hail, sir ! 

Men. Hail to you both! 

Sic. Your Coriolanus, sir, is not much miss*d^ 
But with his friends; the common^wealth doth 

stand; 
And so would do, where he more angry at it. 
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Men. All's well 5 and might have -been much beU 
tar, if 
He could have temporiz*d. 

Sic. Where is he, hear you ? 

Men, Nay, I hear nothing -, his mother and his wi^ 
Hear nothing from him. 

Enter Three or Fovr Citizens. 

Cit. The gods preserve you both ! 

Sk. Crood-e'en, our neighbours* 

Bru, Good-e'en to you all, good-e'en to you all. 

1 Cit, Ourselves, our wives, and children, on our 
knees. 
Are bound to pr^y for you both. 

Sic. Live, and thrive! 

Bru. Farewell, kind neighbours : we wish'd Co* 
riolanus 
Had lov'd you as we did. 

Cit. Now the gods keep you ! 

Both Tri. Farewell, farewell. [Exetmt Citizens. 

Sic. This is a happier and more comely time. 
Than when these fellows ran about the streets^ 
Crying, Confusion. 

Bru. Caius Marcius was 

A worthy officer T the war ; but insolent. 
Overcome with pride, ambitious past all thinkings 
Self-loving, 

Sic. And afiecti&g one sole throne^ 

Without assistance.* 

Men. I think not so. 

Sic. We should by this, to all our lamentation^ "^ 

* SuflTrags. 
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If he had gone forth consul^ found it so. 

Bru, The gods have well prevented it^ and Rome 
Sits safe and still without him. 

Enter .Sklile. 

Md. Worthy tribunes^ 

There is a slave, whom we have put in prison. 
Reports, — ^the Voices with two several powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories j 
And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before them* 

Men. *Hs Aufidius^ 

Who, hearing of our Marcius* banishment^ 
Thrusts forth his horns again into the world : 
Which were inshell*d, when Marcius stood ' for Rome, 
And durst not once peep out. ;^ 

Sic, Come, what talk you 

Of Marcius ? 

Bru. Go see this rumourer whipp*d.-— It cannot be^ 
The Voices dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot be ! 

We have record, that very well it can ; 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reason^ with the fellow. 
Before you punish him> where he he^rd this : 
Lest you should chance to whip your information. 
And beat the messenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sic, Tell not me : 

I know, this cannot be. 

Bru. Not possible* 

3 stood up in its defence. 4 Talk. 
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Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. The nobles^ in great earnestness^ are going 
All to the senate house : some news is conie^ 
That turns ^ their countenances. 

Sic. 'Tis this slaves- 

Go whip him 'fore the people's eyes : — ^his raising! 
Nothing ]mt his report ! 

Mess, Yes, worthy sir. 

The slave's report is seconded 5 and more. 
More fearful is delivered. 

Sic. What more fearful > 

Mess. It is spoke freely out of many mouths, 
(How probable, I do not know,) that Marcius, 
Join'd with Au£dius, leads a power 'gainst Rome; 
And vows revenge as spacibus, as between 
The young'^Bt and oldest things 

Sic. This is most likely! 

Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker sort may wish 
Good Marcius home again. 

Sic. The very trick on't. 

Men. This is unlikely : 
He and Aufidius can no more atone,^ 
Than violentest contrariety. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Mess. You are sent for to the senate : 
A fearfiil army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Associated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon ovu: territories ; and have already, 
O'erbome their way, consum'd with fire, and too]( 
What lay before them. 

s Changes. ^ Unite. 
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Enter CoMiNius. 

Com, O, you have made good work ! 

Men. What news ? what news? 

Com, You have holp to ravish your own daughters^ 
and 
To melt the city leads upon your pates } 
To see your wives dishonoured to your noses j— — 

Men, What's the news ? what's the news ? 

Com, Your temples bum'd in their cement 5 and 
Your firanchises^ whereon you stood^ confin*d 
Into an augre's bore.' 

Men, Pray now, your news ?— 

You have made fair work, I fear me :— Pray, your 

news? 
If Marcius should be join'd with Volcians, 

Com. If! 

He is their god 5 he leads them like a thing 
Made by some other deity than nature. 
That shapes man better : and they follow him. 
Against us brats, with no less confidence. 
Than boys pursuing summer butterflies. 
Or butchers killing flies. 

Men, You have made good work. 

You, and your apron men; you that stood so. much 
Upon the voice of occupation,^ and 
The breath of garlick-eaters ! 

Com, , He wijl shake * 

Your Rome about your ears. 

Men, As Hercules 

7 A small round hole, an augre is a carpenter's tool* 

' Mechanicks. - 
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Did shake down mellow fruit : You have made fair 
work ! 

Bru* But is this true^ sir ? 

Cam. Ay J and you'll look pale 

Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do smilingly revolt ^^ and, who resist. 
Are only mock'd for valiant ignorance. 
And perish constant fools. Who is't can blame him ? 
Your enemies, and his, £nd something in him. 

Men, We are all undone, imless 
The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who shall ask it ? 

The tribunes cannot doH for shame ; the people 
Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the shepherds : for his best friends^ if they 
Should say. Be good to Rome, they charg'd him even 
As those should do that had deserv*d his hate. 
And therein showed like enemies. 

Men. Tis true ; 

If he were putting to my house the brand 
That should consume it, 1 have not the face 
To say, 'Beseech you, cease. — ^You have made fair 

hands. 
You, and your crafts ! you have crafted fair ! 

Com. / You have brought 

A trembling upon Rome, sudi as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. 

Men. How! Was it we? We lov'd himj huX, 
like beasts. 
And cowardly nobles, gave way to your dusters, 

9 Revolt with pleasure. 
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Who did hoot him out o'the city. 

Com. But, I fear 

They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius, 
The second name of men, obeys. his points 
As if he were his officer : — Desperation 
Is all the policy, strength, and defence. 
That Rome can make against them. 

Enter a Troop of Citizens. 

Men. Here come the clusters.^— 

And is Aufidius with him ? — You are they 
That made the air unwholesome, when you cast 
Your stinking, greasy caps, in hooting- at 
Coriolanus* exile. Now he's coming} 
And not a hair upon a soldier's head. 
Which will not prove a whip 5 as many coxcoinbs^ 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down. 
And pay you for your voices. *Tis no matter j 
If he could bum us all into one coal^ 
We have deserv'd it. 

Cit, 'Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. For mine own part. 
When I said, banish him, I said, *twas pity. 

2 Cit. And so did I. 

3 Cit, And so did I j and, to say the truth, so did 
very many of us : That we did, we did for the best : 
and though we willingly consented to his banish^ 
ment, yet it was against our will. 

Com. You are goodly things, you voices ! 

Men. You have made 

Good work, you and your cry !'-^Shall us to the 
Capitol ? 

* Pack ; alluding to a pack of hounds* 
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Cam. O, SLji what else? « • 

lExeunt Com. and MeK. 

Sic. Go, masters, get yov home, be not dismay'd ; 
These are a side, that- would be glad to have 
This true, wbich they so seem to lear. Go hoiqe^ ; 
And show no sign of fear. 

1 Cit. The gods be good to us ! Ck>me, masters,' let> 
home. I ever said, we werp i* the wrongs when we 
banished him« 

2 Cit. So did we all. But come, let's home. 

lExemt Citifeof • 
Bni, I do not like this news. 
Sic, Nor I. / 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol :— Would, half «iy we^lti^ 
Would buy this for a Ue ! 
Sic. ^tBj, let us go« [Exeunif 

SCENE VII. 
jf Camp; at a small distance from Rome. 

Enter AuriDius, aHd his Lieutenant. 

Auf, Do they still fly to the Roman ? 

Lieu, I do npt know what witchcraft's in him 5 but 
Your soldiers use him as the grace 'fore meat^ 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end ; 
And you are d^rken'd in this action, sir. 
Even by your own. 

Aiif, 1 cannot help it now j 

Unless^ hv using means, I lame the foot 
Of our deisign. He bears himself more prou^llje^ , 
Even^to my person, than I thou^t he would, 

vox.. VIII. . Q . 
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When first I did embrace him : Ycft his nature 
In that*s no changeling > and I must excuse 
What cannot be amended. 

Ideu. Yet I wish^ sir, 

(I m€an for your particular,) you had not 
Join*d in commission with him : but either 
Had borne the action of y6urself> or else 
To him had left it solely. 

jiiif, I understand thee well 5 and be thou sure. 
When he shall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge against him. Although it seems^ 
And so he thinks, and is no less apparent 
To 'the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly. 
And shows good husbandry for the Vcdcian state; 
Fights dragon-like, and does achieve as soon 
As, draw his sword : yet he hath left undone 
That, which shall break his neck, or ha2;^rd mine^ 
Whene'er we come to our account. 

Ideu, Sir, I beseech you, think you he'll carry Rome } 

Auf, All places yield to him ere he sits down; 
And the nobility of Rome are his : 
The senators, and patricians, love him too : 
The tribunes are no soldiers 5 and their people 
Will be as rash in the repeal, as hasty 
To expel him thence. I think, he'll be to Rome, 
As is the osprey* to the fish, who takes it 
By sovereignty of nature. First he was 
A noble servant to them ; but he could not 
Carry his honours even : whether 'twas pride. 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints . 
The happy man ; whether defect of judgment^ 

* An eagle that preys on fisk. 
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To fail in the disposing of those chances 

Which he was lord of;, or whether nature^ 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 

From the casque ^ to the cushion^ '^ but commanding 

peace 
Even with the same austerity and garb 
As he controlled the war -, but^ one of these^. 
(As he hath spices of them all^ not aU^^ 
For I dare so far free him,) made him fear*d^ 
So hated^ and so banished : But he has a merit, . . 
To choke it in the utterance. So ovir virtues 
Lie in the interpretation of the time : 
And power, unto itself most commendable* 
Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair 
To extol what it hath done. ' 

One fire drives out one fire ; one nail, one nail ; 
Rights by rights fouler, strengths by strengths do fail. 
Ck>me, let's away. When, Caius, Rome is thine^ 
Thou art poor'st of all> then shortly art thou mine. 

lExeunf, 

ACT V. 

SCENE I. Rome. A pvhlick Place. 

Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, Brutus, 

and Others, 

Men, No, ril not go : you hear, what he hath said. 
Which was sometime his general f who lov*d him 
la a most dear particular. He call'd me, father : 

3 Helmet. ♦Thechair of civil authority, 

^ 9 Not all in their full extent. 

Q 2 
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But what o*that ? Gro> you that banish'd him, 
A mile before his tent fall down, and kneel 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy*d^ 
To hear Cominius speak^ I'll keep at home. 

Com, He would not seem to know me. 

Men. Do yaa hear ? 

Com, Yet one time he did call me by my name: 
I urg*d ovu: old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not answer to : forbad all names } 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless. 
Till he had forg*d himself a name i* the fire 
Of burning Rome. 

. Men, Why, so 5 you have made good work : 

A pair of tribunes that have racked ? for Rome^ 
To make coals cheap : A noble memory ! ^ 

Com, I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When it was less expected : He replied. 
It was a bare petition of a state 
To one whom they had punish*d. 

Men, Very well : 

Ck)uld he say less ? 

Com, I ofler*d to awaken his regard 
For his private ifriends : His answer to me was. 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome, musty chaff: He said, 'twas folly. 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unbumt. 
And still to nose /he offence. 

Men, For one poor grain 

Or two ? I am one of those -, his mother^ wi&, 

6 Condescended unwillingly* 7 Harassed by exactions. 

* Memorial. 
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His child^ and this brave fellow too^ we are thegcaini : 
You are the musty chaff ^ and you are smelt . 
Above the moon : We must be burnt for you. 

Sk, Nay, pray, be patient : If you refuse your aiA 
In this so never-heeded hdp, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue. 
More than the instant army we can make. 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men. No ^ I'll not meddle* 

Sic. I pray you, go to him. 

Men. What should I do ? 

Brv. Only make trial what your k)ve can do 
For Rome towards Marcius. 

Men. Well, and say that Marciai 

Return me, as Cominius is return'd^ 
Unheard 3 what then ? — 
But as a discontented friend, grief-shot 
With his unkindness ? Say't be so ? 

Sic. Yet your good will 

Must have that thanks from Rome, afler the naeasure 
As you intended well. 

Men. 1*11 undertake it : 

I think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well ; he had not din'd : 
The veins unfiU'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are i^napt 
To give or to forgive 3 but when we have stuff 'd 
These pipes and these conveyances of our blood 
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls 
Than in our priest-like fasts : therefore TU watch him 



218 CORIOLANUS. Act V. 

Till he be dieted to my request. 
And then 1*11 set upon him. 

Bru, You know the very road into his kindness. 
And cannot lose vovir way. 

Mm, Good faith, I'll prove him. 

Speed how it will. I shall ere long have knowledge 
Of my success* [Exit. 

Com, He*ll never hear him. 

Sic. Not ? 

Com, I tell you, he does sit in gold, his eye 
Bed as 'twould burn Rome -, and his injury 
The gaoler to his pity. I kneel'd before him ; 
*Twa» very faintly he said, Bise ; dismissed me 
Thus, with his speechless hand : What he would dOj 
He sent in writing after me ; what he would ribt. 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions ; 
So, that all hope is vain. 
Unless his noble mother, and his wife 5 
Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 
For mercy to his country. Therefore, let's hence. 
And with our fair entreaties haste them on, [Exewnt^ 

SCENIS II. 

4n advanced Post of the Volcjan Camp before Bome, 
The Guard at their Stations, 

Enter to them, Menenius, 

1 G, Stay : WMence are you ? 

2 G. Stand, and go back. 
Men. You guard like men 5 'tis well : But^ by 

your leave, 
1 am an officer of state^ and come 
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To speak with.Coriolanus. 
1 6r. From whence ? 

MeB» From Borne* 

1 G. You may not pass^ you must return : our 

general 
Will no more hear from thence. 

2 G. You*ll see your Rome embrac*d with £re» 

before 
You'll speak with Coriolanus. 

Men. Good my friendly 

If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots ^ to blanks. 
My name hath touch'd your ears : it is Menenius. 

iG, Be it so 3 go back : the virtue of your naoii 
Is not here passable* 

Men. I tell thee, fellow. 

Thy general is my lover : * I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence men have retcL 
His fame unparallel'd, haply, amplified j 
For I have ever verified* my friends, 
(Of whom he's chief,) with all the size that verity^ 
Would without lapsing sufier : nay, sometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon a subtle^ ground, 
I have tumbled past the throw ; and in his praise 
Have, almost, stamp'dthe leasing:^ Therefore, fel- 
low, 
I must have leave to pass* 

1 G. Taith, sir, if you had told as many lies in 
his behalf, as you have uttered^ Words in your own, 
you should not pass here : no, though it were as vir- 
tuous to lie, as to live chastly. Therefore, go back. 

^ Prizes. » Friend. » Proved to. 3 Truth. 4 Deceitful. 5 Ik^ 
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Men, Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is Me- 

nenius^ always factionary on the party of your general. 

. 2 G, Howsoever you have been his liar, (as you 

day> you havd,) I am one that, telling true under him, 

must say, you cannot pass. Therefore, go back. 

Men. Has he dined, can*st thou teU ? for I would 
^tft speak with him till after dinner. 

1 G. You are a Roman, are you ? 

Men, I am as thy general is. 

1 G, Then you should hate Rome, as he does. 
Can you, when you have pushed out your gates the 
very defender of them, and, in a violent popular igiio«» 
ranee, given your enemy your shield, think to front hiit 
revenges with the easy groans of old women^ the 
virginal palms of your daughters, or with the paisied 
intercession of such a decayed dotant^ as you seem to 
be ? Can you think to blow out the intended fii^ 
yo«^r city is ready to flame in, with such weak breath 
as this ? No, you are deceived 5 therefore, back to 
Rom6, and prepare for your execution : you are con- 
demned, our general has sworn you out of reprieve 
and pardon. 

Men. Sirrah, If thy captain knew I were here, he 
M^ould use me with estimation. 

2 G. Come, my captain knows you not. 
Men, I mean, thy general. 

1 G. My general cares not for you. Back, 1 say, 
go, lest I let forth your half pint of blood 5— back,-« 
that's the utmost of your having : — ^back. 

Men, Nay, but feUow, fellow,* 

• Dotard. 
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Enter Coriolanus and Aufidius, 

Cor. What's the matter ? 

Men. Now, you companion,'' I'll say ah errand for 
yea ; you shall know now that I am in estimation | 
yoB shall perceive that a Jack^ guardant cannot office 
me from my son Coriolanus : guess, but by my enter- 
tainment with him, if thou stand' st not i' the state of 
hanging, or of some death more long in spectatorship, 
and crudler in sufiering.j behold no\^ pi<esently, and 
swoon for what's to come upon thee. — ^The glorious 
gods Bit ia hourly synod about thy particular prospe- 
rity, and love thee no worse than thy old fath^ Me- 
beodus^' doles \ O, my son ! my son ! thou art preparing 
ike for us 5 look thee, here's water to quench it. I v 
was hardly moved to come to thee } but being as«- 
fuped^ fione but myself could move thee, I have be^i 
Uown out of your gates with sighs 3 and conjure 
thee to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary country- 
men. . Hie good gods assuage thy wrath, and turn 
the dregs of it upon this varlet here ; this, who, like 
a block, hath denied my access to thee. 
Cor» Away ! 
Men. How ! away ? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Are servanted to others : Though I owe 
My revenge properly, my remission lies ' 
In Volcian breasts. That we have been familiar^ 
Ingrate forgetfiilness shall poison, rather 
Than pity note how much. — ^Therefore, be gone. 
Mine ears against your suits are stronger, than 

7 felUfw. « Jack in office. 
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Your gates against my force. Yet, for^ I lov'd thee. 
Take this- along 5 I writ it for thy sake, 

[Gives a Letter. 
And would have sent it. Another word, Menenius, 
I will not hear thee speak.— <This man, Aufidius, 
Was my beloved in Home : yet thou behold*8 t ■■ 
Juf, You keep a constant temper. 

[^Exeunt Cohiolanus and A\j fib > 

1 G, Now, sir, is your name Menenius. 

2 G, Tis a speD, you see, of much power : You 
know the way home again. 

1 G, Do you hear how we are shent' for keeping 
your greatness back ? 

2 G. What cause, do you think, I have to swoon? 

Men, I neither care for the world, nor your gene- 
ral : for such things as you, I can scarce think there's 
any, you are so slight. He that* hath a will to die by 
himself, fears it not from another. Let your general 
do his worst. For you, be that you are, long ; and 
your misery increase with your age ! I say to you, ai 
I was said to. Away! [Exit, 

1 G. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 

2 G. The worthy fellow is our gener^ : He is the 
rock, the oak not to be wind-shaken. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

The Tent of Coriolanus. 

Enter Coriolanus, Aufidius, and Others, 
Cor» We will before the walls of Rome to-morrov 

t Because. < Reprimanded* 
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Set down our host. — My partner in this action^ 
You must report to the Volcian lords^ how plainly * 
I have borne this business. 

Avf, Only their ends 

You have respected 5 stopp'd your ears against 
The general suit of Rome j never admitted 
A private whisper, no, not with such friends 
That thought them sure of you. 

Cor. This last old man^ 

Whom with a crack'd heart I have sent to Rome^ 
Loved me above the measure of a father j 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their latest refuge 
Was to send him : for whose old love, I have 
(Though I 8how*d sourly to him,) once more ofier*d 
The first conditions, which they did refuse^ 
And cannot now accept, to grace him only. 
That thought he could do more 5 a very little 
I have yielded too : Fresh embassies, and suits^ 
Nor from the state, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend ear to.*— Ha ! what shout is this ? , 

[Shout withkim 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the same time 'tis made ? I will not.— 

Enter in mourning habits, Virgilia, Volumnia, 
leading young Maucius, Valeria, and At- 
tendants. 

My wife comes foremost ^ then the honour*d mould 
Wherein this trunk was framed, and in her hand 
The grand-child to her blood. But, out, affection ! 
All bond and privilege of nature, break ! 

* Opeply. 
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Let it be virtuous, to bie obstinate.— 

What is that curt'sy worth ? or those doves' eyes. 

Which can make gods forsworn ? — ^I melt, and am ooC 

Of stronger earth than others. — Mj mother bows 5 

As if Olympus to a molehill should 

In supplication nod : and my young boy 

Hath an aspect of. intercession, which 

Great nature cries. Deny not, — ^Let the Voices 

Plough Rome, and harrow Italy j 1*11 never 

Be such a gosling^ to obey instinct 5 but 8tand> 

As if a man were author of himself. 

And knew no other kin. 

Vir. My lord and husband ! 

Cor, These eyes are not the same I wore in Rome. 

Vir, The sorrow, that delivers us thus diang'c^ 
^akes you think so. 

Cor, Like a dull actor now, 

I have forgot my part, and 1 am out. 
Even to a full disgrace. Best of my flesh> 
Forgive my tyranny -, but do not say. 
For that. Forgive our Romans, — O, a kiss 
Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge ! 
Now by the jealous queen ^ of heaven, that kiss 
I carried from thee, dear 5 and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er since. — ^You gods ! I prate^ 
And the most noble mother of the world 

Leave unsaluted : Sink, my knee, i' the earth ; 

[Kneels* 

Of thy deep duty more impression show 
Than that of common sons. 

Vol. O, stand up bless*d I 

i A young goose, 4 Juno* 
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Whilst^ with no softer cushion than the flinty 

I kneel before thee ; and unproperly 

Show dutyj as mistaken all the while 

Between the child and parent {KnnU. 

Cor. What is this ? 

Youf^knees to me ? to your corrected son ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillip the stars 5 then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun ; 
Murd*ring impossibility^ to make 
What cannot be, slight work. 

Vol. Thou art my warrior ; 

I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

Cor, The noble sister of Publicola, 
The moon of Rome ^ chaste as the icicle. 
That's curded by the frost from purest snow. 
And hangs on Dian*s temple : Dear Valeria ! 

Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours. 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May show like all yourself. 

Cor. The god of soldiers. 

With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
ThyXhoughts with nobleness ; that thou may'st prove 
To shame unvulnerable, and stick i' the wars 
like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw, ^ 
And saving those that eye thee I 
Vol. Your knee, sirrah. 

Cor. That's my brave boy. 
Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself. 
Are suitors to you. 
Qor. . I beseech you, peace : 

s Gust, storm. 
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1 

Or, if you*d ask, remember this before j 

The things, I have forsworn to grant, may never 

Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 

Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 

Again with Rome's mechanicks : — ^Tell me not 

Wherein I seem unnatural : Desire not 

To allay my rages and revenges, with 

Your colder reasons. 

Vol, Oi no more, no more ! 

You have said, you will not grant us any thing j 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny already : Yet we will ask ; 
That, if you fail in our request, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness : therefore hear us. 

Cor, Aufidius, and you Voices, mark j for we*D 
Hear nought from Rome in private.— Your request 

Vof, Should we be silent and not speak, our raiment 
And state of bodies would bewray^ what life 
We have led since thy exile. Think with thyself. 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither : since that thy sight, whic 

should 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance wit 

comforts, ^ 
Constrains them weep, and shake with fear and sot 

row 5 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to see 
The son, the husband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we. 
Thine enmity's most capital : thou barr'st ua 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 

• BeUay.. 
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That all but we enjo7 : For how can we, 
Alas ! how can we for our country pray. 
Whereto we are bound j together with thy victory. 
Whereto we are bound ? Alack ! or we must lose 
Hie country, our dear nurse j or else thy person. 
Our comfort in the country. We must find 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wish, which side should win : for either thou 
^ust, as a foreign recreant, be led ' 
With manacles thorough our streets, or else 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin j 
And bear the palm> for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myself, son^ 
I purpose not to wait on fortune, till , 
These wars determine : ? if I cannot persuade thee 
Bather to show a noble grace to both parts. 
Than seek the end of one, thou shalt no sooner 
March to assault thy country, than to tread, 
(Trust to*t, thou shalt not,) on thy mother's womb, 
Hiat brought thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and on mine. 

That brought you forth this, boy, to keep your name 
Living to -time. ' 

Boy. He shall not tread on me ; 

m run away, till I am bigger, but then I'll fight. 

Cor. Not of a woman's tenderness to be. 
Requires nor child nor woman's face to see. 
I have sat too long. ^Rising, 

Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 

If it were so, that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 

7 C«ncludf . 
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The Voices .vhom 3roa serve^ yoa ought cond^xmiu^ 

As poisonous of 7001 honour : No ; our suit 

Is^ that you reconcile them : while the Voices 

May say^ This mercy we have shoxo'd 5 the Rodiaqs, 

This we received ^ and each in either side 

Give the all-hail to thee, and cry. Be blessed 

For making up this peace ! Thou know*st, great son, 

Tl* end of war's uncertain 5 but this certain. 

That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 

Which thou shalt thereby reap, is such a name. 

Whose repetition will be dogg'd with curses j 

Whose chronicle thus writ,— TAc man tms nobk. 

But with his last attempt he wip*d it out ; 

Destroyed his country ; and his name remains 

To the ensuing age, abhorr'd. Speak to me, son : 

Thou liast afiected the fine strains* of honour. 

To imitate the graces of the gods 5 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'the air, 

I 

And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt 

That should but rive an oak. Why dost not speak ? 

Thinkst thou it honourable for a noble man 

Still to remember wrongs ? — ^Daughter, speak you : 

He cares not for your weeping. — Speak thou, boy : 

Perhaps, thy childishness will move him more 

Than can our reasons. — There is no man in the 

world 
More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me pratp 

Xike one i* the stocks. Thou hast never in thy life 

Showed thy dear mother any courtesy 5 

When she (poor hen!) fond of no second brood. 

Has cluck*d thee to the wars, and safely }iome^ 

* The refinements. 
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Loadea with honour. Say, my requ^9t*s unjust^ * 
And spurn me back : But^ if it be not so. 
Thou art not honesty and the gods will plague thee. 
That thou restrain'st from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs, — He turns away : 
Down, ladies j let us shame him with our knees* 
To his surname Goriolanus *longs more pride. 
Than pity to our prayers. Down 3 an end : 
This is the last j— So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours. — ^Nay, beholdus : 
This boy, that cannot tejl what he would have. 
But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowship. 
Does reason our petition with more strength 
Than thou hast to deny*t. — Come, let us go : 
This fellow had a Yolcian to his mother 5 
His wife is in Corioli, and his child 
Like him by chance : — ^Yet give us our despatch : 
I am hush'd until our city be a&re. 
And then 1*11 speak a little. 
Cor. O mother, mother ! 

[Holding VoLUMNiA by the Hands, silent. 
What have you done? Behold, the heavens do ope. 
The gods look down, and this unnatural scene 
They laugh at. O my mother, mother ! O I 
You have won a happy victory to Rome : 
But, for your son, — believe it, O, believe it. 
Most dangerously you have witli him prevailed. 
If not most mortal to him. But, let it come :— 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
rU frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my stead, say, would you have heard 

VOL. VIII. R 
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A mother less ? or granted less^ Aufidius ? 

Auf. I waslnov*d withal. 

Cor. I dare be swom^ yoa were : 

And> sir^ it is no little things to make 
Mine eyes to sweat compassion. But^ good sir> 
What peace you'll make^ advise me: For my part> 
1*11 not to Romej^ 1*11 back with you 5 and pray you, 
Stand to me in this cause. — O mother ! wife ! 

Auf. I am glad^ thou hast set thy me;:cy and thy 
honour 
At difference in thee : out of that 1*11 work 
Myself a former fortune. {Aside, 

[The ladies make signs to Coriolanus, 

Cor* Ay, by and by j 

[To VOLUMNIA, ViROILIA, SfC, 

But we will drink together 5 and you shall bear 

A better witness back than words, which we. 

On like conditions, will have counter->seal*d. 

Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deserve 

To have a temple built you : all the swords 

In Italy, and her confederate am^. 

Could not have made this peace. [Exeimt* 

SCENE IV. 
Rome. A publick Place. 

Enter Menenius and SiciKiirs, 

Men, See you yond* coign^ o*the Capitol : JOo£ 
corner stone ? 
Sic. Why, what of that> 
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Men, If it be possible for you to displace it with 
your little finger, there is some hope the ladies of 
Rome^ especially his mother, may prevail, with him. 
But I say, there is no hope in't^ our throats are sen- 
tenced, and stay ' upon execution. 

Sic, Is*t possible, that so short a time can alter the 
condition of a man ? 

Men. There is difFerency between a grub, and a 
butterfly; yet your butterfly was a grub. This Mar- 
cius is grown from man to dragon : he has wings ; 
he's more than a creeping thing. 

5m;. He loved his mother dearly. 

Men, So did he me : and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than an eight year old horse. The tart- 
ness of his face sours ripe grapes. When he walks^^ 
he moves like an engine, and the ground shrinks be- 

« 

fore his treading. He is able to pierce a corslet with 
his eye 5 talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery^ 
He sits in his state,^ as a thing made ^ for Alexander* 
What he bids be done, is finished with his bidding. 
He wants nothing of a god but eternity, and a hea- 
ven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men, I paint him in the character. Mark what 
mercy his mother shall bring from him : There is no 
more mercy in him, than there is milk in a male 
tiger 5 that shall our poor city find : and all this is 
*long of you. 

^c. The gods be good unto us ! 

Men, No, in such a case the gods will not be good 

" Sttly but for it. » Chair of state, ? To resemble. 

E 3 
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unto us. When we banished him, we respected not 
them : and, he returning to break our necks^ thej 
respect not us. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, Sir, if you*d save your life, fly to your house ^ 
The plebeians have got your fellow-tribxme. 
And hale him up and down -, all swearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home. 
They'll give him deadi by inches. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Sic. What's the news f 

Mess. Good news, good news 5 — The ladies havp 
prevail*d. 
The Voices are dislodg'd, and Marcius gone': 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expulsion of the T^quins. 

Sic, Friend, 

.Art thou certain this is true ? is it most certain ? 

Mess. As certain as I know the sun is fire : 
Where have you lurk*d, that you make doubt of it I 
Ne*er through an arch so hurried the blown tide. 
As the recomforted through the gates. Why, hark 
yoUf 
{Trumpets and Hautboys sounded, and Drtani 
beaten, all together. Shouting also within. 
The trumpets, sackbuts, psalteries, and fifes. 
Tabors, and cymbals, and the shouting Romans, 
Make the sun dance. Hark you ! [Shouting again., 

Men. This is good news : 

I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of consuls^, senators, patricians^ 
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A city full J of tribunes, such as you, 
A sea and land full : You have pray'd well to-day j 
This morning, for ten thousand of your throats 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy ! 

^ShoiUing and Mmick. 
Sic. First, the gods bless you for their tidings: 
next. 
Accept my thankBilness. 

Mess, Sir, we have all 

Great cause to give great thanks. 
Sic. They are near the city } 

Mess, Almost at point to enter. 
Sic. We will meet them. 

And help the joy. [Going* 

Enter the Ladies, accompanied hy Senators, Patricians, 
and People. They pass acer the Stage, 

1 Sen, Behold our patroness, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods. 
And make triumphant fires ; strew flowers before 

them : 
Unshout the noise that banish'd Marcius, 
Repeal^ him with the welcome of his mother } 
Cry, — ^Welcome, ladies, welcome! — 

All. Welcome, ladies ! 

Welcome ! 

^A Flourish with J)rums and Trvmpets. 

lExewit, 

4 Recall. 
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SCENE V. 
Antium. A Fvhlick Place^ 

Enter TuLLus Aufidius, with Attendants. 

Auf, Go tell the lords of the city, I am here : 
Deliver them this paper : having read it. 
Bid them repair to tlie market-place ; where I^ 
Even in theirs and in tlie commons' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accuse. 
The city ports 5 by this hath enter' d, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himself with words : Despatch. 

lExeunt Attendants* 

Enter Three or Four Conspirators q/* Aufidius' Faction, 

Most welcome ! 

1 Con, How is it with our general ? 

Aitf, Even so. 

As with a man by his own alms empoison' d. 
And with his charity slain. 

2 Con, Most noble sir. 
If you do hold the same intent wherein 
You wish'd us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Aiff. Sir, I cannot tell j 

We must proceed, as we do find the people. 

3 Con, The people will remain uncertain, whilst 
Twixt you tliere's diiFerence ; but the fall of either 
Makes the survivor heir of all. 

s Gates. 
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Juf» I know it J 

And my pretext to strike at him admits 
A good construction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Idine honour for his truth : Who being so heighten*dj 
He watered his new plants with dews of flattery^ 
Seducing so my friends : and, to this end. 
He bow*d his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unswayable, and free. 

3 Con, Sir, his stoutness. 
When he did stand for consul^ which he lost 
By lack of stooping, 

Auf, That I would have spoke of: 

Being banish*d for*t, he came unto my hearth j 
Presented to my knife his throat : I took him 5 
Made him joint-servant with me 3 gave him way 
In all his own desires -, nay, let him choose 
Out of ray files, his projects to accomplish. 
My best and freshest men 3 served his designmenti ' 
In mine own person 3 hplp^ to reap the fame. 
Which he did end all his 3 and took some pride 
To do myself this wrong : till, at the last> 
I seem*d his follower, not partner 3 and 
He wag*d me with his countenance,? as if 
I had been mercenary. 

1 Can. So he did, my lord : 

The army marvell*d at it. And, in tlje.last. 
When he had carried Rome 3 and that we look'd 
For no less spoil, than glory, 

Auf, There was it 3-^ 

For which my sinews shall be stretch*d upon him. 
Atia few drops of women's rheum,^ which are 

^ Helped. 7 Thought me rewarded with good looks* * Tears. 
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As cheap as lies^ he sold the blood and labour 
Of our great action 3 TTierefore shall he die. 
And m renew me in his fall. But, hark ! 

\Prums and Trumpets sound y with great Shouti- 
' of the People. 

1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a post. 
And ha4 no welcomes home 3 but he returns. 
Splitting the air with noise. 

2 Con. And patient fools. 
Whose children he hath slain, their base throats tear. 
With giving him glory. 

3 Con. Therefoie, at your vantage. 
Ere he express himself, or move the people 

With what he would say, let him feel your sword^ 
Which we will second. When he lies along. 
After your way his tale pronounc*d shall bury 
His« reasons with his body. 

Auf. Say no more 5 

Here come the lords. 

Enter the Lords of the City. 

Lords. You are most welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deserved it^ 

But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 
What I have yqritten to you ? 

Lords, We have. 

« 

1 Lord. And grieve to hear it. 

What faults he made before the last, I think. 
Might have found easy fines : but there to end„ 
Where he was to begin -, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, answering us 
With our own charge 3 '> making a treaty, where 

Rewarding us with our own expences. 
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There was a yielding -, Hiis admits no excuse. 
Auf, He approaches, you shall hear him. 

Enter Coriolanus, with Drums and Colours ; d 
Croud of Citizens xoith him. 

Cor, Hail, lords ! I am returned your soldier ; 
No more infected with my country's love. 
Than when I parted hence, but still subsisting 
Under your great command, You are to ^ow> 
That prosperously I have attempted, and . 
With bloody passage, led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Our spoils we have brought home^ 
Do more than counterpoise, a full third part. 
The charges of the action. We have made peace^ 
With no less honour to the Antiates,' 
Than shame to the Romans : And we here deliver^ 
Subscribed by the consuls and patricians. 
Together with the seal o*the senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Attf. Read it not, noble lords $ 

But tell the traitor, in the highest degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. 

Cor, Traitor ! — ^How now ? 

Attf, Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor, Marcius ! 

Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Mardus) Dost thou think 
1*11 grace thee with that robbery, thy stoFn name 
Coriolanus in Corioli ?— 
You lords and heads of the state, perfidiously ^ 
He has betrayed your business, and given up, 
for certain drops of salt,* your city Rome 

f People of Antium. * D rops of tears. 
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(I say, your city,) to his wife and mother : 
Breaking his oath and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk 3 never admitting 
Counsel o'the war 5 but at his nurse's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory 5 
That pages blush*d at him, and men of heart 
Looked wondering each at other. 

Cor, Hear'st thou. Mars? 

Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears,— 

Cor. Ha ! 

Anf, No more. ^ 

Cor, Measureless liar, thou hast made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy ! O slave !— 
Pardon me, lords, *tis the first time, that ever 
I was forc'd to sdold. Your judgments, my grave 

lords. 
Must give this cur the lie : and his own notion 
(Who wears tny stripes impressed on him 5 that must 

bear 
My beating to his grave 3) shall join to thrust 
The lie unto him. 

1 Lord, Peace, both, and hear me speak. 

Cor, Cut me to pieces. Voices 3 men and lads. 
Stain all your edges on me. — ^Boy ! False hound ! 
If you have writ your annals true, *tis there^ 
Tliat like an eagle in a dove-cote, I 
Flutter*d your voices in Corioli : 
Alone I did it. — Boy ! 

Auf, Why, noble lords^ 

Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune^ 
Which was your shame, by this unholy braggart, 

s No more than a boy of tears* 
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'Foie your own eyes and ears ? 

Con, Let him die for't. [Seceral speak at once. 

Cit. [Speaking promiscuously .'\ Tear him to pieces^ 
do it presently. He killed my son 5 — my daughters- 
He killed my cousin Marcus 5 — He killed my &ther.— ■ 

2 Lord, Peace, ho 3 — no outrage 5 — peace. 
The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o'the earth. -» His last offence to us 
Shall have judicious^ hearing.-^tand, AufidiuSj 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. O, that I had him^ 

With six Aufidiuses, or more, his tribe, 
fo use my lawful sword ! 

At[f. Insolent villain ! 

Con, Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 

[AuFiDius and the Conspirators draw, and kUl 
CoRioLANus, who foUs, and AufiDius 
stands on him. 

Lords, Hold, hold, hold, hokU 

Juf, My noble masters, hear me speak. 

1 Lord. O Tullus,— 

2 Lord, Thou hast done a deed whereat valour will 

weep. 

3 Lord, Tread not upon him. — ^Masters all, h% 

quiet j 
Put up your swords. 
Auf, My lords, when you shall know (as in thif 

rage, 
Provok'd by him, you cannot,) the great danger 
"Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 

4 His &me overspreads the world. ^ Judicialf 
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To call me to your senate, 1*11 deliver 
Myself your loyal servant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 

1 Lord, Bear from hence his bo( 
And mourn you for him : let him be regarded 
As the most noble corse, that ever herald 

Did follow to his ujn. 

2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Jjet's make the best of it. 

Auf. My rage is gone. 

And I am struck with sorrow. — ^Take him up : 
Help, three o*the chiefest soldiers $ I'll be one.— 
Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully : 
Trail your steel pikes. — ^Though in this city h« 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one. 
Which to this hour bewail the injury. 
Yet he shall have a noble memory.^— 
Assist. [Exeunt, bearing the body of Coriolan 

A dead March sounded, 

^ Memorial. 

The tragedy of Coriolanus is one of the most amusin] 
•ur author's performances. The old man*s merriment in 1 
nenius ; the lofty lady's dignity in Volumnia ; the br 
modesty m Virgilia ; the patrician and military haughtii 
in Coriolanus ; the plebeian malignity and tribunitian insole 
in Brutus and Sicinius, make a very pleasing and interesi 
variety; and the various revolutions of the hero's fort 
fill the mind with anxious curiosity. There is, perhaps, 
much bustle in the first Act, and too little in the last. 

JOHNI 
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triumvirs, after the death ^ 
Julius Ccesar. 

Cicero^ Publius^ Popilius tenz 3 senators. 

Marcus Brutus^ 

Cassius> 

Casca, 

Trebonius^ I conspirators against Julius 

Ligarius^ { Ccesar. 

Decius Brutus, 

Metellus Cimber, 

Cinna, . _ 

Flavius and Marullus, tribunes. 

Artemidorus, a sophist of Cnidos. 

A Soothsayer, 

Cinna> a poet. Another Poet, 

Lucilius, Titinius, Messala, y<wmg Cato, and Vo* 

lumnius 5 friends to Brutus and Cassius. 
Varro, Clitus, Claudi as, Strato, Lucius, Dardaniusj 

servants to Brutus, 
Pindarus, servant to Cassius, 

Calphurnia, wife to Ccesar. 
Portia, wife to Brutus. 

Senators, Citizens, Guards, Attendants, S^c. 

Scene, during a great part of the Play, at Rome: 
afterwards at Sardis ) and near Philippi. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. Rome. A Street, *- 

Enter "Plavivs, Marullus^ and a Rabble of 

Citizens. 

Tlaxius. 

Hence 5 home^ you idle creatures, get you home; 

Is this a holiday ? What ! know you not. 

Being mechanical, you ought not walk. 

Upon a labouring day, without the sign 

Of your profession ? — Speak, what trade art thou > 

1 Cit, Why, 8ir> a carpenter. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule ? 
What dost thou with thy best apparel on ?— 
You, sir } what trade are you ? 

2 Cit, Truly, sir, in respect of a fine workman, I 
am but, as you would say, a cobler. 

Mar, But what trade art thou ? Answer me directly. 

2 Cit, A. trade, sir, that, I hope, I . may use with 
a safe conscience \ which is, indeed, sir, a inender of 
bad soals. 

Mar, What trade, thou knave; thou naughty 
knave, what trade ? 

2 Cit. Nay, I beseech you, sir, be, not out with 

me : yet, if you be out, sir, I can mend you. 

Mar, What meanest thou by that ? Mend me^ 
thou saucy fellow ? ^ 
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iVn. ThemMtzeMer, st Agii? 

H Cti. Tndr, «r, all rhar I Hve ar is» viA 

svi r I toedSe widt zo cradesisBi'i 
fr(OCiiea% fluiten, bet visiL avL lam, 

1^^ I ncofvr tfaem. As proper hkb as eicr 
•pMi oeato-ksniMT^ kne gooe npoo mf handf -« 

/ZfT, But wliere^Qire jrt zkk in tbf shop Iim 
Wbx <ioit tboo kad these men abcxu the soectsi 

S C«^« Trnlf, ur, to wear out their shoes, U 
myfdf Into more work« Bat, indeed, sir, wen 
Midajp to see Caesar, and to rejoice in his trioB 

Mar^ Wherefate lejoioe? Wliat conquest brii^ 
home } 
What tribotaries foDow him to Rome, 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels ? 
Yuo blocks, yon stones, jou worse than sens 

things ! 
O^ 70U hard hearts^ you crael men of Rome, 
Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb*d up to walls and battlements. 
To towers and windows, yea^ to chimney-tops. 
Your infants in your arms^ and there have sat 
llie live-long day, with patient expectation. 
To see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome : 
And when you saw his chariot but appear. 
Have you not made an universal shout. 
That I'ybcr trembled underneath her banks. 
To lioar the replication of your sounds, 
JMadc in her concave shores ? 
And do you now put on your best attire } 
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And do you now cull out a holiday ? 

And do you now strew flowers in his way, 

!rjiat comes in triumph over Pompey's blood ? 

fie gone 5 

fiuD to your houses, fall upon your knees. 

Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 

!rha(; needs must light on this ingratitude. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this fyolt^ 
Assemble, all the poor men of your sort 5' 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your t6art 
Into the channel, till the lowest stream . 
Do kiss the most exalted shores of all. 

lExemt Citizens* 
See, whe*t* their basest metal be not mov*d y 
They vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness: . 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol ; 
This way will I : Disrobe the images. 
If you do And them deck'd with ceremonies.^. 

Mar» May we do so ? • 
You knowj it is the feast of Lupercal» 
Flav. It is no matter ; let no images 
Be hung with Caesar's trophies. 1*11 about. 
And dfive away the vulgar from the streets : 
So do yoii too, where you perceive them thick. 
These growing feathers pluck'd from Qsesar's wing^ 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 
Who else would soar above the view of men. 
And keep us all in servile fearfulness. [jBxetmf • 

» Rank. * Whether. 
3 Honorary ornaments ; tokens of respect. 

• VOL. VIII. S 
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SCENE II. 

The same, A publick Place. 

Enter, in Procession, tcith Mustek, Cj£Sar ; An- 
ton y, /or the course; Calphurnia, Portia, 
Decius^ Cicero, Brutus, Cassius, andC^^^ 
CA, a great Croud foilowing, among them, a Sooth- 
sayer. 

. Cces, Calphunaia,— 

Casca, ' Peace, ho! Caesar speaks^ 

[^Mustek ceases, 

Caes. Calf^urpia,— > 

Col, Here, my lord. 

Cots, Stand you directly in Anionias* way^ 
When he doth run his course.^— Antonius. 

Ant, Caesar, my lord. 

Coes, Forget not, in your speed, Antonias^ 
To touch Calphurnia : for our elders say. 
The barren, touched in this holy chase. 
Shake off their ateril curse. 

Ant, I shall remember : 

When Caesar si^s. Do this, it is performed. 

*Cizs, Set on$ and leave no ceremony out. 

[Mvikk, 

Sooth, Caesar. 

CiBs, Ha! who calk? 

Casca. Bid every noise be still :— 'Peace yet again, 

[^Mustek ceases^ 

Ccts. Who is it in the press,' that calls on me ? 
4 A QtxtOLQny obsonred at the feast of Luj^uUiA* s ClOu4^ 
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I hear a tongue^ shriller than all the ipusicky 
Ciy^ Caesar : Speak 3 Caesar is tam*d to hear. 

Sooth. Beware the ides of March* 

Cas. WJiiat man is th^t ! 

Bru* A soothsayer^ bids you beware t}ie ides qf 
March. 

Cces, Set him before me^ let me see bis faqe* 

Cos, Fellow^ come from the throijig : Look upon 
Caesar. 

Ccts. What says't thou to me now ? Speak once 
^ again. 

Sooth, ^ware the ides of Inarch, 

Cces. He is a dreaipoel: ', let us leave him ^r-p^. 
[Sametfi Exemt all but 3ru. and ,Cas, 

Cos. Will you go see the order of t;h^ coijuf e ? 

Bru. Not I. 

Cos, I pray you, dp. 

Bru. I am npit gamesome : I do \zdfL some pai$ 
Of that quick ^piriit that is in Antony. 
Let Qoe 90^ Mnder,. Cassius, your desires j 
I'll leave you. 

Cos. Brutus, I do observe you now of late : 
I have not frooi your eye^ that geptleoe^. 
And show of love> as I was wont to h^ve : 
You boar too stubborn and too s<;range « h9nd 
Over your jfrie^nd that loves you. 

Bru. Cassius, 

&e.«ot4^Qeiy'd{ if I have veiFd my look, 
I turn the :tiKHible of my countenance 
Merely upon myself. Vexed I am, 

* Flourish of instruments. 
3 2 
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Of late, with passions of some difference. 

Conceptions only proper to myself. 

Which give some soil, perhaps, to my behavioars : 

But let notr therefore my good friends be griev'd j 

(Among which number, Cassius, be yod one 5) 

Nor construe any farther my neglect. 

Than that poor Brutus, with himself at war. 

Forgets the shows of love to other men. 

Cos, Then, Brutus,^! have much mistook your 
passion,'' 
By means whereof, this breast of mine hath buried 
Tlioughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
T^ me, good Brutus, can you see your face ? 

Bru. No, Cassius : for the eye sees not itself^ 
But by reflection, by some other things, 

Cos. Tisjust: 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no such mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthiness into your eye. 
That you might see ydiir shadow. I have heard. 
Where many of the best respect in Rome, 
(Except immortal Caesar,) speaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age*s yoke. 
Have wish'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me, Cassius, 
That you would have me seek into myself 
For that which is not in me ? 

Cas. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear; 
And, since you know you cannot see yourself 
So well as by reflection, I, your glass. 
Will modestly discover to yourself 

7 The nature of jpQur feeltngf. 
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That of yourself which you yet know not of. 
And be not jealous of me^ gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher^ or did use 
To stale* with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new protester j if you know 
That I do fawn on men^ and hug them hard^ 
And after scandal them $ or if you know 
That I profess myself in banqueting 
To all die routj then hold me dangerous. 

[I'lomish and Shouts 

Bru. What means this shouting? I dofear^ the people 
Choose Caesar for their king. 

Cos. Ay, do you fear it } 

Then must I think you would not have it so. 

Bru. I would not, Cassius 3 yet I love him well :«-^ 
But wherefore do you hold me here so long ? 
What is it that you would impart to me ? 
If it be aught toward the general good. 
Set honour in one eye, and death i' the otlierj 
And I will look on both indifferently : 
For, let the gods so speed me, as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

Cos, I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus^ 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is tjie subject of my story.— 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life 5 but, for my single self, 
I h^d as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of such a thing as I myself. 
J was born free as Caesar 5 so were yoi; : 
We both have fed as well 3 and we can bot{i 

» Allure. 
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Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and gusty^ day. 
The troubled Tyber chafing with her shores^ 
Cassar said to me, Dar*st thou, Cassius, notoi 
Leap in with me into this angty flood, 
And swim to yonder point ? Upon the word, 
Accouter'd as I was^ I plunged in. 
And bade him follow : so, indeed, he did* 
The torrent roar'd ; and we did buffet it 
With lusty sinews 5 throwing it aside 
And stemming it with hearts of controversy. 
But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 
Caesar cry*d. Help me, Cassius, or I sink. 
I, as -^neas, oar great ancestor. 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his shoulder 
The old Anchises bear, so, from the w^ves of Tjrber 
Did I the tired Caesar : And this man 
"^ Is now become a god ; and Cassius is 
A wretched creature, and must bend his body. 
If Caesar carelessly but nod on him. 
He had a fever when he was in Spain, 
And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did shake : 'tis true, this god did shake ; 
His coward lips did from their colour fly 5 
And that same eye, whose bend doth awe the wdrld, 
Did lose his lustre : I did hear him groan : 
Ay> and that tongue of his, that bade the Rc^naks 
Maj^k him, and write his speeches in their books,' 
Alas ! it cried. Give me some drink, lltinius. 
As a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, '■ 
A man of such a feeble temper* should 



9 Windy. « Temperament, constitution. 



\ 
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So get the start of the majestick world> 

And bear the palm alone. [Skoui. Flourish* 

Bru. Another general shout ! 
I do believe^ that these applauses are 
For some new honours that are heap'd on Csosar. 

Cos. Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow worlds 
like a Colossus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourselves dishonourable graves* 
Men at some time are masters of their fates : 
The ^ult, dear Brutus, i& not in our stars. 
But in ourselves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Caesar : What should be in that Caesar I 
Why should that name be sounded more than yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as f»ir a name ; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy 3 conjure thern, 
Brutus will start a spirit as soon as Caesar. [Shouts 
Now in the names of all the gods at once. 
Upon what meat doth this our Caesar feed, * 
Tliat he is grown so great ? Age, thou art sham'd : 
Rome, thou hast lost the breed of noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, since the great flood. 
But it was fam*d with more than with one man ? 
When could they say, till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walks encompass'd but one man ? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough. 
When there is in it but one only man. 
! you and I have heard our father's say. 
There w^s a Brutus* once, that would have brook*d 
The eternal devil to keep his state in Rome, 

^ LhcIm Juniut Brutust 
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As easily as a king. 

Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous | 
What you would work me to, I have some aim 5' 
How I have thought of this, and of these times^ 
I shall recount hereafter -, for this present, 
I would not> so with love I might entreat you. 
Be any further mov'd. What you have said, 
I will consider 5 what you have to say, 
I will with patience hear : and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and answer, such high things. 
Till then, my noble friend, chew* upon this ; 
Brutus had rather be a villager^ 
Than to repute himself a son of Rome 
Under these hai'd conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Cas, I am glad, that my weak words 
Jlave struck but thus much show of fire from Brutus, 

Re-^'enteh C^sar, and his Trairi, 

Bru, The games are done, and Caesar is returning, 

Cas, As they pass by, pluck Casca by the sleeve^ 
And he will after his sour fashion, tell you 
What hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 

Bru. I will do so : — ^But, look you, Cassius^ 
The angry spot doth glow on Capsar's brow. 
And all the rest look like a chidden train : 
Calphurnia*s cheek is pale -, and Cicero 
Looks with such ferret^ and such fiery eyes. 
As we have seen him in the Capitol, . 
]3eing cross'd in conference by some senators, 

Cas. Casca will tell us what the matter is, 

3 G uess. 4 Ruminate. ? A fenret has red eye^. 
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Cas, Antonius. ^ 

4ntp Caesar. 

Cces. Let me have men about me that are fat ; 
Sle^k-headed men^ and such as sleep o*nights : 
Yond' Cassias hais a lean and hungry look ; 
He thinks too much : suc^i men are dangerous. 

Ant. Fear him npt> Caesar^ he's not dangerous $ 
He is a noble Roman^ and well given. 

Cas. 'Would he were fatter :^^But I fear hij:u not : 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
J do not know the man I should avoid 
So soon as that jspare Cassius. He reads much ; 
He is a great observer, and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no phys. 
As thou dost, Antony 3 he hears no musick : 
Seldom he smiles 5 and smiles in such a sort, 
Ajs if he mock*d himself, and scom*d his spirit 
That could be mov'd to smile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's ease. 
Whiles they behold a greater than themselves $ 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
'I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd. 
Than what I fear, for always I am Caesar. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf. 
And tell me truly what thou think'st of him, 

[Exeunt Cjesar and his Train, Casca stay$t 
behind, 

Casca. You pull'd me 'by the cloak ; Would you 
epeak with me ? 

Bru. Ay, Casca 5 tell us what hath chanc'd to-day, 
'Xhat Caesar looks so sad. 

Qascq. Why you were with him, were you not? 
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Bru. I should not then ask Casca what hatfa chanc'cL 

Casca. Why, there was a crown offer'd him : and 
being offered him, he put it by with the back ef hii 
hand^ thos ; and then the people feU a* shootiDg* 

Bru. What was the second noise for ? 

Casca, Why, for that too. 

Cos. They shouted thrice ; What was the last cijfor ? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Bru. Was the crown offered him thrice } 

Casca. Ay, marry, was*t, and he pat it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other ; and at every putting 
hy, mine honest neighbours shouted* 

Cos. Who offered him the crown ? 

Casca, Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casca. 

Casca. I can as well be hanged, as tell the mamier 
of it : it was mere foolery. I did not mark it. I saw 
Mark Antony offer him a crown 5— -yet 'twas not a 
crown neither, 'twas one o^ these coronets ;— -and, as 
I told you, he put it by once 5 but, for Jdl that, to my 
thinking, he would fain have had it. Then he offer- 
ed it to him again ; then he put it by again : bat, to 
my thinking, he was very lo^th to lay his fingers cff 
it. And then he offered it the third time; be put 
it the third time by : and still as he refused it, the 
rabblement hooted, and clapped their chopped hands, 
and threw up their sweaty night-caps, and uttered 
such a deal of stinking breath because Caesar refused 
the crown, that it had almost choked Csesar ; for 
he swooned, and fell down at it : And for mine own 
part, I durst not laugh, for fear of opening my lips> ^ 
and receiving die bad air. 
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Cds. But, soft, I pray you : What ? did Csesar swoon } 

Casca, He fell down in the market-place, and foam* 
ed at mouth, and was speechless. 

Bru. Tis very like : he hath the faUing-sicknesg, 

Cos. No, Caesar hath it not } but you, and I, 
And honest Casca, we have the falling-sickness. 

Casca, 1 know not what you mean by that 5 but, I 
am sure, Caesar fell down. If the tdg-rag people did 
not dap him, and hiss him, according as he pleased, 
and displeased them, as they use to do the players in 
the theatre, I am no true ^ man. 

Bru, What said he, when he came unto himself I 

Casca, Marry, before he fell down, when he per- 
ceiv'd the common herd was glad he refused the 
crown, he plucked me ope his doublet, and offered 
them his throat to cut. — ^An I had been a man of anj 
occupation,^ if I would not have taken him at a wordj 
I would I might go to hell among the rogues :-^an4 
so he feU. When he came to himself again, he saidj 
If he had done, or said any thing amiss, he desired 
their worships to think it was his infirmity. Three or 
four wenches, where I stood, cried, Alas, good soulf"^ . 
imd forgave him with all tlieir hearts : But there's no 
heed to be taken oi them 5 if Cassar had stabbed their 
mothers, they would have done no less. 

Bru. And after that, he came, thus sad, away ? 

Casca, Ay. 

Cos, Did Cicero say any thing ? 

Casca. Ay, he spoke Greek. ''' . ' 

Cas[ To what effect ? 

Casca. Nay, an I tell you that, 1*11 ne'er look yoa 

• Honest. 7 A mechanick. 
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i* the face again : But those> that understood him^ 
smiled at one another, and shook their heads ^ but^ 
for mine own part, it was Greek to me. I could 
t^ you more news too : Marullus and flavius^ for 
pvilling scarfs off Caesar's images^ are put to silence. 
Fare you well. , There was more foolery yet, if J 
could remember it. 

Cas. Will you sup with me to-night, Casca ? 

Casca. No, I am promised forth, 

Cflw. Will you dine with nip to-morrow ? 

Casca. Ay, if I be alive, and youf poind hold, and 
your dinner worth the eating. 

Cos, Qood 5 I will expect you, 

Ca$ca, Do so : Farewell, both. [Exit Ca8C4, 

Bru, What a blunt fellow is this grown to be } 
He was quick mettle, when he went to school* 

Cas. So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, 
Jiowever he puts on this tardy form. 
This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit. 
Which ^ves men stomach to digest his words 
With better appetite. 

Bru, And so it is. For this time I will leave you ; 
To-morrow, if you please to speak with me, 
I will come home to you 5 or, if you will. 
Come home, with me, and I will wait for you, 

Cos, I will do so : — till then, think of the world* 

[Exit B&UTUS. 
Well, Brutus, thou art noble j yet, I ?ee. 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
J^xonx that it is disposed: ^ Therefore 'tis meet 

* Disposed to. 
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That noble minds keep ever with their likes : 
For who so firm^ that cannot be seduc'd ? 
Caesar doth bear me hard;9 but he loves Brutus : 
If I were Brutus now, and he were Cassius, 
He should not humour ' me. I will thk nighty 
In several hands, in at his windows throw^ 
As if they came from several citizens. 
Writings all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name 3 wherein obscurely 
Caesar's ambition shall be glanced at : 
And^ after this, let Caesar seat him sure ; 
For we will shake him^ or worse days endure. 

lExit. 

SCENE III. 

The same, A Street. 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter ^ from opposite sides , 
Casca, with his sword drawn, and Cicero. 

Cic. Good even, Casca : Brought you Caesar home ? ■ 
Why are you breathless ? and why stare you so ? 

Casca. Are not you mov'd, when all the sway of 
earth 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, 
I have seen tempests, when the scolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks j and I have seen 
The ambitious ocean swell, and rage, and foam^ 
To be exalted with the threat' ning clouds : 
But never till to-night, never till now, 

9 Has an unfavourable opinion of me. 
• Cajole. » Did you attend Caesar home ? 
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Did I go through a tsmpest dropping &e« 
Either there is a civil strife in heaven s 
Or eke the wor)d> top saucy with the gods^ 
Incenses them to send deslxuction. 

Cic* Why, saw you any thji^ i»ore won^i^jrjajl f 

Casca, A coauuon slave (you know him wiell hf 
sight,) 
Held up his left hand, which did flai»e> .«n4 bum 
Li|[e twenty torches join'd -, and yet his hand^ 
Not sensible of fire, remained ujascorch*d. 
Besides, (I have not since pui up my swords) 
Against the Capitol I met a lion. 
Who glar'd upon me, and went surly by. 
Without annoying me : And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women. 
Transformed with their fear 5 who swore, they saw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the^ streets. 
And, yesterday, tlie bird of night did sit. 
Even at noon-day, upon the markets-place. 
Hooting, and shrieking. When these prodigies 
Do so conjointly meet, let not men say. 
These are their reasons, — They are natural ; 
For, I believe they are portentous thingg 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 

Cic, Indeed, it is a strange-disposed time : 
But men may construe things after their fashion. 
Clean 2 from the purpose of the things themselvei* 
Comes Caesar to the CajJitol to-morrow ? 

Casca. He doth 5 for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 

Cic, Good night then, Casca : this disturbed skj 

3 Entirclf . 
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Is not io walk in. 
Casca. Farewell^ Cicero. 

[Edt Cicero^ 

Enter Cassius. 

Com. Who's there ? 

Ciuoa. A Roman. 

Cos. Casca, by your voice» 

Cascu. Your ear is good. Cassius^ what night is thb } 

Cos. A very pleasing night to honest men. 

Casca. Who ever knew the heavens menace so ? 

Cos, Those^ that have known the earth so fidl of 
faults. ^ 

For my part, I have walk*d about the streets^ 
Submitting me unto the perilous night ; 
And, thus unbraced, Casca, as you see. 
Have bar'd my bosom to the thunder-stone : * 
And, when the cross blue ligl^tning seemed to open 
The breast of heaven, I did present myself 
Even in the aim and very flash of it. 

Casca, But wherefore did you so much tempt the 
heavens ? 
h is the part of men to fear and tremble. 
When the most mighty gods, by tokens, send 
Such dreadful heralds to astonish us. 

Cos. You are dull, Casca 3 and those sparks of life 
That should be in a Roman, you do want. 
Or else you use not: You look pale, and gaze^ 
, And put on fear, and cast yourself in wonder. 
To see the strange impatience of the heavens.: 
But if you would consider the true cause, 

5 Bolt. 
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Why all these fires^ why all these gliding ^osdry 
Why birds^ and beasts^ from quality and kind)' - 
Why old men fools^ and children calculate -, 
Why all these things change^ from their ordinance 
Their, natures and pre-formed faculties. 
To monstrous quality -, why, you shall find. 
That heaven hath infiis'd Hiem with these spirits. 
To make them instruments of fear, and warning. 
Unto some monstrous state. Now could I, Casd 
Name to thee a man most like this dreadful ni^f 
That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 
As doth the lion in the Capitol : 
A man no mightier than thyself, or me. 
In personal action j yet prodigious ^ grown. 
And fearful, as these strange eruption& are. 

Casca, *Tis Caesar that you mean : Is it not, Cassic 

Cas, Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thewes' and limbs like to their ancestors; 
But, woe the while ! our fathers* minds are dead. 
And we are govern*d with our mothers* spirits j 
Our yoke and sufferance show us womanish. 

Casca. Indeed, they say, .the senators to-morro 
Mean to establish Caesar as a .king t 
And he shall wear his crown by sea, and land. 
In every place, save here in Italy. 

Cas, I know where I will wear this dagger thel 
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius : 
Therein, ye gods, you make the weak most stron 
Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 
Nor stony tower, nor walls of beaten brass, 

s Why they deviate from quality and nature. ^ Portentoi 

7 Muscles* 
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Nor airless dungeon^ nor strong links of iron^ 

Can be retentive to the strength of spirit j 

But life, being weary of these worldly bars. 

Never lacks power to dismiss itself. 

If I know this, know all the world besides. 

That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 

I can shake off at pleasure. 

Casca. So can I : 
So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Cos. And why should Caesar be a tyrant then ? 
Poor man 1 I know, he would not be a wolf. 
But that he sees the Romans are but sheep : 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds.^ 

r 

Those that with haste will make a mighty fire. 
Begin it with weak straws : What trash is Rome^ 
What rubbish, and what offal, when it serves . 
For the base matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Caesar ? But, O, grief! 
Where hast thou led me ? I, perhaps, speak this 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My answer must be made : But I am arm'd. 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Casca. You speak to Casca 5 and to such a man^ 
That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold^ my hand : 
Be factious' for redress of all these griefs -, 
And I will set this foot of mine as far^ 
As who goes farthest. 

Cas. There's a bargain made. 

Now know you, Casca, I have mov'd already 

■ Deer. 9 Here's my hand. « Activt. 
VOL. VIII. T 



262 JULIUS CuESAR. Jet I. 

Some certain of the noblest-minded Romans^ 

To undergo, with me, an enterprize 

Of honourable-dangerous consequence j 

And I do know, by this, they stay for me 

In Pompey's porch : for now, this fearful nighty 

There is no stir, or walking in the streets j 

And the complexion of the element. 

Is favour' d,* like the work we have in hand. 

Most bloody, fiery, and most terrible. 

Enter Cinna, 

Casca, Stand dose awhile, for here comes one ia 
haste. 

Cos. 'Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait;' 
He is a friend, — Cinna, where haste you so ? 

Cin. To find out you : Who's that ? MeteUus Cimber ? 

Cas. No, it is Casca ; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not staid for, Cinna ? 

Cin, I am glad on*t. What a fearful night is this > 
There's two or three of us have seen strange sights. 

Cas. Am I not staid for, Cinna ? Tell me. 

Cin. Yes, 

You are. O, Cassius, if you could but win 
The noble Brutus to our part y- ■ ■ 

Cas, Be you content : Good Cinna, take this paper. 
And look you lay it in the praetor's chair. 
Where Brutus may but find it ; and throw this 
In at his window : set this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus' statue : all this done. 
Repair to Pompey's porch, where you shall find us. 
Is Decius Brutus, and Trebonius, there t 

* Resembles* 3 Air of walking. 
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On, All but Metellus Cimber -, and he*s gone 
To seek you at your house. WeU, I will hie. 
And so bestow these papers as you bade me. 

Cos, That done, repair to Pompey's theatre^ 

Come, Casca, you and I will^ yet, ere day. 
See Brutus at his house : three parts of him 
Is ours already 3 and the man entire. 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 

Casca. O, he sits high, in all the people's hearts t 
And that, which would appear ofience in us. 
His countenance, like richest alchymy. 
Will change to virtue, and to worthiness. 

Cas. Him, and his worth, and our great need of him. 
You have right well conceited. Let us go. 
For it is after midnight 3 and, ere day. 
We will awake him, and be sure of him. [^Exeunt* 

ACT II. 
SCENE J* Tke same. Brutus's Orchard. 

Enter Brutus. 

Bru, What, Lucius! ho! — 
I cannot, by the progress of the stars. 
Give guess how near to day. — Lucius, I say !— 
I would it were my fault to sleep so soundly.— 
When, Lucius, when ? ^ Awake, I say : What Lucius ! 

^ Ad exclamation of impatience. 
T 2 
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Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Call*d you, my lord ? 

Bru. Get rae a taper in my study, Lucius : 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 

Imc, I will, my lord. [£zjt 

Bru, It must be by his death : and, for my part» 
I know no personal cause to spurn at him. 
But for the general. He would be crown'd : — 
How that might change his nature, there*s thequestion. 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the adder; 
And that craves wary walking. Crown him? — ^Thatj-— 
And then, I grant, we put a sting in him. 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
The abuse of greatness is, when it disjoins 
Remorse^ from power : And, to speak truth of Caesar, 
1 have not known when his affections sway'd 
More than his reason. But *tis a common proof,^ 
That lowliness is young ambition's ladder. 
Whereto the dimber-upward turns his face 2 
But when he once attains the upmost rounds 
He then unto the ladder* turns his back. 
Looks in the clouds, scorning the base degrees ^ 
By which he did ascend : So Caesar may 5 
llien, lest he may, prevent. And, since the quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is. 
Fashion it thus j that what he is, augmented^ 
Would run to these, and these extremities : 
And therefore think him as a serpent's egg. 
Which, hatch'd, would, as his kind,* grow mis* 

chievous; 
And kill him in the shell. 

' I JPU/i tenderness* ^ Experience. ^ Low steps. * Nature* 
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Re-enter Lucius. 

Imc, The taper burnetii in your closet, sir. 
Searching the windoN^ for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus seal*d up ; and, 1 am sure^ 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 

Bru, Get you to bed again, it is not day. 
Is not to-morrow, boy, tlie ides of March ? 

Luc. I know not, sir. 

Bru. Look in the calendar, and bring me word. 

Luc, I will, sir. [£«iV« 

Bru, The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 
Give so much light, that I may read by them. 

[Opais the Letter, and Reads. 
Brutus, thou sleep* st ; awake, and see thyself, 
ShaU Rome, Spc, Speak, strike, redress! 

Brutus, thou sleep* st ; awake, 

Such instigations have been often dropp'd 

Where I have took them up. 

Shall Rome, SfC, Thus, must I piece it out j 

Shall Romestandunder one man's awe? What! Rome) 

My ancestors did from the streets of Rome 

The Tarquin drive, when he was call*d 4 king. ' 

Speak, strike, redress I — ^Am I entreated then 

To speak, and strike ? O Rome ! { make thee promise^ 

If the redress will follow, thou receivest 

Thy full petition at the band of Brutus ! 

Re-enter Lv CIVS, 

Luc, Sir, March is wasted fourteen days. 

^Knock within. 
Bru, Tis good. 60 to the gate ; somebody knocks. 

\Exit Lucius* 
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Since Cassias first did whet me against Caesar^, 
I have not slept. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing 
And the first motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantasma/>-or a hideous dream : 
The genius, and the mortal instruments. 
Are then in council ; and the state of man^ 
Like to a little kingdom, suffers then 
The nature of an insurrection. 

Re-enter Lucius* 

Luc. Sir, 'tis your brother Cassius at the dooTj 
Who doth desire to see you. 

Bru, Is he alone ? 

Jmc. No, sir, - there are more with hiro. 

Bru, Do you know them } 

Luc^ No, sir 5 their hats are pluck*d about their. earSj 
And half their faces buried in their cloaks^ 
That by no means I may discover them 
By any mark of favour,' 
• Bru. Let them enter. 

lExit LuciuSf 
They are the faction. O conspiracy ! 
Sham*st thou to show thy dangerous brow by night. 
When evils are most free ! O, then, by day. 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough 
To mask thy monstrous visage ? Seek none, conspiracy; 
Hide in it smiles, and affability : 
For if thou path thy native semblance * on. 
Not Erebus ' itself were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

9 Visionary. « Countenance. » Walk in thy true £otm» 

s Hell. 
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£«^erCASsiU8, Casca^ Decius, Ciitna, Metel- 
Lus CiMBER^ and Trebo^ivs. 

Cas, I think we are too bold upon your rest . 
Good morrow, Brutus j Do we trouble you ? 

Bru, I have been up this hour 3 awake, all night. 
Know I these men, that come along with you ? 

Cas. Yes, every man of them 3 and no man here. 
But honours you : and every one doth wish. 
You had but that opinion of yourself. 
Which every noble Roman bpars of you. 
Iliis is Trebonius. 

Bru. He is welcome hither. 

Cas. This Decius Brutus. 

Bru. He is welcome too. 

Cas, This, Casca ; this, Cinna ; 
And this, MeteUus Cimber. 

Bru. They are all welcome 

What watchful cares do interpose themselves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 

Cas. Shall I entreat a word ? \T^cy whisper, 

Dec. Here lies the east : Doth not the day break 
here? 

Casca. No. 

Cin. O, pardon, sir, it doth 5 and yon grey lines. 
That fret the clouds, are messengers of day. 

Casca. You shall confess, that you are both deceiv'd. 
Here, as I point my sword, the sun arises j 
Which is a great way growing on the soutli. 
Weighing the youthful season of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
He first presents his fire > and the high east 
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Stands^ as the Capitol> directly here. 

Bru, Give me your hands all over^ one by one. 
Cos, And let us swear our resolution. ' 
Bru. No, not an oath : If not the face* of men. 
The su^erance of our souls, the time's abuse,— ?? 
If these be motives weak, break off betimes. 
And every man hence to his idle bed ; 
So let high-sighted tyranny range on. 
Till each man drop by lottery.^ But if thesc> 
As I am sure they do, bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to steel with valour 
The melting spirits of women j then, countrymen. 
What need we any spur, but our own cause. 
To prick us to redress ? what other bond. 
Than secret Romans, that have spoke the word. 
And will not palter ?^ and whgt other path. 
Than honesty to honesty engag'd. 
That this shall be, or we will fall for it? 
Swear priests, and cowards, and men cautelous,? 
Old feeble carrions, and such suffering souls 
That welcome wrongs } unto bad causes swear 
Such creatures as men doubt : but do not stain 
The even virtue of our enterprize. 
Nor the insuppressive mettle of our spirits. 
To think, that, or our cause, or our performance. 
Did need an oath.; when every drop of blood, 
lliat every Ropti^n bears, and nobly be^s. 
Is guilty of a several bastardy. 
If he do break the smallest particle 
Of any proiUise that hath pass'd from him* 

♦ Perhaps Shakspeare Vftotc faith, s Lot. ^ Prevaricate. 

7 Cautious* 
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Cos* 3ut what of Cicero ? Shall we sound bim ? 

I thinks he will stand very strong with us. 
Cascfji. Let us not leave him out. 
Cin. No, by no meani. 

Met. O let us have him ; for his silver hairs 

Will purchase us a good opinion,^ 

And buy m^n's voices to commend our deeds : 

It shall be said, his judgment rul'd our hands ; 

Our youths, and wildness, shall no whit appear. 

But all be buried in his gravity. 
Bru, O, name him not 3 let us not breaks with him | 

For he will never follow any thing 

That other men begin. 
Cos. Then leave him out 

Casca, Indeed, he is not fit- 
Dec. Shall no man else be touch'd but only Caesar) 
Cos, Decius, well urg'd :— I think it is not meetj 
' Mark Antony, so well belov'd of Caesar, 

Should outlive Caesar : We shall find of him 

A shrewd contriver ; and, you know, his meansj 

If he improves them, mny well stretch so far. 

As to annoy us all : which to prevent. 

Let Antony, and Caesar, fall together. 
Bru. Our course will seem too bloody, CaiusCassiusj 

To cut the head off, and then hack tlie limbs -, 

Like wrath in death, and envy ' afterwards : 

For Antony^ is but a limb of Caesar. 

Let us be sacrificers, but no butchers, Caius. 

We all stand up against the spirit of Caesar ; 

And in the spirit of men there is no blood : 

• Character. • Let us not break the matter to hiiW. 

> Malice. 
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O, that we then could come by Caesar's spirit. 
And not dismember Caesar! But, alas^ 
Caesar must bleed for it ! And, gentle friends. 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully j 
Let's carve him as a dish fit for the gods. 
Not hew him as a carcase fit for hounds : 
And let our hearts, as subtle masters do> 
Stir up their servants to an act of rage. 
And after seem to chide them. This shall makt 
Our purpose necessary, and not envious : 
Which so appearing to the common eyes. 
We shall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him j 
For he can do no more than Caesar's arm. 
When Caesar's head is off. 

Cas, Yet I do fear him : 

For in the ingrafted love he bears to Caesar, ! 

Bru, Alas, good Cassius, do not think of him : 
If he love Caesar, all that he can do 
Is to himself 3 take thought, and die for Csesar: 
And that Vere much he should ; for be is given 
To sports, to wildness, and much company. 

Treb. There is no fear in him; let him not diej 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 

iClock strikes. 

"Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Cos, The clock hath stricken three* 

Treb. *Tis time to part. 

Cos. But it is doubtful yet, 

Whe'r* Caesar will come forth to-day, or no : 
For he is superstitious grown of late } 

* Whether, 
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Quite from the main opinion he held once 
Of fantas7> of dreams, and ceremonies 'J 
)t may be, these apparent prodigies. 
The imaccustom'd terror of this night, 
^nd the persuasion of his augurers,-* 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. Never fear that : If he be so resoVd, 
I can o'ersway him : for he loves to hear. 
That unicorns may be betray*d with trees. 
And bears with glasses^ elephants with hole^. 
Lions with toils, arid men with flatterers : 
iut, when I tell him, he hates flatterers. 
He says, he does 5 being then most flattered. 
Let me work : 

For I can give his humour the true bent j 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. 

Cos. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch hira« 

jBrii. By the eighth hour : Is that the uttermost ? * 

Cin. Be that the uttermost, and fail not then. 

Met, Caiu» Ligarius doth bear Caesar hard. 
Who r^ed him for speaking well of Pompey ; 
I wonder, none of you have thought of him. 

Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along by him :* 
He loves me well, and I have given him reasons ; 
Send him but hither, and I'll fashion him. 

Cas. The morning comes upon us : We'll leave 
you, Brutus : — 
And, friends, disperse yourselves : but all remember 
What you have said, and show yourselves true Romans, 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look fresh and merrily | 
l^t not our looks put on ^ our purposes; 

' Omens at sacrifices* ^ PVognosticators. s By his housCi 

^ Show. our designs. 
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But bear it as our Roman actors do. 

With untir*d spirits, and formal constancy : 

And so, good-morrow to you every one. 

[^Exeunt all but BRUTXfl. 
Boy ! Lucius ! — Fast asleep ? It is no matter j 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of slumber : , 
trhou hast no figures,'' nor no fantasies^ 
Which busy care draws in the brains of men ( 
Therefore thou sleep*st so sound. 

Enter Portia, 

Por. Brutus, my lord! 

Bru. Portia, what mean you ? Wherefore rise you 
now ? 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw-cold morning. 

For, Nor for your*s neither. You have ungentl/i 
Brutus, 
Stole from my bed ; And yesternight, at supper. 
You suddenly arose> and walk'd about. 
Musing, and sighing, with your arms across : 
And when I ask*d you what the matter was. 
You star*d upon me with ungentle looks : 
I urg*d you further j then ypu scratched your head, 
And too impatiently stamped with your foot i 
Yet I insisted, yet you answer'd not j 
But, with an angry wafture of your hand. 
Gave sign for me to leave you : So I did ; 
Fearing to strengthen that impatience. 
Which seem*d too much enkindled 5 and, withal> 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 

7 Shapes created by imaginatioa. 
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Which sometime hath his hour with eveiy man. 
It will not let you eat^ nor talk^ nor sleep ; 
And^ could it work so much upon your shape^ 
As it hath much prevailed on your condition^? 
I should not know you^ Brutus. Dear my lord. 
Make me acquainted with your cause of grief. 

Bru. I am not well in health, and that is all. 

Por, Brutus is wise, and were he not in healthj^ 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 

Bru, Why, so I do : — Good Portia, go to bed. 

For. 1% Brutus sick ? and is it physical 
To walk unbraced, and suck up the humours 
Of the dank^ nooming? What, is Brutus sick^ 
And will he steal out of his wholesome bed. 
To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy^ and unpurged air 
To add unto his sickness ? No, my Brutus -, 
You have some sick ofience within your mind. 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place> 
I ought to know of : And, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourself, your half. 
Why you are heavy ; and what men tp-night 
Have had resort to you : for here have been 
Some six or seven, who did hide their faces 
$ven from darkness. 

-Brtt. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

Por. I should not need, if you were gentle Brutufl. 
Within the bond of marriage, toll me Brutus, 

7Tfni|p«r. 'Damp, »Moifiture. , .' 
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Is It excepted, I should know no secrets 

That appertain to you ? Am I yourself. 

But, as it were, in sort, or lunitation 5 

To keep with you at meals, comfort jrour bed, 

And talk toyou sometimes ? Dwell I but in the submbs' 

Of your good pleasure ? If it be no more, 

Portia is Brutus** harlot, not his wife. 

Bru, You are my true and honourable wife } 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That visit my sadlieart. 

Por.If this were true, iS^en should I know this secret. 
I grant, I am a woman > but, withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman -, but, withal, 
A woman well-reputed 5 Cato*s daughter* 
Think you, I am no stronger than my sex^ 
Being so father'd, and so husbanded ? 
Tell me your counsels, I will not disddse them : 
I have made strong proof of my constancy. 
Giving myself a voluntary wound 
Here, in the thigh : Can I bear that with patience. 
And not my husband's secrets ^ 

Bru. O ye gods. 

Render me wortjiy of this noble wife ! 

[Knocking vjithm-^ 
Hark, hark ! one knocks : Portia, go in a whQe ^ ' 
And by and by thy bosom shall partake 
The secrets of my heart. 
All my engagements I will construe to thee. 
All the charactery* of my sad brows:*-* 
Leave me with haste. [Exit Portia - 

« The residence of harlots. * All thtt is chaiactcred on. 
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Enter Lucius and Ligarius. 
Lucius^ who is that^ knocks ? 

Luc. Here is a sick man^ that would speak with you. 

Bru, . Caius Ligarius, that Metellus spake of.— • 
Boy, stand aside.— Caius Ligarius ! how ? , 

Lig. Vouchsafe good morrow from a feeble tongtie. 

Bm. O, what a time have you chose out, brave Caius, 
To wear a kerchief? 'Would you were not sick ! 

Lag. I am not sick, if firutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, 
Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. 

Ug, By all the gods that Romans bow before, 
I here discard my sickness. Soul of Rome ! 
firave son, deriv'd from honourable loins I 
Thou, like an exorcist, hast conjur*d up 
My mortified spirit. Now bid me run. 
And I will strive widi things impossible ^ 
Vea, get the better of them. What's to do ? 

Bru. Apiece of work, that will make sickmen whde. 

lig. But are not some whole, that we must mak^ 

sick ? 
Bru. That must we also. What it is, my Caius, 
I ^all imfold to thee, as we are going 
*l?o whoan it must be done. 

JUg. Set on your foot ; 

And, with a heart new-fir'd, I follow you. 
To do I know not what : but it sufficeth. 

That Brutus leads me on. 

Sru. Follow me then* 
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SCENE II. 
The same. A Room in Caesar's Palace, 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter Cjesar, in k 

Night'gown, 

Cots. Nor heaven, nor earth, have been at pea 
to-night : 
Thrice hath Calphumia in her sleep cried out. 
Help, ho / they murder Ccesar ! Who's within ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Se*^. My lord ? 

Cces: Go bid the priests do present sacrifice^ 
And bring me their opinions of success. 
Sere. I will, my lord. [£i 

Enter Calphurnia. 

CaU What mean you, Caesar ? Think you towa 
forth? 
You shall not stir out of your house to-day. 
C(Bs. Csesi^r shall forth : The things that threatei 
me, 
, Ne'er look'd but on my back; when they shall sec 
The face of Caesar, they are vanished. 

Cal, Caesar, I never stood on ceremonies,^ 
Yet now they fright me. There is one within. 
Besides the things that we have heard and seen, 
Recoimts most horrid sights seen by the watch. 
A lioness hath whelped in the streets 5 
And graves have yawn*d, and yielded up their dea 

3 Never paid a re^rd to prodigies or omens. 
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tierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 

in ranks, and squadrons, and right form of war. 

Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 

iTie noise of battle hurtled ^ in the air. 

Horses did heigh, and dying men did groan ; 

And ghosts did shriek, and squeal^ about the streetsi 

O Caesar ! these things are beyond all use. 

And I do fear th^m. 

Coes. ' What can be avoided. 

Whose end is purposed by the mighty gods ? 
Yet Caesar shall go forth : for these predictions 
Are to the world in general, as to Caesar. 

CaL When beggars die, there are no 4:<Hnets seen ; 
Theheavens themselves blazeforth the death of princes. 

Cces, Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 
The valiant nevet taste of death but once. 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 
It seems to me most strange that men should fear; 
Seeing that death, a necessary end. 
Will come, when it will come. 

Re-enter a Servant. 

What say the atigurers ? 

Serv. .They would not have you to stir forth to-day. 
l^lucking the entrails of an offering forth, 
trhey c6uld not find a heart within the beast. 

Cces, The gods do this in shame of cowardice ; 
Oaesar should be a beast without a heart. 
If he should stay at home to-day for fear. 
^0, Caesar shall not : Danger knows full well, 

^ Encountered. s Cry with paint 

VOL. vm. U 
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That Caesar is more dangerous than he. 
We were two lions litter'd in one day. 
And I the elder and more terrible; 
And Caesar shall go forth. 

CaU Alas, my lord, • 

Your wisdom is consumed in confidence. 
Do not go forth to-day : Call it my fear. 
That keeps you in the house, and not your own. 
^e*ll send Mark Antony to the senate-house ; 
And he shall say, you are not well to-day ; 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Com. Mark Antony shall say, I am not well | 
And^ for thy humour, I will stay at home. 

Enter Decius. 

Here's Decius Brutus, he shall tell them so. 

Dec, Caesar, all hail ! Good morrow, worthy Caesar: 
I come to fetch you to the senate-house. 

CcBs, And you are come in very happy time. 

To bear my greeting to the senators. 

And tell them, that I will not come to day : 

Cannot, is false ^ and that I dare not, falser ; 

I wiQ not come to-day : Tell them so, Decius. 
Cd. Say, be is sick. 

Coes. Shall Caesar send a lie ) 

Have I in conquest stretch*d mine arm so far. 
To be afeard to tell grey-beards the truth ? ^ 

Decius, go tell them, Caesar will not come. 

Dec. Most mighty Caesar, let me know some cause^ 
Lest I be lau^*d at, when I tell them so. 

Cats. The cause is in my will, I wiU not come ; 
That is enough to satisfy the senate. 
But, for your private satisfaction. 
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Because I love you, I i^ill let ypu know. 
Calphurnia here, nay wife, stays me at home : 
She dreamt to-night she saw my statua^ 
Which like a fountain, with a hundred spouts^ 
Did run pure blood 5 and many lusty Romanft 
Came smiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
And these does she apply for warnings, portents^ 
And evils imminent 5 and on her knee 
Hath begg*d, that I will stay at home to-day. 

Dec. This dream is all amiss interpreted j 
It Vas a vision, fair and fortunate : 
Your statue spouting blood in many pipes. 
In which so many smiling Romans bath*d. 
Signifies that firom you great Rome shall suck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men shall press 
For tinctures, stains, relicks,^ and cognizance.'' 
This by Calphurnia*s dream is signified. 

Cces. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can say : 
And know it now 5 The senate have concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Caesar. 
If you shall send them word, you will not come. 
Their minds may change. Besides, it were a mock 
Apt to be render*d, for some one to say. 
Break up the senate till another time. 
When Coesar's wife shall meet with better dreams. 
If Caesar hide himself, shall they not whisper, 
Ij), Ccesar is afraid ? 

Pardon me, Caesar 3 for my dear, dear love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this } 

^ As to a saint, for reliques. 7 As to a prince for honoi^s* 

u 3 
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And reason to my love is liable.^ 

C(B8, How foolish do your fears seem nowj Cal- 
phurnia ? 
I am ashamed I did yield to them.--* 
Give me my robe, for I will go :— 

JEn^erPuBLius, Brutus, Lioarius, Metsllus^ 
Casca, Trebonius, andCi'Sk'SA, 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 

Fub* Grood morrow, Caesar. 

C(Bs. Welcome, Publius.—. 

What, Brutus, are you stirr'd so early too ?— 
Good-morrow, Casca.— Caius Ligarius, 
Caesar was ne*er so much your enemy. 
As that same ague which hath made you lean.— « 
What is't o'clock ? 

jBni. Caesar, 'tis strucken eight. 

Coss. I thank you for your pains and courtesy. 

Enfer Antony. 

See ! Antony, that revels long o'nights, 
. Is notwithstanding up :— 
Good morrow, Antony. 

Ant, So to most noble Caesar. 

Cces, Bid them prepare within : — 
I am to blame to l>e thus waited for. — 
Now, Cinna: — ^Now, Metellus : — What, TreboniusB^ 
I have an hour's talk in store for you i 
Remember that you call on me to-day : 
Be near me, that I may rememl>er you. 

Treb, Caesar, I will : — ^and so near will I be, 

lAHdr 

' Subordinate. 
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That your best friends shall wish I had been further. 
Ccts. Good friends^ go in^ and taste some wine with 
me; 
And we, like friends, will straightway go together. 

Bru, That every like is not the same, O Caesar, 
The heart of Brutus yearns^ to think upon ! 

lExeunL 

SCENE IlL 
The same. A Street near the Capitol* 

Enter Artemidorus, reading a Paper. 

Art» Caesar, beware o/' Brutus 3 take heed o/'Cassiugj 
eome not near Casca; have an eye ^0 Cinna; tru$t 
not Trebonius 5 mark well Metellus Cimber ) Decius 
Brutus Uyces thee not ; thou hast wronged Caius Liga- 
rius. There is but one mind in all these men, and it is 
bent against Caesar. J[f thou be'st not immortal, look 
about you: Security gives way to conspiracy. The 
flighty gods defend thee ! Thy lover, ^ 

Artemidorus. 
Here will I st^nd, till Caesar pass along. 
And as a suitor will I give him this, 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation.* 
If thoii read this, O Caesar, thou may'stlivej 
If not, the fates with traitors do contrive. [Exit* 

• Crityes. « Friend. * Enyy. 
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SCENE IV. 

The same. Another Tart qf the same Street, before 

the House of Btutus. 

Enter Portia and Lucius* 

For, I pr'ythee, boy, run to the senate-house j 
Stay not to answer me, but get thee gone : 
Why dost thou stay ? 

Luc. J To know my errand, madam. 

For, I would have had thee there, and here again, 
£re I can tell thee what thou should'st do there.— <• 

constancy, be strong upon my side ! 

Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue ! 

1 have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 
How hard it is for women to keep counsel !-^ 
Art thou here yet } 

Luc. Madam, what should T do ? 

Bun to the Capitol, and nothing else ? 
And so return to you, and nothing else ? 

For, Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look well. 
For he went sickly forth : And take good note. 
What Caesar doth, what suitors press to him. 
Hark, boy ! what noise is that ? 

Jjuc, I hear none, madam. 

For, Pr'ythee, listen wellj 

I heard a bustling rumour, like a fray. 
And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 

Luc, Sooth,' madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Soothsayer. 
For, Come hither, fellows 

I RiBally. 
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Which waj hast thoa been ? 

Sooik. At mine own house, good lad]r. 

For. What is't o'clock ? 

Sooik. About the ninth boor, lady. 

For. Is Caesar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

Sooik. Madam, not yet; I go to take my stand. 
To see him pass on to the Capitol. 

For. Thou hast some suit to Caesar, hast thou not? 

Sooth. That I have, lady : if it will please Ctesar 
To be so good to Caesar, as to hear me, 
I shall beseech him to befriend himself. 

For. Why, know*st thou any hann*s intended 
towards him ? 

Sooth. None that 1 know will be, nmch that I 
fear may chance. 
Good-morrow to you. Here the street is narrow: 
The throng that foUows Caesar at the heels. 
Of senators, of praetors, conunon suitors. 
Will croud a feeble man almost to death : 
rU get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Caesar as he comes along. [£«t>. 

For. I must go in. — ^Ah me! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! O Brutus ! 
The heavens speed thee in thine enterprise ! 
Sure, the boy heard me : — Brutus hath a suit. 
That Caesar will not grant. — O, I grow faint :— 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord ; 
Say, I am merry : come to me again. 
And bring me word what he doth say to thee. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. The same. The Capitol ; the Senate sitting. 

A Croud of People in the Street leading to the Capitol; 
among them Artemidorus^ and the Soothsa3rer. 
Flourish, Enter Cmsah^ Brutus, Cassius^ Cas- 
CA, Decius, Metellus, Trebonius, CiNNAj^ 
Antony, Lepidus, Popilius, Publius, and 
Others. 

Cobs, The ides of March are come. 

Sooth. Ay, Caesar 3 but not gone. 

Art. Hail, Caesar ! Read this schedule. 

Dec, Trebonius doth desire you to o*er-read, 
J^ your best leisure, this his humble suit. 

Art, O, Caesar, read mine first ^ for mine's a suit 
That touches Caesar nearer : Read it, great Caesar. 

Cobs, What touches us ourself, shall be last serv*d. 

Art, Delay not, Caesar j read it instantly. 

CcEs, What, is the fellow madi 

Ptt^. Sirrah, ^ve place. 

Cas, What, urge you your petitions in the street? 
Come to the Capitol. 

C.£sar enters the Capitol, the rest following. 
All the Senators me. 

Fop. I wish, your enterprize tp-day may thrive. 
Cas. What enterprize, Popilius ? 
fop. Fare you well. 

^Advances to Cjesar, 
Bru, What said Popilius Lena ? 
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Cas. He wish'd, to-day our enterprize might thriv^. 
J fear, oiir purpose is discovered. 

Bru. Look, how he makes to Caesar : Mark him, 

Cas. Casca, be sudden, for we fear prevention,— 
Brutus, wfeat ghall b^ done ? If this be known, 
Capsius or Caps^r never shall turn back. 
Pot I willvslay myself. 

Bru. Cassius, be constant : 

Popilius Lena speaks not of our purposes; 
For, look, he smiles, and Caesar doth not change. 

Ca*. Trebonius knows his time 3 for, look you, 
3rutus, 
He draws Mark Antony put of the way. 

[ExeM/i^ Anton y flw(i Trebonius. C-SSAfi 
and the Senators take their Stats, 

JDejC. Where is Metellus Cimber ? Let him go. 
And presently prefer his suit to Caesar. 

Bru. He is address'd:^ press near, and second him. 

Cm, Casca, you are the first that rears your hand* 

.Qoes, Are we all ready ? what is now amiss. 
That Caesar, and his senate must redress ? 

Met, Most high, most mighty, and most puissant 
Caesar, 
Mete|lus Cimber throws before thy seat 
An humble heart : — [Kneeling;, 

Cces, 1 ipust prevent thee, Cimber. 

These couchings, and these lowly courtesies, 
^ight fire the blood of ordinary men j 
And turn pre-ordinance, and first decree. 
Into the law of children. Be not fond. 
To think fbat Caesar bears such rebel blood, 

♦ Ready, 
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That will be thaw*d from the trae quali^ 

With that which melteth fools ^ I mean^ sweet woti 

Low-crooked curt'sies^ and base spaniel fawning^ 

Thy brother by decree is banished y 

If thou dost bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 

I spurn thee like a cur out of my way. 

Know, Caesar doth not wrong ; nor without cauao 

Will he be satisfied. 

Met, Is there no voice more worthy than my gw\ 
To sound more sweetly in great Caesar's ear. 
Tor the repealing of my banish*d brother ? 

Btu. I kiss thy hand, but not in flattery, Caesar. 
Desiring thee, that Publius Gmber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 
Cccs. What, Brutus ! 

Cos. Pardon, Caesar; Caesar, pardon 

As low as to thy foot doth Cassius faU, 
To beg enfranchisement for Publius Cimber. 

Cces. I could be well mov*d, if I were as you i 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me; 
But I am constant as the northern star. 
Of whose true-fix'd, and resting quality. 
There is no fellow in the firmament. 
The skies are painted with unnumber'd sparks. 
They are all fire, and every one doth shine | 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place : 
So, in the world -, Tis furnish'd well with men. 
And men are flesh and blood, and apprehensive^' 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one^ 
That unassailable holds on his rank,^ 
Unshak'd of motion : ^ and, that I am he, 

s Intelligent. ^ Continues to hold it. 7 Solicitatioet 
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Let me a little show it^ even in this ; 

That I was constant, Ctmber should be banish^d^ 

And constant do remain to keep him so. 

Cin. O Caesar, 

Cas. ' Hence! Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

J)€C, Great Caesar, 

Ccts. Doth not Brutus bootless® kneel? 

Cased. Speak, hands, for me. 

[Casca stabs Casar in the Neck, CiESAR 
catches hold of his Arm, He is then stabbed 
bp seteral other Conspirators^ and at last b^ 
Marcus Brutus. 

Caes. Et tn, jBn/fe?«— Then, fell, Cassar. 

[Dies. The Senators and People retire in con^ 
fusion. 

Cin. liberty! Freedom! Tyranny is dead!—- 
jRun hence, proclaim, cry it about the streets. 

Cas. Some to the common pulpits, and ciy out, 
liberty, freedom^ and enfranchisetnent ! 

Bru, People, and senators ! be not affrighted | 
Ey not 5 stand still :— ^ambition's debt is paid. 
' Casca. Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 

Dec. And Cassius too. 

Bru. Where's Publius ? 

Cin. Here, quite confounded witfi this mutiny. 

Met. Stand fast together, lest some friend of Caesar's 
Should chance 

Bru. Talk not of standing j — Publius, good cheer; 
There is no harm intended to your person,. 
Nor to no Roman else : so tell them, Publius. 

Cos. And leave us, Publius ; lest that the people^ 

' Unsuccessfully. 9 And thou, Brutus ? 
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Rushing on us^ should do your age some mischief. 
Bru. Do so ; — and let no man abide this deed. 
But we the doers. 

Re-enter Thebonius. 

Cos. Where's Antony ? 

Tre. Fled to his house amaz'd : 

Men, wives, and children, stare, cry out, and run, 
As it were doomsday. 

Bru. Fates ! we will know your pleasures :— 
That we shall die, we know j *tis but the time. 
And drawing days out, that men stand upon. 

Cos. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life. 
Cuts off so many years of fearing death. 

Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit : 
So are we Caesar's friends, that have abridg'd 
His time of fearing death. — Stoop, Romans, stoop. 
And let us bathe our hands in Caesar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords : 
Then walk we forth, even to the market-plaoe i 
And, waving our red weapons o'er our heads. 
Let's all cry. Peace ! Freedom ! and liberty ! 

Cos. Stoop then, and wash. ' How many ages heiioe> 
Shall this our lofty scene be acted over. 
In states unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

Bru, How many times shall Caesar bleed in spor^ 
That now on Pompey's basis lies along. 
No worthier than the dust ? 

Cas, So oft as that shall be, 

So often shall the knot of us be call*d 
The men that gave our country liberty. 

> In Caesar's bloo4i 
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Dec. What, shall we forth ? 

Cos. Ay, every Inan away : 

Brutus shall lead ; and we will grace his heels 
With the most boldest and best hearts of Rome. 

Enter a Servant. 

Bru. Soft, who comes here ? A friend of Antony's. 

Serv, Thus, Brutus, did my master bid me kneel | 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down : 
And, being prostrate, thus he bade me say. 
Brutus is noble, wise, valiant, and honest } 
Caesar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving : 
Say, I love Brutus, and I honour him ; 
Say, I fear*d Caesar, honoured him, and lov*d him. 
If Brutus will vouchsafe, that Antony 
May safely come to him, and be resolv*d 
How Caesar hath deserv'd to lie in death, 
Mark Antony shall not love Caesar dead 
So well as Brutus living 9 but will follow ' 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod state, ' 
With all true faith. So says my master Antony, 

Bru, Thy master is a wise and valiant Roman; 
I never thought him worse. 
Tell him, so please him come unto this place^ 
He shall be satisfied ; and, by my honour. 
Depart untouched. 

Serv. Ill fetch him presently. 

lExit Servant* 

Bru. I know, that we shall have him well to friend. 

Cos, I wish, we may : but yet have I a mind. 
That fears him much 5 and my misgiving still 
Falls ahtewdly to the purpose. 
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Re-enter Antony. 

Bru» But here comes Antony.— Welcome^ Mark 
Antony. 

Ant. O mighty Caesar ! Dost thou lie so low ? 
Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils. 
Shrunk to this little measure ?— Fare thee well.—* 
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend. 
Who else must be let blood, who else is rank : * 
If I myself, there is no hour so fit 
As Csesar*s death's hour ^ nor no instrument 
Of half that woi-th, as those your swords, made rich 
With the most noble blood of all this world. 
I do beseech ye, if you bear me hard. 
Now, whilst your purpled hands do reek and smoke, 
Fulfil your pleasure. Live a thousand years> 
I shall not find myself so apt to die : 
No place will please me so, no mean of death. 
As here by Caesar, and by you cut off. 
The choice and master spirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of ua. 
Though now we must appear bloody and cruel^ 
As, fey our hands, and this our present act. 
You see we do 5 yet see you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding business they have done : 
Our hearts you see not, they are pitiful j 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives out fire, so pity, pity,) 
Hath done this deed on Caesar. For your part. 
To you our swords have leaden points, Mark Antony : 
Our arms, in strength of malice, and our hearts, 

* Grown too high for the publick safety. 
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brothers* temper, do receive you in 
ith all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 
Cos. Your voice shall be as strong as any man's^ 
the disposing of nevtr dignities. 
Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas*d 
le multitude, beside themselves with fear, 
ad then we will deliver you the cause, 
liy I, that did love Caesar when I struck him, 
ave thus proceeded. 

Ant. I doubt not of vour wisdom. 

It each man render me his bloody hand : 
rst, Marcus Brutus, will 1 shake with you :— « 
ext, Caius Cassius, do I take your hand 5— 
bw, Decius Brutus, yours ; — now yours, Metellus; 
oars, Cinna j — and, my valiant C^ca, yours 5— 
bough last, not least in love, yours, good Trebonius. 
entlemen all, — alas ! what shall I $ay ? 
[y credit now stands on such slippery ground, 
"hat one of two bad ways you must conceit me, 
lither a coward or a flatterer. — 
liat I did love thee, Caesar, O, tis true : 
F then thy spirit look upon us now, 
hall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy deaths 
!*o see thy Antony making his peace, 
ihaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
klost noble ! in the presence of thy corse ? 
lad I as many eyes as thou hast wounds, 
iVeeping as fast as they stream forth thy bloody 
[t would become me better, than to close 
In terms of friendship with thine enemies* 
Pardon me^ Julius !<— Here wast thou bay'd, brave 
hart; 



I 



292 JULIUS CiESAR. Act 111 

Here didst thou fall } and here thy hunters stand> 
Sign'd in thy spoils and crimson'd in thy lethe. 
O world ! thou wast' the forest to this hart ; 
And* this^ indeed^ O worlds the heart of thee.—* 
How like a deer^ stricken by many princes^ 
Dost thou here lie ? 

Cas, Mark Antony, — '-— 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius Cassins s 

The enemies of Caesar shall say this j 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modesty. 

Cas. I blame you not for praismg Caesar so ; 
But what compact mean you to have with us ? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends } 
Or shall we on, and not depend on you ? 

Ant. Therefore I took your hands 5 but was, ii 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all j 
Upon this hope, that you shall give me reasons. 
Why, and w:herein, Caesar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or else were this a savage spectacle : 
Our reasons are so full of good regard. 
That were you, Antony, the son of Caesar/ 
You should be satisfied. 

Ant. Thafs all I seek : 

And am moreover suitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend^ 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bm, You shall, Mark Antony. 

Cas. Brutus, a word with yea -•**• 

You know not what you do 3 Do not consent^ 

Tliat Antony speak in his funeral : 
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tofw you how much the people may be mov'd^ 

that which he will utter ? 

Brii. By your pardon ; 

rill myself into the pulpit firsts 

d show the reason of our Caesar's death : 

bat Antony shall speaks I will protest 

! speaks by leave and by permission ; 

id that we are contented^ Caesar shall 

[ve all true rites^ and lawful ceremonies, 

shall advantage more^ than do us wrong. 

'2as. I know not what may fall ; I like it not. 

Bru, Mark Antony, here, take you Caesar's body, 

U shall not in your funeral speech blaine us, 

t speak all good you can devise of Caesar ; 

d say, you do*t by our permission ; 

e shall you not have any hand at all 

out his funeral : And you shall speak 

the same pulpit whereto I am going; 

Cer my speech is ended. 

Ant. Be it so ; 

D desire no more. 

BiK. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 

[ Exeunt allbut As tojuy. 
Ant, O, pardon me, thou piece of bleeding earth, 
at I am meek and gentle with these butchers ! 
on art the ruins of the noblest man^ 
lat ever lived in the tide^ of times. 
oe to the hand that shed this mostly blood ! 
^r thy wounds now do I prophecy, — 
hich^ like dumb moutlis^ do ope their ruby lips^ 

3 Course. 
▼OL. VIII. X 
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To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue j— 
A curse shall light upon the limbs of men ; 
Domestick fury, and fierce civil strife. 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy : 
Blood and destruction shall be so in use. 
And dreadful objects so familiar. 
That mothers shall but smile, when they behold 
Their infants quartered with the hands of war > 
All pity cbok'd with custom of fell deeds : 
And Caesar's spirit, ranging for revenge. 
With Ate by his side, come hot from hell. 
Shall in these confines, with a monarch's voice. 
Cry Havock,^ and let slip^ the dogs of war } 
That this foul deed shall smell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 

Enter a Servant, 

You serve Octavius Caesar, do you not ? 

Serv. 1 do, Mark Antony. , 

Ant, Caesar did write for him to come to Rome, 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming : 
And bid me say to you by word of mouth,-— 

O Caesar ! ^Seeing the Bodf* 

Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep. 
Passion, I see, is catching -, for mine eyes. 
Seeing those beads of sorrow stand in thine. 
Began to water. Is thy master coming ? 

Serv. He lies to-night within seven leagues of 

Rome. 
Ant» Post back with speed, and tell him what hatb 
chanc'd : 

4 The signal for giving no quarter. 5 To let slip a dog at # 
deer, &c. was the technical phrase of Shakspeare's time. 
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Here is a mourning Rome^ a dangerous Rome> 

No Rome of safety for Octavius yet ; 

Hie hence^ and tell him so. Yet^ stay a while | 

Thou sbalt not back^ till I have borne this corse 

Into the market-place : there shall I try^ 

In my oration^ how the people take 

The cruel issue of these bloody men ; 

According to the which^ thou shalt discourse 

To young Octavius of the state of things. 

Lend me your hand. [Exeunt, vsith Cesar's Bodyi 

SCENE IL 

The same. The Forum, 

Enter Brutus and Cassius^ and a Throng of 

Citizens. 

Cit. We will be satisfied ; let us be satisfied. 

Bm. Then follow me^ and give me alidience^ 
friends.— 
Cassius^ go you into the other street^ 
And part the numbers.-— 

Those that will hear me speak, let them stay here; 
Those that will follow Cassius, go with him \ 
And publick reasons shall be rendered 
Of Caesar's death. 

1 Cit. I will hear Brutus speak. 

2 Cit, I will hear Cassius ; and compare their rea- 

sons. 
When severally we hear them rendered. 

[Exit Cassius, with some of the Citizens. 
Brutus goes into the Rostrttm, 
6 Ct^. The noble Brutus is ascended : Silence ! 

X 2 



296 JULIUS CJE&AR. Act IIL 

Bru. Be patient till the last. 
Bomans^ countrymen^ and lovers ! ^ heat me for mj 
cause ; and be silent that you may hear : believe me 
for mine honour ; and have respect to tmne honour, 
that you tnay believe : censure me in your wisdom ; 
and awake your senses that you may the better judge. 
If there be any in this assembly^ toy dear friend of 
Caesar's, to him I say, that Brutus* love to Caesar was 
no less than his. If then that friend demand, why 
Brutus rose against Caesar, this is my answer, — ^Not 
that I loved Caesar less, but that I loved Rome more. 
Had you rather Caesar were living, and die all slaves j 
than that Caesar were dead, to live all free men ? As 
Caesar loved me, I weep for him 5 as he was fortu- 
nate, I rejoice at it ^ as he was valiant, I honour him : 
but, as he was ambitious, I slew him: There is 
tears, for his love ; joy, for his fortune ; honour, for 
his valour 5 and death, for his ambition. Who is here 
Bo base, that would be a bondman ? If any, speak ; 
for him have I ofiended. Who is here so rude, that 
would not be a Roman ? If any, speak j for him-have 
I offended. Who is here so vile, that will not love his 
country ? If any, speak 5 for him have I offended. 
I pause for a reply. 

Cit* None, Brutus, none. 

[SeDeral speaking at once. 

Bru. Then none have I ofiended. I have done no 
more to Caesar, than you should do to Brutus. The 
question of his death is enroUed in the Capitol : his 
glory not extenuated, wherein he was worthy j nor 
lus offences enforced, for which he suffered death. 

6 Friends. 
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Enter Avtont and Others, with C-esar's Body. 

Here comes his ho!Ly, mourned by Mark Antony: 
who^ though he had no hand in his deaths shall receive 
the benefit of his dyings a place in the common- 
wealth 5 As which of you shall not ? With this I de- 
part i That, as I slew my bes't lover? for the good of 
Rome^ I have the same dagger for myself^ when it 
shall please my country to need my death. 
Cit. Live, Brutus, live ! live ! 

1 Cit. Bring him with triumph home unto his houset 

2 Cit. Give him a statue with his ancestors* 

3 Cit. Let him be Caesar. 

4 Cit. Caesar*8 better parta 
Shall now be crown*d in Brutus. 

1 Cit. Well bring him to his house with ahouts 

and clamours. 
Bru. My countrymen,— — 

2 Cit. Peace ', silence ! Brutus speaks* 
1 Cit. Peace, ho ! 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone^ 
And^ for my sake, stay here with Antony : 
Do gprace to Caesar's corpse, and grace his speech 
Tending to Caesar's glories $ which Mark Antony, 
By our permission is allow*d to make. 
I do entreat you, not a man depart. 
Save I alone, till Antony have spoke. lExH» 

1 Cit. Stay, ho ! and let us hear Mark Antony. 

3 Cit, Let him go up into the publick chair j 
We'll Jiear him :— Noble Antony, go up. 

Ant. For 3rutus* sake, I am beholden to yovu 

7Friaxt. 
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4 Cit, What does he say of Brutus ? 

3 Cit. He says, for Brutus' sake. 
He finds himself beholden to us all. 

4 Cit, 'Twere best he speak no harm of Brutus 

here. 

1 Cit. This Caesar was a tyrant. 

3 Cit, Nay, that's certain : 

We are bless'd, that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Cit, Peace -, let us hear what Antony can say. 
Ant, You gentle Romans, 

Cit, Peace, ho ! let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your 
ears^ 
I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him. 
The evil, that men do, lives after them j 
The good is oft interred with their bones j 
So let it be with Caesar. The noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Caesar was ambitious : 
If it ^ere so, it was a grievous fault ; 
And grievously hath Caesar answer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the rest, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man ; 
So are they all, all honourable men j) 
Come I to speak in Caesar*s funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and just to me : 
But Brutus says, he ^as ambitious j 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome. 
Whose ransoms did the general coffers fill : 
Did this in Caesar seem ambitious ? 
When that the poor have cried, Caesar hath wept ; 
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff: 
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Yet Brutus siayB, he was ambitious ; 
And Bratus is an honourable man. 
. You all did see^ that on the Lupercal^ 
I thrice presented him a kingly crown^ 
Which hb did thrice refuse. Was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus says^ he was ambitious $ 
And, sure^ he is an honourable man. 
I speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke^ 
But here I am to speak what I do know. 
You all did love him once^ not without cause ; 
What cause withholds you then to mourn for him ? 

judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts. 

And men have lost their reason ! — Bear with me} 
My heart is in the coflin there with Caesar, 
And I must pause till it come back to me. 

1 Cit. Methinks, there is much reason in his say- 

ings. 

2 Cit. If thou consider rightly of the matter, 
Cttsar has had great wrong. 

3 Cit. Has he, masters ? 

1 fsar, there will a worse come in his place. 

4 Cit. Mark'd ye his words ? He would not take 

the crown ; 
Therefore, *tis certain, he was not ambitious. 

1 Cit, If it be found so, some will dear abide it. 

2 Cit. Poor soul ! his eyes are red as Are with 

weeping. 

3 Cit. There's not a nobler man in Rome, than 

Antony. 

4 Cit, Now mark him, he begins again to speak. 
Ant. But yesterday, the word of Caesar might 

Have stood against the world : now lies he there^ 
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And none so pobr* to do him reverence. 

masters ! if I were disposed to stir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage^ 

1 should do Brutus wrongs and Cassius wrongs 
Who^ you all know^ are honourable men : 

I will not do them wrong > I rather choose 
To wrong the dead^ to wrong myself, and you. 
Than I will wrong such honourable men. 
But here's a parchment, with the seal of Caesar, 
I found it in his closet, *tis his will : 
Let but th^ commons hear this testament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not pean to read,) 
And they would go and kiss dead Caesar's wounds^ 
And dip their napkins'^ in his sacred blood ', 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory. 
And, dying, mention it within their wills. 
Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy. 
Unto their issue. 

4 Cit. We'll hear the will : Read it, Mark Antony. 

Cit, The will, the will -, we will hear Caesar's will. 

Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I must not 
read it ^ 
It is not meet you know how Caesar lov'd you. 
You are not wood, you are not stones, but men j 
And, being men, hearing the will of Caesar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad : 
'Tis good you know not that you are his heirs ; 
For if you should, O, what would come of it ! 

4 Cit. Read the will j we will hear it, Antony; 
You shall read us the will -, Caesar's will. 

' The meanest man is now too high to do reverence to Caesar* 

9 Handkerchiefs. 
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Ant. Will you be patient ? Will you stay a while } 
I have o'ershot myself, to tell you of it. 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men^ 
Whose daggers have stabb*d Caesar : I do fear it, 

4 Cit. They were traitors : Honourable men ! 

Cit. The will 1 the testament ! 

2 Cit. They were villains, murderers : The will! 
read the will ! 

Ant. You will compel me then to read the will ? 
Then make a ring about the corpse of Caesar, 
And let me show you him that made the will. 
Shall I descend ? And will you give me leave ? 

Cit. Come down. 

2 Cit. Descend. IHe comes down from the Pulpit* 

3 Cit. You shall have leave. 

4 Cit, A ring 5 stand round. 

1 at. Stand from the hearse, stand from the body. 

2 Cit. Room for Antony; — most noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, press not so upon me j stand far off. 
Cit. Stand back ! room ! bear back ! 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to shed them now. 
You all do know this mantle : I remember 
The first time ever Caesar put it on ; 
Twas on a summer's evening, in his tent } 
That day he overcame the Nervii : — 
Look ! in this place, ran Cassius* dagger through : 
See, what a rent the envious Casca made : 
Through this, the well beloved Brutus stabbed ; 
And, as he pluck*d his cursed steel away, 
Mark how the blood of Caesar followed it : 
As rushing out of doors, to be resolv*d 
K Brutus so unkindly knock*d, or no ; 
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For Brutus, as you know, was Caesar's angel : 
Judge, O you gods, how dearly Caesar lov'd him ! 
This was the most unkindest cut of all : 
For when the noble Caesar saw him stab. 
Ingratitude, more strong than traitors* arms. 
Quite vanquished him : then burst his "mighty heart j 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, « 
Even at the base of Pompey's statua,* 
Which all the while ran blood, great Caesar felL 
O, what a fall was there, my countrymen I 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down^ 
Whilst bloody treason flourish*d over us.' 
O, now you weep 5 and, I perceive, you fed 
The dint^ of pity : these are gracious drops. 
Kind souls, what, weep you, when you but behoiU 
Our Caesar's vesture wounded ? Look you here. 
Here is himself, marr*d, as you see, with traitors. 

1 Cit. O piteous spectacle ! 

2 Cit. O noble Caesar ! 

3 Cit. O woful day ! 

4 Cit, O traitors, villains ! 

1 Cit, O most bloody sight ! 

2 Cit, We will be revenged: revenge ) about,-* 
seek, — ^burn, — fire,— kill,— slay !— let not a traitor 
live. 

j4nt. Stay, countrymen. 

1 Cit, Peace there : — ^Hear the noble Antony. 

2 Cit, We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die 
with him. 

Ant. Good friends, sweet friends, let me not stir 
you up 

^ Statua for statue, is common among the old writen* 
3 Was successful. 4 Impression. 
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foch a sudden flood of mutiny, 
y, that have done this deed^ are honourable ; 
lat private griefs ' they have^ alas^ I know not^ 
it made them do it 5 they are wise and honourablcj 

I will^ no doubt, with reasons answer you* 
>me not^ friends, to steal away your hearts ; 
n no orator, as Brutus is : 

:, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
it love my friend -, and that they know full well 
it gave me publick leave to speak of him. 
I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
ion, nor utterance, nor the power of speech^ 
stir men's blood : I only speak right on 5 

II you that, which you yourselves do know ; 

rw you sweet Caesar's wounds, poor, poor dumb 

mouths, 
d bid them speak for me : But were I Brutus, 
d Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
>uld ruffle up your spirits, and put a tongue 
svery wound of Caesar, that should move 
5 stones of Rome to rise and mutiny. 
:it. We'll mutiny. 

Cit, We'll bum the house of Brutus. 
I Cit, Away then, come, seek the conspirators* 
int» Yet hear me, countrymen 5 yet hear me speak* 
lit. Peace, ho ! Hear Antony, most noble Antony. 
int. Why, friends, you go to do you know not 

what : 
iierein hath Caesar thus deserv*d your loves ? 
is, you know not : — ^I must teD you then :— * 
u have forgot the will I told you of. 

5 Grievances. 
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Cit, Most true;— the wil];— let's stay^ and hear th6 
wUl. 

Ant. Here is^the will> and under Caesar*s seal. 
To every Roman citizen he gives. 
To every several man, seventy-live drachmas.^ 

2 Cit. Most noble Caesar !-— well revenge his death. 

3 Cit, O royal Caesar ! 
Ant, Hear me with patience. 
Cit, Peace, ho! 

Ant, Moreover, he hath left yon all his walks 
His private arbours, and new-planted orchards^ 
On this side Tyber j he hath left them you, 
•And to your heirs for ever ; common pleasures. 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourselves. 
Here was a Caesar : When comes such another ! 

1 Cit, Never, never :•— Come, away, away : 
We'll bum his body in the holy place. 

And with the brands fire the traitors' bouses. 
Take up the body. 

2 Cit. Go, fetch fire. 

3 Cit, Pluck down benches. 

4 Cit, Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 

[Exeunt Citizens, toith the Bodp 
Ant, Now let it work : Mischief, thou art afoot, 
Take thou what course thou wilt ! — How now, fellowt 

Enter a Servant, 

Sere, Sir, Octavius is already come to Rome. 
Ant, Where is he ? . 

Sert. He and Lepidus are at Caesar's house. 
Ant. And thither will I straight to visit him : 

^ Greek coin. 
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le comes upon a wish. Fortune is meny, 
knd in this mood will give us any thing. 

Sen. I heard him say, Brutus and Cassias 
Lre rid like madmen through the gates of Rome. 

Ant. Belike, they had some notice of the people, 
low I had mov*d them. Bring me to Octavius. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL 
The same. A street. 

Enter QiYiVAi the Poet. 

On. I dreamt to-night, that I did feast with Caesar^ 
!bd thmgs unluckily charge my fantasy : 
[ have no will to wander forth of doors, 
Tet something leads me forth. 

Enter Citizens. 

1 Cit. What is your name ? 

2 Cit. Whither are you going ? 

3 Cit. Where do you dwell ? 

4 Cit. Are you a married man, or a bachelor ? 
t Cit. Answer every man directly. 

1 Cit. Ay, and briefly. 

4 Cit. Ay, and wisely. 

3 Cit, Ay, and truly, you were best. ' 

On. What is my name ? Whither am I going ? 
Vhere do I dwell ? Am I a married man, or a bache* 
>t ? Then to answer every man directly, and briefly, 
rtsdy, and truly. Wisely I say, I am a bachelor. 

3 Cit. That's as much as to say, they are fools that 
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many :— .You'll bear me a bang for that, I fear. 
Proceed 5 directly. 

Cin, Directly, I am going to Caesar's fVineral. 

1 Cit, As a friend, or an enemy ? 

Cin. As a friend. 

^ Cit. That matter is answered directly. 

4 Cit. For your dwelling,-^riefly. 

Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Cit. Your name, sir, truly. 
Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna, 

1 Cit. Tear him to pieces, he's a conspirator. 
Cin. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Cit, Tear him for his bad verses, tear him for his 
bad verses. 

2 Cit. It is no matter, his name's Cinna 5 pluck but 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Cit. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho! fire- 
brands. To Brutus', to Cassius' ^ bum aU. Some to 
Decius' house, and some to Casca's 3 some, to Liga- 
rius': away 5 go. [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE 7, The same. A room in Antony's House. 

Antont, OcTAVius, and Lepidus, seated at a 

Table. 

Ant. These many then shall die; their names are 

prick'd. 
Oct. Your brother too must die j Consent ym, 

Lepidus ? 
Lep. I do consent. 
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Oct. Prick ^ him dowiii Antony. 

Lep, Upon condition Publius shall not live. 
Who is your sister's son^ Mark Antony. 

Ant, He shall not live j look, with a spot I damn' 
him. 
But, Lepidus, go you to Caesar's house } 
Fetch the will hither, and we will determine 
How to cut ojfF some charge in legacies. 

Lep, What, shall 1 find you here ? 

Oct. Or here, or at 

The Capitol. {^Exit Lepidus. 

Ant. This is a slight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be sent on errands : Is it fit. 
The three-fold world divided, he should stand 
One of the three to share it ? 

Oct. So you thought him $ 

And took his voice who should be prick'd to die. 
In our black sentence and proscription. 

Jnt. Octavius, I have seen more days than you ^ 
And though we lay these honours on this man. 
To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads. 
He shall but bear them as the ass bears gold. 
To groan and sweat under tlie business. 
Either led or driven, as we point the way 5 
And having brought our treasure where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him oS, 
Like to the empty ass, to shake his ears. 
And graze in commons. 

Oct. You may do your will } 

But he's a tried and valiant soldier. 

Jnt. So is my horse, Octavius ; and, for tha^ 

7 Set, maik. » Condemn. 
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I do appoint him store of provender. 

It is a creature that I teach to fight. 

To wind, to stop, to run directly on j 

His cqrporal motion govern'd by my spirit. 

And, in some taste, is Lepidus but so ^ 

He must be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth : 

A barren-spirited fellow 5 one that feeds 

On objects, arts, and imitations; 

Which, out of use^ and staVd by other men. 

Begin his fashion : Do not talk of him. 

But as a property. * And now, Octavius, 

Listen great things.^-Brutus and Cassius, 

Are levyfng powers : we must straight make head: 

Therefore, let our alliance be combined. 

Our best friends made, and our best means stretch'd 

out 5 
And let us presently go sit in council. 
How covert matters may be best disclos'd^ 
And open perils surest answered. 

Oct, Let us do so : for we are at the stake. 
And bay'd' about with many enemies; 
And some, that smile, have in their hearts; I fear. 
Millions of mischief* [Exeunt* 

SCENE 11. 

Before Brutus' Tent, in the Camp near Sardis. 

Drum. Enter BauTUS, LuciLius, Lucius, and 
Soldiers: Titinivs and Finn dakvs meeting them, 

Bru, Stand here. 

Imc. Give the word, ho! and stand. 

* As a thing at our disposal. I Surrounded, baited. 
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Bru, What now^ Lucilius ? is Cassius near? 

Luc. He is at hand 5 and Pindarus is come 
To do you salutation from his master. 

[Pindarus gives a Letter to Brutus* 

Bru. He gi-eets jfxe well. — ^Your master^ Pindarus^ 
In his own change, or by ill officers^ 
Hath given me some worthy cause to wish 
Things done, imdone: but, if he be at hand, 
I shall be satisfied. 

Pin. I do not doubt. 

But that my noble master will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour. 

Bru. He is not doubted. — ^A word, Lucilius : 
How he receiv*d you, let me be resolv'd. 

Luc. With courtesy, and with respect enough 5 
But not with such familiar instances. 
Nor with such free and friendly conference. 
As he hath used of old. 

Bru. Thou hast describ'd 

A hot friend cooling : Ever note, Lucilius^ 
When love begins to sicken and decay. 
It usedi an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and simple faith : 
But hollow men, like horses hot at hand. 
Make gallant show and promise of their mettle : 
But when they should endure the bloody spur. 
They fall their crests, and, like deceitful jades. 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on ? 

Luc* Thej mean this night in Sardis to be quar« 
ter'dj 
The greater part, the horse in general^ 

TOL. VIII. Y 
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Are come with Cassiiis. \March mtkk 

Bru, Hark> he isarriy'd:-" 

March gently on to meet him. 

Enter Cassius and Soldiers. 

Cas, Standi ho! 

Bru, Standi ho! Speak the word along. 

Within. Stand. 

Within. Stand. 

Within. Stand. 

Ca$. Most noble brother^ youhave done me wxooj 

Bru. Judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine en 
mies? 
And, if not so, how should I wrong a brother? 

Cos. Brutus, this sober form of yours hides ynoom 
And when you do the m 

Bru. Cassius, be content. 

Speak your griefs* sofUy,— I do know you well:— 
Before the eyes of both our armies here. 
Which should perceive nothing but love from us. 
Let us not wrangle: Bid them move away; 
Then in my tent, Cassius, enlarge your griefii^ 
And I will give you audience. 

Cos. Pindarus, 

Bid our commanders lead their ^charges off 
A little from this ground. 

Bru. Luciliu3, do the like; and let no man 
Come to our tent, till we have done our conferenc 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. [Excmi 

♦ Grievances. 
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SCENE III. 

Within the tent of Brutus. 

Lucius and Titinius at some distance from it. 

Enter Brutus and Cassius. 

Cas, That you have wrong'd me^ doth appear in 
this: 
You have condemned and noted Lucius Pella^ 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians; 
Wherein, my letters, praying on his side. 
Because I knew the man, were slighted off. 

Bru. You wrong'd yourself, to write in such a case. 

Cos, In such a time as this, it is not meet 
That every nice ^ offence should bear his comment. 

Bru, Let me tell you, Cassius, you yourself 
Are much condemned to have an itching palm; 
To sell and mart your offices for gold. 
To undeservers. 

Cos. I an itching palm ? 

You know, that you are Brutus that speak this. 
Or, by the gods, this speech were else your last. 

Bru. The naoie of Cassius honours this corruptioni 
And chastisement doth therefore hide his head. 

Cas. Chastisement! 

Bru, Remember March, the ides of March re- 
member ! 
Did not great Julius bleed for justice* sake ? 

5 Trifling. 
Y 2 
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What villain touch'd his body, that did stab. 
And not for justice ? What, shall one of us. 
That struck the foremost man of all this world. 
But for supporting robbers j shall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with base bribes ? 
And sell the mighty space of our large honours. 
For so much trash, as may be grasped thus?— - 
I had rather be a dog, and bay^' th^ moon. 
Than such a Roman. 

Cos, Brutus, bay not me, 

I'll not endure it: you forget yourself, 
To hedge me in j '' I am a soldier, I 
Older in practice, abler than yourself 
To make conditions,* 

Bru. Go to J you're not, Cassiua, 

Cos. I am. 

Bru, I say, you are not. 

Cos, Urge ne no more, I shall forget myself; 
Have mind upon your health, tempt me no further. 

Bru, Away, slight man ! 

Cos, Is*t possible ? 

Bru, Hear me, for I will speak. 

Must I. give way and room to your rash dioler ? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman stares ? 

Casm O ye gods! ye gods! Must I endure all this! 

Bru. All this? ay, more: Fret, till your praad 
heart break j 
Go, show your slaves how cholerick you are. 
And make your bondmen tremble. Must I budge! 
Must I observe you? Must I stand and crouch 

< Bait, bark at. 7 Limit my authority. 

* Tenns, fit to confer the offices at my disposali 
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Under your testy humour? By the gods. 
You shall digest the venom of your spleen. 
Though it do split you: for, from this day forth, 
I'll use you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter^ 
When you are waspish. 

Cos. Is it come to this ? 

Bru, You say, you are. a better soldier : 
Let it appear so 5 make your vaunting true. 
And it shall please me well: For mine own part, 
I shall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Cos, You wrong me every way, you wrong me, 
Brutus^ 
I said, an elder soldier, not a better : 
Did I say, better ? 

Bru, If you did, I care not, 

Cos. When Caesar liv'd, he durst not thus have 
mov'd me. 

Bru, Peace, peace; you durst not so have tempted 
him. 

Cos. I durst not ? 

Bru, No. 

Cas» What? durst not tempt him? 

Bru. For your life you durst not* 

Cos, Do not presume too much upon my love, 
I may do that I shall be sorry for. 

Bru. You have done that you should be sorry for» 
There is no terror, Cassius, in your threats : 
For I am arm*d so strong in honesty. 
That they pass by me, as the idle wind. 
Which I respect not. I did send to you 
For certain sums of gold, which you denied me;-^ 
For I can raise no money by vile means : 
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By heaven^ I had rather cdin my hearty 

And drop my blood for drachmas^^ than to wring 

From the hard hands of peasants their yile trashy . 

By any indirection. I did send 

To you for gold to pay my legions^ 

Which you denied me : Was that done like Cassias? 

Should I have answered Caius Cassius so } 

When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous^ 

To lock such rascal counters ^m his friends^ 

Be ready^ gods^ with all your thunderbolts^ 

Dash him to pieces ! 

Cos. I denied you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Cos, I did not: — ^he was bat a fbol^ 

That brought my answer back.—- Brutus hath riv*d' 

my heart: 
A friend should bear his friend's infirmities^ 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru, I do not, till you practise them on me. 

Cos. You love me not. 

Bru. I do not like your faults. 

Cos. A friendly eye could never see such faults. 

Bm. A flatterer's would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 

Cos, Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come. 
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassius, 
For Cassius is aweary of the world : 
Haj;ed by one he loves j brav'd by his brother; 
Chc^ ic'd like a bondman 5 all his faults observ'd. 
Set in a note-book, learn*d, and conn*d by rote^ 
To cast into my teeth. O, I could weep 

9CoixL. « Splits 
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My spirit from mine eyes !— There is my dagger^ 
And here my naked breast 5 within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold: 
U that thou be*st a Roman, take it forth 5 
I, that denied thee gold, will give my heart: 
Strike, as thou didst at Caesar 3 for, I know. 
When thou didst hate him worst, thou loy*dst hiniL 

better 
Than ever thou lov'dst Cassius. 

Bru. Sheath your dagger: 

Be angry when you will, it shall have scope; 
Do what you will, dishonour shall be humour* 
O Cassius, you are yoked with a lamb 
That carries anger, as. the flint bears fire; 
Who, much enforced, shows a hasty sparky 
And straight is cold again. 

Cos, Hath Cassius liv*d 

To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 
When grief, «nd blood ill-temper'd, veiceth hunJ 

Bru, When I spoke that, I was ill-temper*d too. 

Cos. Do you confess so much? Give me your hand. 

Bru. And my heart too. 

Cos. O Brutus!—' 

Bru. Whafs the matter? 

Cos. Have you not love enough to bear with me^^ 
When that rash humour, which my mother gave me. 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru. Yes, Cassius 5 and, henceforth^ 

When you are over-earnest with your Brutus, 
He*ll think your mother chides, and leave you so, 

[Noise within. 

Foet IWitkinJ] Let me go in to see the generals 1 
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There is some grudge between them^ 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Luc* [JVithinJ] You shall not come to them. 

Poet. [JVitkin.'] Nothing but death shall stay me« 

Enter Poet. 

Cos, How now? What's the matter? 
Poet. For shame, you generals; What do you 
mean ? 
Love, and be friends, as two such men should be; 
For I have seen more years, I am sure, than ye, 
Cas, Ha, ha 5 how vilely doth this cynick rhjrme! 
Bru, Gret you hence, sirrah 5 saucy fellow, hence. 
Cos. Bear with him, Brutus > *tis his fashion. 
Bru, I'll know his humour, when he knows his 
time: 
What should the wars do with these jigging fools? 
Companion,^ hence. 

Cas, Away, away, begone. 

[Exit Poet. 

Enter Luciljus and Titinius. 

Bru, Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Cas, And come yourselves, and bring Messala with 
you 
Immediately to us. 

[Exeunt Lucilius <m(£ Titinius. 
Bru, Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Cas, I did not think, you could have been so angiy, 
Bru. O Cassius, I am sick of many griefs. 

* Fellow. 
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Ciis. Of your philosophy you make no use, 
1£ you give place to accidental evils. 
Bru, No man bears sorrow better :•— Portia is dead* 
Cos, Ha! Portia? 
Bru, She is dead. 
Cos, How scap*d I killing, when I cross*d you so?-^ 

insupportable and touching loss !-— 
Upon what sickness ? 

Bru, Impatient of my absence; 

And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made the'nselves so strong;— for with her 

death 
That tidings came; — ^With this she fell distract^' 
And, her attendants absent, swallow'd fire. 

Cas, And died so ? 

Bru. Even so. 

Cas, O ye immortal gods ! 

Enter Lucius, with Wine and Tapers. 

Bru,, Speak no more of her.-— Give me a bowl of 
wine : — 
\n this I bury all unkindness, Cassius. [Drinks. 

Cas. My heart is thirsty for that noble pledge:— 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'erswell the cup; 

1 cannot drink too much of Brutus* love. [Drinks. 

Re-enter Titinius, with Messala. 

Bru, Come in, Titinius :— Welcome, good Mes« 
sala.— 
Now sit we close about this taper here^ 
And call in question our necessities* 

3 Force. 
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Cos. Portia^ art thou gone? 

Bru, No more^ I pray yoa,«<» 

Messala^ I have here received letters^ 
That young Octavius, and Mark Antony^ 
Come down upon us with a mighty power,* 
Bending their expedition toward Philippi. 

Mes, Myself have letters of the self-same tenouiv 

Urw. With what addition ? 

Mes. That by proscription^ and bills of outlawry^ 
Octavius^ Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to death an himdr^ senators. 

Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree $ 
Mine speak of seventy senators, that died 
By their proscriptions, Cicero being one. 

Cas, Cicero one? 

Mes. Ay, Cicero is dead> 

And by that order of proscfiption.— 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord? 

Bru. No, Messala. 

Mes. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her) 

Bru. Nothing, Messala. 

Mes. That, methinks, is strange* 

Bru. Why ask you? Hear you aught of her in 
yours? 

Mes. No, my lord. 

Bru, Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 

Mes» Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell: 
For certain she is dead, and by strange manner. 

Bru. Why, farewell, Portia.— We must die, Mes- 
sala: 
With meditating that she must die once/ 

4 At some time. 
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I hav^ the patience to endure it now. 

Mes. Even so great men great losses should endure* 

Cas, I have as much of this in art ^ as you^ 
But yet my nature could not bear it so. 

JB/t/. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 
Of marching to Philippi presently? 

Cas^ I do not think it goo4. 

^ru. Your reason? 

Cas. Thi9 it is: 

Tis better, that the enemy seek us: 
Se shall he W3ste his means, weary his soldiers^ 
Doing himself offence 5 whilst we, lying stilly 
Ai^ full of rest, defence, and nimbleness. 

Bru, Good reasons must, of force, give place (o 
better. 
The people, 'twixt Philippi and this ground. 
Do stand but in a forc'd affection? 
For they have grudg'd us contribution: 
Tfee enemy, marching along by them. 
By them shall make a fuller number up, ' 
Come on refreshed, new-added, and encourag*d| 
From which advantage shall we cut him off. 
If at Philippi we do f^e him there. 
These people at our back* 

Coft. Hear me, good brother. 

Bru, Under your pardon. — You must note beside. 
That we have try'd the utmost of our friends. 
Our legions are brim-full, our cause is ripe: 
The enemy increaseth every day. 
We, at the height, are ready to decline, 
fhpre \s a tide iq the affairs of men, 

' Theory, 
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Which^ taken at the dood^ leads on to fortune; 

Omitted> all the voyage of their life 

Is bound in 8haUow8> and in miseries. 

On such a fidl sea are we now afloat ; 

And we must take the current when it serves^ 

Or lose our ventures. 

Cos. Then^ with your will> go on; 

We*ll along ourselves^ and meet them at Phili^i. 

Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk. 
And nature must obey necessity; 
Which we will niggard with a little rest. 
There is no more to say ? 

Cos. No more. Good nighti 

Early to-morrow will we rise, and hence. 

Bru, Lucius, my gown. [£ar»^ Lucius.] Farewelly 
good Messalaj— 
Good night, Titinius : — ^Noble^ noble Cassias^ 
Good night, and good repose. 

Cos. O my dear brother! 

This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come such division 'tween our souls ! 
Let it not, Brutus. 

Bru, Every thing is well, 

Cas, Good night, my lord. 

Bru. Good night, good brother. 

• Tit. Mcs. Good night, lord Brutus. 

Bru. Farewell, every one. 

[Exeunt Cas. Tit. and Mbs. 

Rc'cnter Lucius, with the Gown* 

Give me the gown. Where is thy instrument? 
Jmc. Here in the tent. 
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Bru, What, thoa speak'st drowsily? 

Poor knave^ I blame thee not 5 thou art o*er-watch'd« 
Call Claudius^ and some other of my men; 
lUhave them sleep on cushions in my tent, 

Luc. Varroj and Claudius! 

Enter Varro tuid Claudius* 

Var. Calls my lord ? 

Bru, I pray yon, sirs> lie in my tent^ and sleep; 
It may be> I shall raise you by and by 
On business to my brother Cassius. 

Var, So please you^ we will standi and watch 
your pleasure. 

Bru. I will not have it so: lie down« good sLroi 
It may be^ I shall otherwise bethink me. 
Look^ Lucius^ here's the book I sought for so; 
I put it in the pocket of my gown. 

[Servants Ik doftm^ 

Luc* I was sure^ your lordship did not give it me* 

Brus Bear with me^ good boy, 1 am much foiget^ 
ful. 
Canst tfaou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile^ 
And touch thy instrument a strain or two? 

Luc. Ay, my lord^ an it please you. 

Bru. It doesj my boy : 

I trouble thee too much^ but thou art willing. 

Luc. It is my duty^ sir. 

Bru. I should not urge thy duty past thy might; 
I know^ young bloods look for a time of rest. 

Luc. I have slept^ my lord> already. 

Bru. It is well done ; and thou shalt sleep agaixu 
I will not hold thee long : if I do live. 
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I will be good to thee. iMusick, and a Song, 

This is a sleepy tune: — O murderous slumber! 
Lay'st thou thy leaden mace^* upon my boy. 
That plays thee musick? — Gentle knave, good ni^t; 
I will not do thee so much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou dost nod, thou break'st thy instrument; 
1*11 take it from thee ; and, good boy, good night. 
Let me see, let me see 3 — ^Is not the leaf tuni*d 

down. 
Where I left reading? Here it is, I think. 

[jETe sits datfm. 

Enter the Ghost of C^sar. 

How ill this taper bums ! — Ha! who comes here? 

I think, it is the weakness of mine eyes^ 

That shapes this monstrous apparition. 

It comes upon me: — Art thou any thing? 

Art thou some god, some angel, or some devil. 

That mak*st my blood cold, and my hair to stare' 

Speak to me, what thou art. 

Ghost, Thy evill spirit, Brutus. 

Bru, Why com*st then ? 

Ghost. To tell thee, thou shalt see me at PhilippL 

Bru. Well 5 
Then I shall see thee again ? 

Ghost, Ay, at Philippi. 

[Ghost vanishes, 

Bru, Why, I will see thee at Philippi then.— 
Now I have taken heart, thou vanishest : 
lU spirit, I would hold more talk with thee.^— 

• Sceptre. 
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B07! Lucius!— Varro! Claudius! Sirs^ awake!—* 

Claudius ! 
Luc^ The strings^ my lord> are false, 
Bru. He thinks^ he still is at his instrument— 

Lucius^ awake. 
Luc. My lord! 

Bru. Didst thou dream^ Lucius^ that thousocry'dsft 
out? 

Imc. My lord^ I do not know that I did cry. 

Bru. Yes> that thou didst: Didst thou see any 
thing ? 

Luc. Nothings my lord. 

Bru. Sleep again^ Lucius.->-Sirrahj Claudius! 
Fellow thou! awake. 

Var. My lord. 

Clau. My lord. 

Bru. Why did you^so cry out, sirs, in your sleep? 

Var. Cktu. Did we, my lord? 

Bru. Ay 5 Saw you any thing? 

Var^ No, my lord, I saw nothing. 

Clou. Nor I, mylord« 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Cassius ^ 
Bid lum set on his powers betimes before. 
And we will follow. 

Far. Clou. , It shall be done, my lord. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I. The Plains qf PhiHppi. 

Enter Oct AVivs, Aktont, and their' Army. 

Oct. Now, Antony, our hopes are answered: 
You said, the enemy would not come down. 
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But keep the hills and upper regions; 
It proves not so : their battles are at hand; 
They mean to warn? us at Philippi here. 
Answering before we do demand of them. 

Ant, Tut, I am in their bosoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : they could be content 
To visit other places ; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face. 
To fasten in bur thoughts that they have courage^ 
But *tis not so. 

Enttr a Messenger. 

Mess. Prepare you, generals : 

The enemy comes on in gallant show; 
Their bloody sign of battle is hung out. 
And something to be done immediately. 

Ant. Octavius, lead your battle softly oHj 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 

Oct. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

Ant. Why do you cross me in this exigent ? 

Oct. I do not cross you 5 but I will do so. \MarA. 

Drum. Enter Brutus, Cassius, and their Armjf; 
LuciLius, TiTiNius, Messala, and Others. 

Bru. They stand, and would have parley. 
Cos. Stand fast, Titinius : We must out and talk. 
Oct. Mark Antony, shall we give sign of battle ? 
Ant. No, Csesar, we will answer on their charge. 
Make forth, the generals would have sonpie words. 
Oct, Stir not until the signal. 

7 Summon. 
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Bru, Words before blows: Is it so, counbymen? 

Oct. Not that we love words better, as you do. 

Bru, Good words are better than bad strokes^ 
Octavius* 

Ant, In your bad strokes, Brutus, you give good 
words: 
Witness the hole you made in Caesar's heart. 
Crying, Long live ! hail, Ccesar ! 

Cos, Antony, 

The posture of your blows are yet unknown j 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees. 
And leave them honeyless. 

Ant. Not stingless too.. 

Bru, O, yes, and soimdless too; 
For you have stoFn their buzzing, Antony, 
And, very wisely, threat before you sting. 

Ant, Villains, you did not so, when your vile- 
daggers 
Hacked one another in the sides of Caesar: 
You Bhow*d your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like 

hounds. 
And bow*d like bondmen, kissing Caesar*s feet ; 
Whilst damned Casca, like a cur, behind, 
Strupk Caesar on the neck. O flatterers ! 

Cos. Flatterers !-^Now, Brutus, thank yourself: 
This tongue had not offended so to-day, 
if Csssius might have rul'd. 

Oct, Come, come, the cause: If arguing piake us 
sweat. 
The {nroof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Look 5 

VOL. VIII. Z 
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I draw a sword against conspirators; 

When think you that the sword goes up again?— 

Never^ till Qatar's three ^nd twenty wounds 

Be well aveng'4 5 or till another Caesar 

Have added slaughter to the sword of traitors. 

Bru. Caesar^ thou can'st not die by traitors. 
Unless thou bring*st them with thee. 

Oct. So I hope; 

I was not born to die on Brutus* sword. 

Bru, O, if thou wert the noblest of thy strain^ 
Young man^ thou could'st not die more honourable. 

Cos, A peevish schoolboy^ worthless of such ho« 
nour, 
Join*d with a masker and a reveller. 

Ant, Old Cassius still ! 

Oct. Come^ Antony; awsqr.— • 

Defiance^ traitors, hurl^ we in your teeth: . 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field; 
If not, when you have stomachs. 

\Exeunt Octavius, Antony, and their Army. 

Cos. Why now, blow, wind; swell, billow; and 
swim, bark! 
The storm is up, and all is on the hazard* 

Bru. Ho! 
Lucilius ; hark, a word with you. 

Luc. My lord* 

[Brutus and Lucilius converse apairtm 

Cas. Messala, — 

Mes. What says my general ? 

Cas. Messah^ 

This is my birth-day; as this very day 

8 Throw. 
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Was Cassius bom. Give me thy hand> Messala: 
,Be thou my witness, that, against my will^ 
As Pompey was, am I compell*d to set 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
You know, that I held Epicurus strong. 
And his opinion : now I change my mind. 
And partly credit things that do presage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our former ^ ensign 
Two mighty eagles fell, and there they perch*d> 
Gorging and feeding from our soldier's hands i 
Who to Philippi here consorted' us 5 
This morning are they fled away, and gone ; 
And in their steads, do ravens, crows, and kites^ 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us^ 
As we were sickly prey 5 their shadows seem 
A canopy most fatal, under which 
Our anny lies, ready to give up the ghost, 

Mes. Believe not so. 

Cos. I but believe it partly y 

For I am fresh of spirit, and resolv'd 
To meet all perils very constantly. 

Brus Even so^ Lucilius. 

Cos. Now, most noble Brutus, 

The gods to-day stand friendly; that we may. 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age ! , 
Butj since the aiiairs of men rest still uncertain. 
Let's reason with the worst that may befall. 
If we do lose this battle, then is this 
The very last time we shall speak together: 
What are you then determined to do ? 

9 Foremost. ■ Accompanied. 

z ^ 
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Bru, Even by the rule of that philosophy^ 
By which I did blame Cato for th6 death 
Which he did give himself: — ^I know not how^ 
But I do find it cowardly and vile^ 
For fear of what might fall, 30 to prevent 
The time of life:— arming myself with patience^ 
To stay the providence of some high powers^ 
That govern us below. 

Cos. Then, if we lose tlus battle^ 

You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the streets of Rome ? 

Bru, No, Cassius, no: think not^thoa noble Ro« 
man. 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome 5 - 
He bears too great a mind* But this same day 
Must end that work, the ides of March begun | 
And whether we shaH meet again, I know not 
Therefore our everlasting farewell take:— 
For ever, and for ever, farewell, Cassius! 
If we do meet again, why we shall smile; • 
If not, why then this parting was w^ made. 

Cos, Forever, and for ever, farewell, 'Brutus! 
Jf we do meet again, we -11 smile indeed; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru. Why then, lead on.— O, that a man nu|^ 
know 
The end of this day^s business, ere it come! 
But it sufficeth, that the day will end. 
And then the end is known.— -Come^ ho! away! 



« 
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SCENE n. 

The same. The Field of Sattle. 

Alarum. Enter Brutus and Messala, 

Bru. "Ride, ride^ Messala^ ride^ and give these bills ^ 
Unto the legions on the other side : [^Loud Alarum* 
Let them set on at once 3 for I perceive 
But cold demeanour in Octavius* wing^ 
And sudden push ^ves them the overthrow. 
Bide^ ride^ Messala : let them all come down, 

[Ex^nt* 

SCENE m. 

The same. Another Part of the Field. 

Alarum. Enter Cassius and Titivius, 

Cas, O, look^ Titinius^ look^ the villains fly ! 
Myself have to mine own tum*d enemy : 
This ensign here of mine was turning back ; 
I dew the coward^ and did take it from him. 

TU. O Cassius, Brutus gave the word too early: 
Who having some advantage on ^Octavius, 
Took it too eagerly; his soldiers fell to spoils 
Whilst we by Antony are all enclosed. 

Enter Pi nd Anus, 

Ptfi, Fly further off, my lord, fly further off; 
Mark Antony is in your tents^ my lord ! 

* Directions for the officers. 
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Fly therefore, noble Cassius, fly far off. 

Cos. This hill is fer enough. Look, look, Titi^ 
nius; 
Are those my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 

7Y(, They are, my lord. 

Cos, Titinius, if thou lov'st pie, 

Moimt thou my horse, and hide thy spurs in him. 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops^ 
And here again 3 that I may rest assur'd. 
Whether yond' troops are friend or enemy. 

Tit, I will be here again, even with a thought. 

[£nV. 

Cob. Go, Pinda^, get higher on that hill ; 
My sight was ever thick 5 regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not*st about the field.— 

This day I breathed first : time is come round. 

And wherie I did begin, there I shall end ; 

My life is run his compass. — Sirrab, what news? 

Pin. \Ahiyot^ O my lord! 

Cos. What news? 
, Pm. Titinius is 

Enclosed round about with horsemen, that 
Make to him on the spur 3 — ^yet he spurs on.— 
Now they are almost on him 5 now, Titinius !— 
Now some light : — O, he lights too : — he's ta'cn 
— and, hark ! ^ [5Ao*rf. 

Xhey shout for joy. , 

Cas, Come down, behold no more.-*- 

O, coward, that I am, to live so long. 
To see mj best friend ta*en before my face ! 
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Enter Pindarus. 

Come hither^ sirrah : 

In Parthia did I take thee prisoner ; 

And then I swore thee, saving of thy life. 

That whatsoever I did bid thee do. 

Thou should*st attempt it. Come now, keep thine 

oath ! 
Now be a freeman ; and, with this good sword. 
That ran through Caesar*s bowels, search this bosom* 
Stand not to answer : Here, take thou the hilts j 
And, when my face is cover'd as 'tis now. 
Guide thou the sword. — Caesar, thou art reveng'd. 
Even with the sword that kill'd thee. [Dies^ 

Pin. So, I am free 5 yet would not so have been. 
Durst I have done my will. O Cassius ! 
Far from this country Pindarus shall run. 
Where never Roman shall take note of him. [Exit. 

iie-en^er TiTiNius, with Messala. 

Mes, It is but change, Titinius ; for Octavius 
Ifi overthrown by noble Brutus* power. 
As Cassius* legions are by Antony. 

Tit. These tidings will well comfort Cassius 

Mes. Where did you leave him ? 

Tit, All disconsolate. 

With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 

Mess, Is not that he, that lies upon the ground "> 

Tit, He lies not like the living. O my heart ! 

Mes. Is not that he? 

Tit, No, this was he, Messala, 

But Cassius is no more. — O setting sun ! 
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As in thy red rays thou dost sink to nighty 
So in his red blood Cassius* day is set; 
The sun of Rome is set ! Our day is gone j 
Clouds^ dews^ and dangers come; our deeds are 

done! 
Mistrust of my success hath done this deed. 
• Mes, Mistrust of good success hath done this deed. 
O hateful error, melancholy's child ! 
Why dost thou show to the apt thoughts of men^ 
The things that are not ? O error, soon conceiy*d> 
Thou never com*st unto a happy birth. 
But kill'st the mother that engender*d thee. 

Tit» What, Pindarus! Where art thou, Pindarus? 

MeSs Seek him, Titinius : whilst I go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thrusting this report 
Into his ears : I may say, thrusting it ; 
For piercing steel, and darts envenomed. 
Shall G€ as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
As tidings of this sight. 

Tit. Hie you, Messala, 

And I will seek for Pindarus the while. 

lExit MzSSALiI, 

Why didst thou send me forth, brave Cassius ? 
Did I not meet thy friends ? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory. 
And bid me give *t thee ? Didst thou not hear their 

shouts ? 
Alas, thou hast misconstrued evety thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I 
Will do his bidding. — ^Brutus, come apace. 
And see how I regarded Caius Cassius.— 
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By your leave, gods : — ^This is a Roman's part : 

Come, Cassius' sword, and find Titinius' heart. 

IDies. 

Jlantm. Re-enter Mess a la, wiMBimxus, youT^ 
Cato, Strato, Volumnius, and Lucilius. 

Bru. Where, where, Messala, doth his body lie? 

Mes. Lo, yonder 5 and Titinius mourning it. 

Bru. Titinius* face is upward. 

Cato. He is slain. 

Bru. O Julius Caesar, thou art mighty yet ! 
Thy spirit walks abroad, and turns our swords 
In our own proper entrails. [Low Alarumi» 

Cato, Brave Titinius ! 

Look, whe'r he have not crown'd dead Cassius I 

Bru, Are yet two Romans living such as these?— 
The last of all the Romans, fare thee well ! 
It is impossible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. — Friends, I owe more teari 
To this dead man, than you shall see me pay.— 
I shall find time, Cassius, I shall find time. — : 
Come, therefore, and to Thassos send his body ; 
His funerals shall not be in our camp. 
Lest it discomfort us. — Lucilius, come 5— 
And come, young Cato 5 let us to the field.— 
Labeo, and Flavins, set our battles on : — 
Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 
We shall try fortune in a second fight lExeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 

Another Part qf the Field. 

Alarum. Enter Jighting, Soldiers qf both Arma; 
then Brutus, Cato, Lucilius, and Others. 

Bru. Yet countrymen, O, yet hold up your heads ! 
Cato. What bastard doth not ? Who will go witk 
me ? 
\ will j>roclaim my name about the field :-— 
I am the son of Marcus Cato, ho ! 
A foe to tyrants, and my coimtry's friend} 
I am the son of Marcus Cato, bo ! 

[Charges the Eneny. 
Bru. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus^ I ; 
Brutus, my country's friend} know me for Brutus. 
[Exit, charging the Enemy. Cato is overpowered, 
and falls, . 
Luc. O young and noble Cato, art thou down ? 
Why, now thou diest as bravely as Utinius 5 
And may'st be honoured being Cato*s son. 
1 Sold, Yield, or thou diest. 
Luc. * Only I yield to die : 

There is so much that thou wilt kill me straight } 

IQjfenng Monei^^ 
Kill Brutus, and be honoured in his death. 

1 Sold. We must not. — A noble prisoner ! 
^ 2 Sold, Room, ho ! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta*en. 
1 Sold. 1*11 tell the news.— Here comes the gene- 
ral: — 
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Enttr Antony. 

Bratus is ta'en, Brutus is ta'en, my lord. 

Ant. Where is lie ? 

Jjoc, Safe^ Antonys Brutus is safe enough: 
I dare assure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alrve the noble Brutus : 
The gods defend him from so great a shame ! 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead^ 
He will be found like Brutus^ like himself. 

Ant, This is not Brutus, friend \ but, I assure you^ 
A prize no less in worth : keep this man safe. 
Give him all kindness : i had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Gro on. 
And see whe'r^ Brutus be alive, or dead : 
And bring us word, unto Octavius* tent, 
^ow every thing is chanc'd, \Exewid. 

SCENE V. 

Another Part qfthe Fields 

Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, 

and VoLUMNius. 

JBrv* Come, poor remains of friends, rest on this 

rock. 
CU. Statilius show'd the torch-light 3 but, my lord, 
He came not back ; he is or ta*en, or slain. 

Bru, Sit thee down, Clitus: Slaying is the word; 
It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee Chtus.— 

llVMsperifig, 

I Whether. 
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CK. What, I, my lord ? No, not for all the woricL - 

Bru, Peace then, no words. 

Clu I'U rather kill mjseir^ 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius !. [Whispers kirn, 

Dar. I do such a deed \ 

Cli, O, Dardanius ! ^ 

Dar. O, Clitus ! 

CK, What ill request did Brutus make to thee ? 

Dar, To. kill him, Clitus : Look, he me^tatas, 

CU. Now is that noble vessel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru, Come hither, good Volunmius : list a word* 

Vol. What says my lord ? 

Bru. Why, this, Voliuxiiuns : 

The ghost of Caesar hath appeared to me ** 

Two several times by night : at Sardis, once | 
And, this last night, here in Philippi' fields. 
I know, my hour is come. 

Vol. Not so, my lord. 

Bru. Nay, I am sure it is, Volumnius, 
Thou see'st the world, Volumnius, how it goes $ 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit : 
It is more worthy to leap in ourselves, 
Than tarry till they push us. Good Volumnius, 
Thouknow'st, that we two wentto schocd together i 
Even for that our love of old, I pray thte, 
Hold thou my sword-hilts, whilst I run on it. * 

Vol. That's not an office for a fneod^ my lord. 

lAUtrum stiB. 

Cli. Fly, fly, my lord 5 there is no tarrying here, 

Bru. Farewell to you 3— and you 5<"-<md you, Vo« 
lumnius.— • 
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•Strato, thou hast been aU this while asleep ; 

Earewell to thee too, Strato. — Countrymen^ 

M7 heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

I shall have glory by this losing day. 

More than Octavius, and Mark Antony, 

By this vile conquest shall attain unto. 

So> fare you well at once \ for Brutus tongue 

Hath almost ended his life's history : 

Night hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would rest. 

That have but laboured to attain this hour. 

[Alarum. Ci-y mthin ; Fly, fly, fly. 
Cli. Fly, my lord, fly. 

• Bru. Hence ; I will follow thee, 

[Exeunt Clitus, Dardanius> and Volum* 

NIUS. 

1 pr'ythee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord : 
Thou art a fellow of a good respect ; 
Thy life hath had some smatch of honour in it : 
Hold then my sword, andstum away thy face^ 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 

Stra. Give me your hand first : Fare you well, my 
lord. 

Bru^ Farewell, good Strato. — Caesar, now be still : 
I kiird not thee with half so good a will. 

[He rung on his Sword and dies* 

Alarum. Retreat. Enter Octavius, Antony, 
Messala, Lucilius, and their Army. 

Oct. Whatman is that? 

Mes. My master's man,— Strato, where is thy 
master ? 
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Stra, Free from the bondage you are in^ Messala 
The conquerors can but make a file of him j 
For Brutus only overcame himself, 
And no man else hath honour by his death* 

Imc. So Brutus should be found* — ^I thank thee 
Brutus, 
That thou hast prov'd Lucilius* saying true. 

Oct, All that serv*d Brutus, I will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me? 

Stra, Ay, if Messala will prefer^ me to you. 

Oct. Do so, Messala. 

Mc8. How died my master, Strato 

Stra, I held the sword, and he did run on it. 

Mes, Octavius, then take him to follow thee. 
That did the latest service to my roaster. 

Ant, This was the noblest Roman of them all : 
All the conspirators, save only he. 
Did that they did in envy of great Caesar ; 
He, only, in a general honest thought. 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle ; and the elements 
So mix*d in him, that Nature might stand up. 
And say to all the world. This was a man ! 

Oct. . According to his virtue let us \ise him. 
With all respect and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night shall lie. 
Most like a soldier, order'd honourably. — 
So, call the field to rest : and let's away. 
To part the glories of this happy day* [Baemt 

^ Receive into my service* s Recommend. 
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Of this tragedy many particular passages deserve regardy 
and the contention and reconcilement of Brutus and Cassius is 
universally celebrated ; but I have never been strongly agi- 
tated in perusing it, and think it somewhat cold and unafifect- 
ing^ compared with some other of Shakspeare*s plays : hit 
adherence to the real story, and to Roman manners, seem to 
have impeded the natural vigour of his genius. 

Johnson* 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I, Alexandria. A Room in Cleopatra's 

Palace, 

Enter Demetrius and Philo« 

PMlo. 

riAY, but this dotage of our general's^ 

O*erflows the measure : those his goodly ejreSj, 

ThsU o'er the files and musters of the war 

Have glow'd like plated Mars> now bendj now tom^ 

The <rfioe mi devotion of their view 

Upon 9 tnwny front: his captain's hearty 

Which m the scuffles of great fights hath burst 

The buckles on his breast^ reneges' all temper | 

And is become the bellows^ and the &n. 

To cool (I gip9y*a. lust. Look where they comet 

Fhurish, Enter Antony and CleopatbAs witi 
their Trains; Eunxxcha fanning her. 

Take but good note^ and you shall see in him 
The triple pillar of the world transform'd 
Into a strumpet's fool : behold and see. 

Cleo. If it be love indeed^ tell me how much. 

Ani. There's beggary in the love that can be 
leckon'd. 

* Renounces* 
A aS 
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Cleo. Ill set a bourn* bow far to be belov*d. 
Ant* Then must thou needs find out new heaven^ 
new earth. 

Enter an Attendant. 

Att. News^ my good lord, from Rome. 

Ant. Grates' me: — TheglBXL 

Cleo. Nay, hear them, Antony: 
Fulvia, perchance, is angry ^ Or, who knows 
If the scarce-bearded Caesar have not sent 
His powerful mandate to you. Do this, or this; 
Take in^ that kingdom, and enfranchise that; 
Perforwtt, or else we damn thee. 

Ant. How, mylorel 

> Cko. Perchance, — nay, and most like. 
You must not stay here longer, your dismiaskxi 
Is come from Caesar^ therefore hear it, Antonyt^x* 
1\Qiere'8 Fulvia's process ?' Caesar's, I would Wfl^ 

Bpth?— 
Call in the messengers.— As I a^ Egypt's queen. 
Thou blushest, Antony} and that blood of thine 
Is Caesar's homager: else so thy cheek pajni shame. 
When shrill-tongu'd Fulvia scolds.— The messengefi. 

Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt ! and^the wide vdi 
Of the rang*d empire fall ! Here is my spaoe^ 
Kingdoms are day : our dungy earth alike 
Feeds beast as man : the nobleness of life 
Is;i to do thus; when such a mutual pair, 

[Embradt^r. 
And such a twain can do't, in which, I bind 

• Boua4 or limit. 3 Offends. ^ Subdue^ cooqiior, 

^Siuanons* 



Scene I. CLEOPATRA. . Hi 

On pain of punishment^ the world to weet^^ 
We stand up peerless. 

Cieo. Excellent Falshood ! 

Why did he many Fulvia, and not love her ?-• 
I'll seem the fool I am not; Antony 
Will be himself. 

Ant. . But stirred by Cleopatra.— 

Now^ for the love of Love> and her soft hours, 
liCt's not confound 7 the time with conference harsh r 
There's not a mi&ute of our lives should stretch 
Without some pleasure now : What sport to-night? 

Cleo. Hear the ambassadors. 

Ant. Fye, wrangling queen! 

WhoDOi every thing becomes, to chide, to lauj^. 
To weep; whose every passion fully strives 
To make itself, in thee, &ir and admir'dl 
No messenger; but thine and all alone. 
To-night, we'll wander through the streets, and note 
The qualities of people. Come, my queen; 
Last night you did desire it : — Speak not to us. 

[Exeunt Ant. and Cleop. with their Train. 

Dem» Is Caesar with Antonius priz'd so slight? 

PU» Sir, spmetimes, when he is not Antony, 
He comes too short of that great property 
Which still should gp with Antony. 

Dem. I'm full sorry. 

That he approves the common liar,^ who 
Thus speaks of him at Home: But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Best you happy 1 

lExewnh 

^ Know. 7 Consume. ^ Fame. 
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SCENE II. 
The same. Another Room. 

Enter CHARUiAy,lKAB,ALEXAS, imdaSaoida$ytsr. 

Char. Lord Alexas^ sweet Alezas^ most anjr thing 
Alexas^ almost most absolute Alexas^ where's die 
soothsayer that you praised so to the queen? O, that 
I knew this husband^ which, you say, must change 
his horns with garlands ! 

Alex. Soothsayer* 

Sooth, Your will? 

Char. Is this the man ?-— Is*t you, sir, that know 
things? 

Sooth. In nature's infinite book of secrecy, 
A little I can read. 

Alex. Show him your hand. 

Enter Enobarbus. 

Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly 3 wine enou^, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char. Grood sir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth. I make not, but foresee. 

Char. Pray then, foresee me one. 

Sooth. You shall be yet far fairer than you are* 

Char. He means, in flesh. 

Iras. No, you shall paint when you are old. 

Char. Wrinkles forbid ! 

Alex. Vex not his prescience j be attentive. 

Char. Hush! 

Sooth. You shall be more beloviBg> than beloved. 
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Char. I hdd rftther heat iii}r liver With drfdtittg* 

Alex. Nay^ hear him« 

Char. Grood now^ s6md dScdfeltent forttme! Let me 
be BdMied to thi^ kiAgft in a fbredoon^ dttd widow 
them all: let me have a child M fiftjr^ to whom 
Harod of Jewry may do homdg^: find me to marry 
ttie with OctaritM Gttsar> and tompenioti ide iidtb 
my mistresd* 

Sooth. You shall oatlite the ladyr whom you derve« 

Ckar. excellent! I love long life better than figs. 

8ooth. Vou have deed and proted a fiiiKer fonner 
fortune 
Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike, my children shaO hate tk6 
liam^:^ Pr*ythee, how nkny boys and W^MMliBl 
CDVitlhave? 

Sooih. If every of your wishes had a womb^ 
And fertile every wish, a raiilion. 

Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

JliJt. You think, none but jrour sheets are privy t§ 
your wishes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras hers« 

Jlex. We*ll know all our fortunes* 

Eno. Mine, and most of our fortunes, to^mght^ 
ihall be^^runk to bed. 

Iras. There*s a palm presages chastity, if nothii^ 
else. 

ChAr. Even as the o*erflowing Nilus presageth 
famine. 

Iras. Go, yon wild bedfellow, you cannot soothsay. 

Char. Nay, if an oily pakn be not ft fruitful prog* 

9 Shall be bastards. 
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nostication, I cannot scratch mine ear.-^Pr'jrtbee, 
tell her but a worky-day fortune. 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. 
• Iras, But how^ but how ? give me particalars* 

Sooth, I have sai^. 

Ira^. Am I not an inch of fortune better than she ? 

Char, Well, if you were but an inch of fortune 
better than I, where would you choose }t ? 

Iras, Not in my husband's nose. 

Char, Our worser thoughts heavens mend ! Alexas, 
•—come, his fortune, his fortune. — 0> let him many 
a woman that cannot go, sweet Isis, I beseech thee ! 
And let her die too, and give him a worse ! and let 
worse follow worse, till the worst of all follow him 
laughing to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold! Good 
Isis,' hear me this prayer, though thou deny me a 
matter. of more weight 5 good Isis, I beseech thee! 

Iras. Amen. Dear goddess, |^ear that prayer of 
the people ! for, as it is a heart-breaking to see a 
handsome man loose-wived, so it is a deadly sorrow 
to behold a foul knave uncuckolded j Therefore, dear 
Isis, keep decorum, and fortune him accordingly ! 

Char, Amen. 

Alex, Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to m^ me 
a cuckold, they would make themselves whorej ...but 
they'd do*t. 

Eno. Hush ! here comes Antony. y .< 

Char. Not he, the quepi 

Enter Ci^eopatra. 
, Cko. Saw you my lord ? 



I 



An Egyptian goddess. 

A 
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End. No, lady, 

p/eo. Was hie not here ? 

Char. No, madam, 

Cleo. He was dispos'd to mirth j but on the sudden 
A Roman thought hath struck him. — ^Enobarbus,— 
Eno, Madam. 
Cleo, Seek him, and bring him hither. Whereas 

Alexas ? 
Alex. Here, madam, at your service,— ^My lord 
approaches. 

£»fer Antony, xdth a Messenger awrf Attendants, 

m 
_ f _ 

Cleo. We will not look upon him : Go with us# 
[Exeunt Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Alexas^ 
Iras, Charmian, Soothsayer, and At'* 
tendants. 
Mess. Fulvia thy wife first came into the fiejd. 
Ant. Against my brother Lucius ? 
Mess. Ay: 
But soon that war had end, and the time's state 
MadeAiends of them, jointing their force *gainst 
». Gaesar^ 

WhoseTjetter issue in the war, from Italy, 
Upon the first encounter, drave them. 
^ ^Ant. WeU, 

What Worst ? 

Mess. The nature of bad news infects the teller, 
^ Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward.— 

On: 
Things, that are past, are done, with me.— 'Tis thus j 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie deaths 
Ihear him as he fiatterld. 
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Mess. Labienus 

(This is stiff news) hath^ with his Parthian fooe> 
Extended * Asia from Euphrates j 
His conquering banner shook^ from %yt\A 
To Lydia^ and to Ionia j 
Whilst 

Ant, Antony^ thou would*st gay;— 

I^ess. O, my lord! 

Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general 
tongue J 
Name Cleopatra as she's call'd in Rome : 
Bail thou ill Fulvia*s phrase; and taunt my faults 
With such full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds. 
When our quick winds ^ lie still 5 and our ills told us. 
Is as our earing. ^ Fare thee well a while. 

Mess. At your noble pleasure. [EsU. 

Ant, From Sicyon how the news? Speak there. 

1 Att. The man from Sicyon.— Is there aacb an 

one? 

2 4*^. He stays* upon your will. 

Ant, Let him appear,--* 

These strong Egyptian fetters I must breakj ^ 

Enter another Messenger. 

Or lose myself in dotage.— What are 3rou ? 
2 Mess, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 
Ant. Where died she ? 

2 Mess, In Sicyon : 

* Seized. 3 in some editions minds, 

^ Tilling^ plowing ; prepares us to produce good seed. 

f Waits. 
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Her length of sickness^ with what else more seri6GM 

Importeth thee to know, this bears. [Gwes a letter* 

Ant. Forbear nie.— • 

lExit Messenger. 
There's a great spirit gone ! Thus did I desire it: 
What our contempts do often hurl from us. 
We wish it ours again j the present pleasure. 
By revolution lowering, does become 
The opposite of itself: she's good, being gone; 
The hand could pluck her back, that shov*d her on, 
I must from this enchanting queen break off; 
Ten thousand harms, more than the ills I know. 
My idleness doth hatch. — How now ! £nobarfous! 

Enter Enobarbus. 

Eno, What's your pleasure, sir ? 

Ant, I must with haste from hence. 

Eno, Why, then, we kill all our women : We see 
iiow mortal an unkindness is to them ; if they sufier 
our, departure, death's the word. 

Ant. I must be gone. 

Eno^ Under a compelling occasion, let women die: 
It were pity to cast them away for nothing ; though, 
between them and a great cause, they should be 
esteemed nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the least 
noise of this, dies instantly; I have seen her die 
twenty times upon far poorer moment: I do think, 
there is mettle in death,' which conmiits some loving 
act upon ter, she hath such a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning past man's thought. 

Eno. Alack, sir, no ; her passions are made of 
nothing but the finest part of pure love: We cannot 
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' call her winds and waters^ sighs and tears ; they are 
greater storms and tempests than almanacks can ie« 
port : this cannot be cunning in her 3 if it be^ she 
makes a shower of rain as well as Jove. 

Ant. 'Would I had never seen her ! 

Eno, O, sir> you had then left unseen a wonderful 
piece of work; which not to have been blessed withal> 
would have c^scredited your travel. 

Ant, Fulvia is dead. 

Eno, Sir ? 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia } 

Ant. Qead. 

Eno. Why^ sir^ give the gods a thankful sacrifice. 
When, it pleaseth their deities to take the wife of a 
man from him^ it shows to man the tailors of the 
earth 5 comforting therein^ that when old robes are 
worn out^ there are members to make new. If there 
were no more women but Fulvia^ then had yoa 
indeed a cut^ and the case to be lamented : this grief 
is crowned with consolation; your old smock briogi 
forth a new petticoat: — and^ indeed^ the tears live 
in an onion^ that should water this sorrow. 

Ant. The business she hath broached in the states 
Cannot endure my absence. 

Eno. And the business you have broached here 
cannot be without you; especially that of Cleopa* 
tra's^ which wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light answers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpose. I shall break 
7h^ cause of our expedience^ to thequeeoj 

* Expedition. 
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And get her love' to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches^ 
Po strongly speak to us ; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
Petition us at home : Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Caesar^ and commanda 
Hie ^empire of the sea : our slippery people 
(Whose love is never link'd to the descrver. 
Till his deserts are past,) begin to throw 
Pompey the greats and all his dignities, ^ 

Upon his son 5 who, high in name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, stands up 
For the main soldier : whose quality, going on, . 
The sides o*the world may danger: Much is breed- 
ing. 
Which, like the courser's* hair, hath yet but life. 
And not a serpenf s poison. Say, our pleasure. 
To such whose place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 
Eno. I shall do*t. lExeunt, 



SCENE III. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 

Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Char. I did not see him since. 

CUo^ See where he is, who's with him, what bo 
does:— 
I did not send you 5 9— >If you find him sad, t 

' Leayc. < Horse. 9 Look as if I did not tend youv 
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Say> I am dancing 3 if in mirth, report 
That I am sudden sick : Quiets, and retvum. 

lEasU Alsx. 
Char, Madam, methinks, if you did love him 
dearly. 
You do not hold the method to enfcnrce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What should I do, I do not > 

Char. In each thing give him way, cross him in 

nothing. 
Cleo. Thou teachest like a fool : th^ way to losf 

him. 
Char. Tempt him not so too far: I wish, fofi^efur^ 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 

' Enter Antony. 

But here comes Antony. 

Cleo. I am sick, and sullen. 

Ant. I am sorry to give bre^th^g to my pivv 
pose, — 

Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I shall M j 
It cannot be thus long, the sides of nature 
Will not sustain it. 

Ant. Now, my dearest queen,<«-< 

Cleo, Pray you, stand further from me. 

Ant. What's the matter? 

Cleo. I know, by that same eye, theie's some good 
news. 
What says the married woman P-i^-^You may go| 
'Would, she had never given you leave to come ! 
Let her not say, 'tis I that keep you here, 
1 have no power upon you 3 hers you are. 
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Ant. The gods best know^-— 

Cko. O, never wag there qi:|Ml 

So mightily betray'd! Yet, at the first, 
I saw the treasons planted. 

Anf. Cleopatra,— 

Cleo, Why should I think, you can be mine, aod 
true. 
Though you in swearing shake the throned gods. 
Who have been false to Fulvia? Riotous madness. 
To be entangled with those mouth-made vows. 
Which break themselves in swearing ! 

Ant. Most sweet queen,««*« 

Cko. Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your 
going. 
But bid farewell, and go: when you sued staying. 
Then was the time for words : No going then j-<-» 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes ; 
Bliss in our brows* bent -, ' none our parts so peor> 
But was a race* of heaven: They are so still. 
Or thou, the greatest soldier of the worlds 
Art tum*d the greatest liar. 

Ant. How now, lady ! 

Cleo. I would, I had thy inches y thou should'st 
know. 
There were a heart in Egypt. 

Ant. Hear me, queen: 

The strong necessity of time commands 
Our services a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in use with you. Our Italy 
Shines o*er with civil swords : Sextus Pompeiua 
Makes his approaches to the port' of Rome: 

* The arch of our eye brows. * Smack or flavAun < Gat»^ 
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Equality of two domestick powers 

Breeds scrupulous faction: The hated^ grown to 

strength^ 
Are newly grown to love : the condemn*d Pompey^ 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace . 
Into the hearts of such as have not thriv'd 
Upon the present state^ whose numbers threaten; 
And quietness, grown sick of rest, would purge 
By any desperate change : My more particular. 
And that which most with you should safe^ my going. 
Is Fulvia*s death. 
• Cko. Though age from folly could not give me 

freedom. 
It does from childishness : — Can Fulvia die ? ' 

Ant: She*s dead, my queen : - 
Look here, and, at thy sovereign leisure, read 
The garboils she awak*d; ^ at the last, best: 
See, when, and where she died. •' 

Cieo. O most false love! 

Where be the sacred vials thou should* st fill 
With sorrowfiil water ? Now I see, I see. 
In Fulvia*s death, how mine receiv'd shall be. 
. Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepared to know 
The purposes I bear 5 which are, or cease. 
As you shall give the advice : Now, by the fire. 
That quickens Nilus* slime," I go from hence. 
Thy soldier, senant ; making peace, or ^ar. 
As thou afiect*st. 

Cleo, Cut my lace, Charmian, come 5— 

But let it be. — I am quickly ill, and-well : 

4 Render my going not dangerous. 5 Can Fulvia be dead- 

^ The commotion she occasioned.. 7 Mud of the river Nile* 
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So Antony loves. 

Ant. My precious queen, forbear i 

And giV6 true evidence to his love^ which standi 
An honourable trials 

. Cko. So Fulvia told me. 

I pr'ythee, turn aside^ and weep for her 5 
Then bid adieu to me, and say, the tears 
Belong to Egypt: * Good now, play one scene 
Of excellent dissembling 5 and let it look 
.Like perfect honour. . 

Ant, " You'll heat my blood 3 no mor04 

Cleo. You can do better yet; but this is meetly. 

Anti Now, by my sword, — 

Cleo. * And target, — Still he mends ^ 

But this is not the best : Look, pr*ythee, Charmian^ ^ 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. ^ 

Ant, I'll leave you, lady. 

CUo, Courteous lord, one word. 
Sir, you and I must part, — but tljiafs not it : 
Sir, you and I have lov*d, — but there's not it j 
That you know well : Something it is I would,-— 
0, my oblivion' is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your royalty 

Holds idleness your subject, [ should take you 
For idleness itself. * 

Qlto. "Tis sweating labour. 

To bear such idleness so near the heart 

* To xnc, the Queen of Egypt. 9 Heat. 

> Oblivious memory* 
▼OL. VIII. B B 
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As Cleopatra this. But, sir, forgive me ; 

Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 

Eye well to you: Your honour calls you hence; 

Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly. 

And all the gods go with you! upon your sword 

Sit laurePd victory ! and smooth success 

Be strew*d before your feet! 

Ant. Let us go. Comej 

Our separatioa so abides, and flies. 
That thou, residing here, go'st yet with me. 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. [Examt. 

SCENE IV. 
Rome. An Apartment in Caesar*8 House. 

Enter Oct AVivs Cjesar, Lepidus, and Attendants, 

Cces, You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth know 
It is not Caesar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor : * From Alexandria 
This is the news ; He fishes, drinks, and wastes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra 5 nor the queen Ptolemy 
More womanly than he : hardly gave audience, or 
Vouchsaf 'd to think he had partners : You shall find 

there 
A man, who is the abstract of all faults 
That all men follow. 

Lep> I must not think, there ar» 

Evils enough to darken all his goodness : 

^ Associate or partner. 
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His faults^ in hini^ seem as the spots of heaven^ 
More fiery by night's blackness \ hereditary, 
Kather than purchased 3 ^ what he cannot change, 
• Than what he chooses. 

Cits. You are too indulgent: Let us grant, it is not 
Amiss to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy % 
To give a kingdom for a mirth \ to sit 
And keep t^ turn of tippling with a slave ; 
To reel the streets at noon, aiid stand the buffet 
With knaves that smell of sweat: say, this becomei 

him, 
(As his composure must be rare indeed. 
Whom these things cannot blemish,) y^t must Antony 
No way excuse his soils, when we do bear 
So great weight in his lightness4^ If he fill*d 
His vacancy with his voluptuousness. 
Full surfeits, and the dtyness of his bones. 
Call on him^ for't: but, to confound^ such time. 
That drums him from his sport, and speaks as lOud 
As his own state, and ours,— -^tis to be chid 
As we rate boys -, who, being mature in knowledge^ 
Pawn their experience to their present pleasure. 
And so rebel to judgment. 

"EnteT a Messenger. 

Lep, , Here's more news. 

Mess, Thy biddings have been done 3 and every 
hour. 
Most noble Csesar, shalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is strong at sea j 

> Procured by his own fault. 4 Levity, 5 Visit him* 

^ Consume* 

BM2 
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And it appears, he is bdov'd of those 
That only have feared Caesar : to the ports 
The discontents 7 repair^ and men's reports 
Give him much wronged. 

CcM. I should have known no kss:-» 

It hath been taught us from the primal state^ 
That he, which is, was wish'd, until he weie; 
And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd, till ne*^r woithkivc, 
Comes dear'd, by being lack*d.^ This common U)if, 
like a vagabond flag upon the stream. 
Goes to, and back, lackeying the varying tide. 
To rot itself with motion. 

Mfss. Caesar, I bring thee word, 

Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates. 
Make the sea serve thems which tbey ear^ aal 

wound 
With keels of every kind : Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy 3 the borders maritime 
Lack blood' to think on*t, and flush* ycfotix ravdt: 
No vessel can peep forth, but 'tis as soon 
Taken as seen 5 for Pompey's name strikes mors. 
Than could his war resisted. 

Cces, Antony,*" 

Leave thy lascivious wassals.' Whe^ thoa once 

Wast beaten from Modena, where thou slew'st 

Hirtius and Pansa, consuls, at thy heel 

Did famine follow ; whom thou fought'st agdnst^ 

Though daintily brought up, • with patience more 
Than savages could sufler : Tho|^ didst drink 

7 Discontented. > Endeared by being missed. 9 PlottgH- 
» Turn pale. » Ruddy. 

S FeastiDSS, ia the old copy it is maufaiUt^ i. f. vassals* 
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The staled of horses^ and the gilded puddle^ 
Which beasts would cough at : thy palate then did 

deign 
The roug^iest berry on the rudest hedge ; 
Yea, like the stag, when snow the pasture sheets. 
The barks of trees thou browsed'st ; on the Alps 
It is reported, thou did*st eat strange flesh. 
Which some did die to look on : And all this 
(It womids thine honour, that I speak it now,) 
Was borne so like a soldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. 

htf. It is pity of him, 

CcRM, Let his shames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : 'Tis time. we twain 
Did show ourselves i' the field \ and, to that en4# 
Assemble we immediate council : Pompey 
Thrill in our idleness. 

Xcp. To-morrow, Caesar, 

I shall be fumish*d to inform yofu rightly 
Both what by sea and land I can be able. 
To 'front this present time. 

C(zs. Till which ^counter. 

It is my business too* Farewell. 

l£f. Farewell, my lord : What you shall know 
mean time \ 

Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir. 
To let me be partaker. 

C(t9. Doubt not, sir 5 

I knew it for my jynd*^ [£M«if • 

^Urine. s Stagnant, slimy water. ^ My bounden duty. 
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SCENE V- 

Alexandria. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter Cleopatra^ Charmiak^ Iras^ and 

Mardiak. 

Cleo. Charmian,— 

Char. Madam. 

Cleo. Ha, ha ! — 
Give me to drink mandragora.? 

Char. Why, madam? 

Cleo. That I might sleep out this great gap of time^ 
My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him 

Too much. 

Cleo. O, treason! 

C/iar. Madam, I trusty not so.] 

Cleo. Thou, Eunuch ! Mardian ! 

Mar, What's your highness' pleasure? 

Cleo. Not now to hear thee sing -, I take no pleasure 
In aught an eunuch has : *Tis well for thee. 
That, being unseminar'd,* thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Egjrpt. Hast thou afibctions? 

Mar. Yes, gracious madam. 

Cleo. Indeed ? 

Mar. Not in deed, madam; for I can do nothing 
But what in deed is honest to be done : 
Yet have I fierce affections, and thinks 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cleo. O Charmian^ 

7 A sleepy potipn. f Unmaiined, 
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Where think* st thou he is now ? Stands he^ or sits 

he? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horse ? 
O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony ! 
Do bravely, horse ! for wot*st thou whom thou mov*ftt ? 
The demi- Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet9 of men. — He*s speaking now. 
Or murmuring, Where's my serpent of old Nile? 
For so he calls me j Now I feed myself 
With most delicious poison :— Think on me. 
That am with Phoebus* amorous pinches black. 
And wrinkled deep in time ? Broad-fronted Caesar^ 
When thou wast here above the ground, I was 
A morsel for a monarch : and great Pompey 
Would stand, and make his eyes grow in my brow 5 
There would he anchor his aspect, and die 
With looking on his life. 

Enter Alex as. 

Alex. Sovereign of Egypt, hail ! 

Cleo. How much unlike art thou Mark Antony? 
Yet, coming from him, that great medicine hath 
With his tinct gilded thee. — 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 

Alex, last thing he did, dear queen. 
He kiss'd,— the last of many doubled kisses,— 
This orient pearl j — His speech sticks in my heart. 

Cleo, Mine ear must pluck it thence. 

Alex, Good friend, quoth fa^ 

Bay, thejirm Roman to great Egypt sends 
TUs treasure of an oyster -, at whose foot 

9 A helmet. 
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To mend the petty present, I mil piece 

Her opulent throne with kingdoms; All the east. 

Say thou^ shall call her mistress. So he nodded^ 

And soberly did mount a termagant' steeds 

Who neigh*d so high^ that what I would have spoke 

Was beastly dumb'd by him. 

Cko. What, was he sad, ormeny} 

Alex, Like to the time o'the year between the 
extremes 
Of hot and cold ; he was nor sad, nor merry. 

Cleo, O well-divided disposition !— Note him. 
Note him, good Charmian, 'tis the man -, but note him f 
He was not sad ; for he would shine on those 
That make their looks by his : he was not merry; 
Which seem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy : but between both ; 
O heavenly mingle !: — ^Be'st thou sad, or meny^ 
The violence of either thee becomes 5 
So does it no man else. — Met'st thou my posts ? 

Alex, Ay, madam, twenty several messengers : 
Why do you send so thick ? 

Cleo, Who's bom that day 

When I forget to send to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. — Ink and paper, Charmian.-^ 
Welcome, my good Alexas. — ^Did I, Charmian^ 
Ever love Caesar so ? 

Char, O that brave Caesar ! 

CUo, Be chok*d with such another emphasis ! 
Say, the brave Antony. r 

Char, The valiant Caesar ! 

Cko, By Isis, I will give thee bloody t^di^ 
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If thou with Csesar paragon again 

« 

My man of men. 

Char. By your most gracious pardon, 

I sing but after you. 

Cl^o, My sallad days 5 

When I was green in judgment : — Cold in bloody 
To say, as I said then ! — But, come, away : 
Get me ink and paper : he shall have every day 
A several greeting, or I'll unpeople Egypt. 

\Exemim 

ACT II. 
SCENE I, Messina. A Room in Pompey's House, 

Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas. 

Fam. if the great gods be just, they shall assist 
The deeds of justest men. 

Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, 

That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom, Whiles we are suitors to their throne, decays 
The thing we sue for. 

Mene. We, ignorant of ourselves. 

Beg often our own harms, which the wise powers 
Deny us for our good ; so find we profit. 
By losing of our prayers. 

Pom, I shall do well : 

The people love me, and the sea is mine 3 
My power's a crescent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony 
In Egypt sits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors : Caesar gets moneys wherv 



566 ANTONY AND AalL 

Me loses hearts : Ijepidxis flatten both^ 
Of both is flatter'd -, but he neither lares. 
Nor either cares for him. 

Afen. Caesar and Lqndos 

Are in the field ; a mightj strength thejr carrj. 

Pom. Where have joa this } 'tis £Edse. 

Men. From SiMoi^ sir. 

Pom, He dreams 5 I know^ they are in Bome to- 
gether> 
Looking for Antony : Bat all charms of love 
Salt Geopatra^ soften thy wan*d^ lip ! 
Let witchcraft join Mrith beauty, lost with bodi I 
He up the libertine in a field of feasts^ 
Keep his brain fuming'; Epicurean cooks^ 
Sharpen with cloyless sauce his appetite ; 
That sleep and feeding may prorogue his honour^ 
Even tiU^ a Lethe*d dulness. — ^How now Varriqs ? 

Enter Varrius. 

Var. This is most certain that I shall deliver : ' 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Expected ; since he went from Egypt, 'tis 
A space for further travel. 

Pom. I could have given less mattex 

A better ear. — ^Menas, I did not think. 
This amorous surfeiter would have dpn'd^ his hekn^ 
For such a petty war : his soldiership 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 
The l^igher our opinion, that our stirring 
Can from the lap of Egypt's widow pluck 

* Declined, faded. s To. 

^ Done on ; i. #. put on. 9 Helmett 
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The ne'er lust-wearied Antony. 

Men. I cannot hope, 

Caesar and Antony shall well greet together : 
His wife^ that's dead^ did trespasses to Caesar ; 
His brother warr'd upon him -, although, I think^ 
Not mov'd by Antony, 

Pom. I know not, Menas, 

How lesser enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we stand up against them all, 
TwfBre pregnant they shpuld square^' betweea them* 

selvps^ 
For they have entertained cause enough 
To draw their swords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their divisions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be it as our gods will have it ! It only stands 
Our lives upon, to use our strongest hands. 
Come, Menas. [Exemi 

SCENE II. 
Rome. A Room in the House of Lepidus. 

Enter Ekobarbus and Lepidus. 

Lep, Good Enobarbus, 'tis a worthy deed. 
And shall become you well, to entreat your captain 
To soft and gentle speech. 

Eno, I shall entreat him 

To answer like himself: if Caesar move him, 
let Antony look over Caesar's head. 
And speak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 

^Quarrel. 
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Were I the wearer of Antonius* beard^ 
I would not shave to-day. 

Lep, *Tis not a timd 

For private stomaching. 

Eno. Every time 

Serves for the matter that is then bom in \t, 

Lep. But small to greater matters must give wiy. 

Eno. Not if the small come first. 

Lep. Your speech is pagsioD : 

But, pray you, stir no embers up. Here comet 
The noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Ventidius. 
Eno. And yonder, Caesar. 

Enter C^sar, Mecanas, andfAcaiPPA. 

^7it, If we compose' well here^ to Parthia: 
Hark you, Ventidius. 
"* Cas. I do not know, 

Mecaenas 5 ask Agrippa. 

Lep, Noble friends. 

That which combined us was most great, and let not 
A leaner action rend us. What's amiss. 
May it be gently heard : When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds : Then, noUe partnen, 
(The rather, for I earnestly beseech,) 
Touch you the sourest points with sweetest terms. 
Nor curstness^ grow to the matter. 

Ant. Tis spoken wdl : 

Were we before our armies, and to fight, 

Y A^ree* s Let not ill-humour be added. 
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I'fBould do thus. 

Cks. Welcome to Rome* 

Ant. Thank you. 

Cas. Sit 

. Ant^ Sit^ sir! 

Then— 

Ant. P learn, you take things ill, which are not soj 
Or, being, concern you not. 
. Cces. I must be laugh*d at. 

If, or for nothing, or a little, I 
Should say myself offended 5 and with you 
Chiefly iV the world: more laugh'd at, that I should 
Once name you derogately, when to sound your nam* 
It.no.t concern'd me. 

: ^nt. My being in Egyf>t, Cesar, 

What was't to you ? 

Cces. No more than my residing here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt : Yet, if you there 
Did practise 9 on my state, your being in Egypt 
Might be my question.' 

Ant. How intend you, practised ? 

Ctts. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent. 
By what did here befal me. Your wife,*and brother. 
Made wars upon me ; and their f:onte8tation 
Was theme for you, you were the word of war. 

Ant. You do mistake your business ; my brother 
never 
Did urge me in his act : I did enquire it ; 
And have my learning from some true reports,* 

^ Use bad arts or stratagems. < Subject of eoAversation* 

* Reporters* 
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That drew their swords with you. Did he not rather 
Discredit my authority with yours j 
And make the wars alike against my stomachy 
Having alike your cause ? Of this, ray letters 
Before did satisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel. 
As matter whole you have not to make it with. 
It must not be with this. 

Cces. YoQ praise yourself 

By laying defects of judgment to me ; but 
You patched up your excuses.^ 

Ant. Not so, not so ; 

I know yoia could not lack, I am certain on't. 
Very necessity of this thought, that I, 
Your partner in the cause 'gainst which he fought. 
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars 
Which 'fronted^ mine own peace. As for my wife, 
1 would you had her spirit in such another 5 
The third o'the world is yours 3 which with a snaffle^ 
You may pace easy, but not such a wife. 

Eno. 'Would we had all such vsdves, that the men 
might go to wars with the women ! 

Ant. So much uncurable, her garboils,^ Caesar, 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Shrewdness* of policy too,) I grieving grant. 
Did you too much disquiet : for that, you must 
But say, I could not help it. 

Cces. I wrote to you. 

When rioting in Alexandria; you 
Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 
Did gibe my missive^ out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, 

3 Opposed. ♦ Bridle. s Commotions. • Messenger* 
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He fell upon me^ ere admitted 3 then 
Thrte kings I^had newly feasted^ and did want 
Of what I was i* the morning : but^ next day^ 
I told him of myself '$ which was as much 
As to have ask'd him pardon : Let this feUow 
Be nothing of our strife 5 if we contend. 
Out of our question'' wipe him. 

Cces, You have broken 

The article of your oath ; which you shall never 
Have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep. Soft, Caesar. 

AjU. No, Lepidus^ let him speak ; 
The honour's sacred which he talks on now^ 
Supposing that I lack'd it : But on^ Caesar j 
The article of my oath,— 

Cas. To lend me arms^ and aid, when I required 
them; 
The which you both denied. 

Ant, Neglected, rather; 

And then, when poisoned hours had bound me up 
Prom mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
m play the penitent to you : but mine honesty 
Shall not make ppor my greatness, nor my power 
Work without it : Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Egypt, made wars here ; 
Por which myself, the ignorant motive, do 
So far ask pardon, as befits mine honour 
To stoop in such a case. 

Lep. 'Tis nobly spoken. 

Mec, If it might please you, to enforce no further 
Ihe griefs* between ye: to forget them quite^ 

^ Conversation. * Grievances. 
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Were to remember that the present need 
Speaks to atone^ you. 

Lep, Worthily spoke^ Mecaenas. 

Eno, Or^ if you borrow one' another's love for tfas 
instant, you may^ when you hear no more words 
of Poropey, return it again : you shall have time to 
wrangle in, when you have nothing else to do. 

Ant, Thou art a soldier only j speak no more. 

Eno. That truth should be silent, I had almost 
forgot. 

Ant. You wrcMig this presence, therefore speak no 
more. 

Eno. Gro to then ; your considerate stone. 

C(B8, I do not much dislike the matter, but 
The manner of his speech : for it cannot be. 
We shall remain in friendship, our conditions' 
So differing in their acts . Yet, if I knew 
What hoop should hold us staunch,^ from ed^ to 

edge 
O' the world I would pursue it. 

Agr. Give me leave, CaMar,— 

C(Z8. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr. Thou hast a sister by the mother's side, 
Admir'd Octavia : great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 

Cm, Say not so, Agrippa j . 

If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deserv'd of rashness. 

Ant. I am not married, Caesar : let me hear 
Agrippa further speak, ' 

Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 

9 Reconcile. > Dispositions. *Finii« 
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To make you brothers^ and to knit your hearts 
With an unslipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife : whose beauty claims 
.'No worse a husband than the best of men ; 
Whose virtue, and whose general graces, speak 
That which none else can utter. By this marriage^ 
All little jealousies, which now leem great> 
And all great fears, which now impbrt their dangers^ 
Would then be nothing : truths would be but talesj, 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both> 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both^ ^ 

Draw after her. Pardon what I have spoke; 
For *tis a studied, not a present thought. 
By duty ruminated* 

Ant. Will Csfesar speak ? 

Caps. Not till he hears how Antony is to^ch'd 
With what is spoke already. 

Ant. What power is in Agrippi, 

If I would say, Agrippa, be it so. 
To make this good ? 

C($8. The power of Csesar, and 

His power unto Octavia. 

Ant, May I never 

To this good purpose, that so fairly shows^ 
Dream of impediment ! — Let me have thy hand ; .. 
Further this act of grace j and, from this hour. 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves^ 
And sway our great designs ! 

C(Bs. There is my hand« .; 

A sister I bequeath you, \yhom no brother 
Did ever love so dearly : Let her live 

VOL. vin. C c ■ 
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To join our kingdoms^ and oui: heart! ; and nerer 
Fly off our lores again i 

Lep. Happily^ amen ! 

Jnt, I did not think to draw my sword 'gaifut 
Pompey; 
For he hath laid strange courtesies^ and great. 
Of late upon me : I must thank him only, 
JjM ray remembrance suffer ill report ; 
At heel ef tkat^ defy him. - 

sLep^- Time calls upon os : 

Of us must Pompey presently be sought. 
Or else he seeks out us. 

Ant, And where lies he ? 

£(Bs. About the Mount Misenum. 

Ant. What's his strength 

By land ? 

C<BS» Greats and increasing s but by sea 
He is an absolute master. 

Ant, So is the fame. 

'Would^ we had spoke together ? Haste we for it: 
Yet^ ere we put ourselves in arms, despatch we 
The business we have talked of. 

Cces. With most gladoess; 

And do invite you to my sister's view. 
Whither straight I will lead you. 

Ant. Let ua, LcfMdns, 

Not lack your company. 

Lep. .. Noble Antony, 

Not sickness should detain me. 

iFiaurish. Exeunt Cjesa^^ Amiosy, (mi 

LSPIDUS* 

ilfcc. Welcome from Egypt, sir. 
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Eno, Half the heart of CsBsar^ worthy Mecasxuis l*-^ 
toy honourable friend, Agrippi !— 

Agfi Grood Enobarbus ! 

MeCi We have cauge to be glad, that matters are do 
well digested. You staled well by it in Egypt. 

JEno^ Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of countena]ice> 
and made the night light with drinking. 

3/ec. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a bretkfaeti 
and but twelve persons there j Is this true ? 

Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle s we had 
much more monstrous matter of feast, which worthily 
deserved noting. 

Mec. She*s a most triumphant lady, if report be 
square ' to her. 

Eno. When she first met Mark Antony, she punei 
up his heart upon the river of Cydniis. 

Agr. lliere she appeared indeed ; or my reporter 
devised well for her« 

Eno, I will tell you : 
The barge she sat in, like a burnish'd throne, 
Burn*d on the water : the poop was beaten gold ^ 
Purple the sails, and so perfumed, thkt 
The winds were love*sick with them; the oarB weri 

silver ; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept stroke^ and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faster^ 
As amorous of their strokes. For her own person^ 
It beggared all description : she did lie 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tissue,) 
O^er-picturing Aat Venus, where we see, 

f Suits with her merits. 
c c 2 
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The fancy out-^^ork nature : on each side her^ 
Stood pretty dimpled boys^ like smiling Cupids^ 
With divers^-colour*d fans^ whose wind did seem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did coolj 
And what they undid^ did.* 

Agr, O, rare for Antony I 

Eno. Her gentlewomen^ like the Nereides^ 
So many mermaids^ tended her i* the eye^. 
And made their bends adomings : at the helm 
A seeming Mermaid steers 5 the silken tackle 
Swell with the touches of those flower-soft hands^ 
That yarely fi-ame' the office. From the barge 
A strange invisible perfume hits the sense 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city cast 
Her people out upon her 5 and Antony^ 
Enthroned in the market-place^ did sit alone, 
Whistling to the air ; which^ but for vacancy. 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too> 
And made a gap in nature. 
Agr. Rare Egyptian I 

Eno. Upon her landing, Antony sent to her. 
Invited her to supper : she replied. 
It should be better, he became her guest ; 
Which she entreated : Our courteous Antony, 
Whom ne*er the word of No woman h^ard speak# 
Being barber*d ten times o*er, goes to the feast; 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart. 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Agr. Royal wench ! 

She made great Caesar lay his sword to bed j 

^ Added to the warmth they were intended to diiniiusl>« 

s Readily perform. 
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plough'd her^ and she cropped. 
no. I saw h^ once 

> forty paces through the publick street : 
I baying lost her breathy 9he spoke^ and panted, 
t she did make defect^ perfection^ 
[, breathless^ power breathe forth. 
fee. Now Antony must leave her utterly. 
no. Never 5 he will not j 
cannot wither her, nor custom stale 
infinite variety : Other women 
r th' appetites they feed; but she makes hungry 
sre most she satisfies. For vilest things 
>nie themselves in her; that the holy priests 
s her, when she's riggish.^ 
fee. If beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settta 
heart of Antony, Octavia is 
iessed lottery' to him. 
gr. Let us go.— 

d £nobarbus make yourself my guest, 
list you abide here. 

no. Humbly, sir, I thank you. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE in. 

The name. A Room in Caesar*s House. 

?r CjESAR, Antony, Octavia between them; 
Attendants and a Soothsayer. 

nt. The world, and my great office, will some- 
times 

•Wanton. 7AllotmeBt. 
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Divide me from your bosom. I " 

Octa. All which time I 

Before the gods my knee shall bow my prayers 
To them for you. 

jtnt. Good nighty sir. — My Octavia^ 

Read not my blemishes in th^ world's report: 
I have not kept my square -, but that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good pight^ dear 
lady. — 
Octa, Good night, sir. 

Cces. Goodnight. \_Exeunt Cx.s ar and OCtayia^ 
Ant, Now, sirrah! you do wish yourself in Egypt? 
Sooth. Would I had never come from thence, noir 
you 
Thilber ! 

Ant. If you can, your reason ? 
Sooth, I see't ia 

My motion^ have it not in my tongue ; But yet 
Hie yoii again to £gypt» 

Ant, Say to me. 

Whose fortunes shall rise higher, Caesar's, or mine ? 

Sooth, Caesar's. 
Therefore, O Antony, stay not by his side : 
Thy daemon, that's thy spirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable. 
Where Caesar's is not -, but near him, thy angel 
Becomes a Fear, as being o'erpower'd 5 therefore 
Make space enough between you. 

Ant, Speak this no mores' 

' Soothe To none but thee ; no more, but when 

thee. 
If thou dost flay with hiipi at any gamp. 
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liou art sure to lose 3 and, of that natural luck^ 
le beats thee 'gainst the odds 5 thy lustre thickens^ 
V^hen he ^nes by : I say again, thy spirit 
I all afraid to govern thee near hitn ; 
ut, he away, *tis noble. 
Ant. Get thee gone: 

ay to Ventidius, I would speak with him : 

[Exit Soothsayer* f 
[e shall to Parthia.— Be it art, or hap, 
[e hath spoken true : The very dice obey hinij 
nd, in our sports, my better cunning faints 
'nder his chance: if we draw lots, he speeds : 
[is cocks do win the battle still of mine, 
Ihen it is all to nought 3 and his quails^ ever 
eat mine, inhoop'd,^ at odds. I will to Egypt : 
nd though I make this marriage for my peace. 

Enter Ventidius. 

the east my pleasure lies : — O, come, Ventidius, 
ou must to Parthia 3 your commission's ready : 
ollow me, and receive it. \Exemt. 

SCENE IV. 
The same. A Street. 

JBii/er Lepidus, Mecanas, and Aguivta. 

Lep. Trouble yourselves no further: pray you, 

hasten 
our generals after. 

* The ancients used to match quails as we match cocks. 

9 Inclosed. 
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Agr. Sir, Mark Antony 

WU e*en but ^iss Octavia, and we'll follow. 

Lep. T\ll I shall see you in your soldier*8 dres^^ 
Which will become you both, f9re\^ell. 

Mec. We shall« 

As I conceive the journey, be at mount' 
Before you, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is shorter. 

My purposes do draw me much about; 
You'll win two days upon ipe. 

Mec. AgTf Sir, eood success! 

Lep, Farewell, [Excunf, 

SCENE V. 

Alexandria. A Room in the Falace, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 

Alexas. 

Cleo, Qive me some musickj musick, moody* fopd 
Of us that ti'ade in love. 

Attend. The musick, ho ! 

Ew^er Mardian. 

Cko. Let it alone 3 let us to billiards : 
Come, Charmian. 

Char. My arm is sore, best play with Mardian. 

Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd. 
As with a woman ; — Come, you- 11 play with me, sir? 

Mar. As well as I can, madam. 

Cleo, And when good will is show'd, though it 
come too short, 

? Mount Misenum. ^ Melanchol/. 
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The actor may plead pardon. I'll none now :— 
Give me minje angle, — ^We*ll to the river : there. 
My musick playing far off, I wDl betray 
Tawny-finn*d fishes y my bended hook shall pierct 
Their slimy jaws 5 and, as I draw them up, 
rU think them every one an Antony, 
And say. Ah, ha ! you're caught. 

Char. Twas mjerry, when 

You wager'd on your angling 5 when your diver 
Did hang a salt-fish on his hook, which he 
"With fervency drew up. 

. Cko. That time !—0 times !— 

I laugh'd him out of patience 5 and that night 
I laugli*d him into patience : and next morn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to bis bed ^ 
Then put my tires ^ and mantles on him, whilst 
I wore his sword Philippan. O ! from Italy 5 

Enter a Messenger, 

Pam thou thy finitfid tidings in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 

Mess, Madam, madam,— 

Cko. Antony's dead ?— 
If thou say so, villain, thou kill'st thy mistress: 
But well and free. 

If thou so yield him, there is gold, and here 
My bluest veins to kiss j a hand, that kings 
Have lipp*d, and trembled kissing. 
; Mess. First, madam, he's well. 

p/eo. Why, there's more gold. But, sirrah, markj 
We use 

3 Heaci dress. 
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To sny, the dead are well : bring it to that, I ^^ 

The gold I give thee, will I melt, and poor 1^^ 

Down thy ill-uttering throat. \ ^' 

Mess, Good madam, hear me. 

Cleo. Well, go to, I wiUj 

But there's no goodness in thy face : If Antony 
Be free, and healthful, — why so tart a favour^ 
To trumpet such good tidings ? If not well. 
Thou should'st come like a fury crown'd with 8nak^^> 
Not like a formal man.^ 

Mess, Wiirt please you hear m< — ^ 

Cleo, 1 hare a mind to strike thee, ere thouspeak'f 
Yet, if thou say, Antony lives, is weU, 
Or friends with C8e|ar, or not captive to him, 
ni set thee in a shower of gcdd, and hail 
Eich pearls upon thee. 

Mess. Madam, he*s well. 

Cleo. Well 8ai( 

Mess. And friends with Caesar. 

Cleo. Thou'rt an honest mao^ 

Mess. Caesar and he are greater friends than 
' Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Mess. But yet, madam,- 

Cleo. I do not like but yet, it does allay 
The good precedence 5^ fye upon hut yet : 
But yet is as a gaoler to bring forth 
Some monstrous malefactor* Pr*ythee, friend. 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear. 
The good and bad together : He*s friend with Caesar] 
In state of health, thou say*st 5 and, thou 5ay*st, fiee. 

* So sour a countenance. 5 A man in his senses. 

* Preceding* 
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Mess, Free, madam! no$ I made na such report t 
lie's bound Unto Octavia. 

Cleo. For what good turn ? 

Mess. For the best turn i* the bed. 

Cleo. I am pale, Charmian* 

Mess. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 

Cico. The most infectious pestilence upon thee! 

[Strikes him dcvau 
Mess. Good madam, patience. 
Cko. What say 3rou ? — ^Hence^ 

[Strikes kirn again. 
Horrible villain ! ot I'll spurn thine eyes 
I^ike balls before me j I'll unhair thy head 5 

[She hales him up and dowfu 
Thoii shalt be whipp'd with 'wire, and stew'd ia 

brine. 
Smarting in ling'ring pickle. 

Mess» Gracious madam^ 

I, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cleo. Say, 'tis not so, a province I will give thee. 
And make thy fprtunes proud : the blow thou hadst 
JBhall make thy peace, for moving me to rage j 
And I will boot*' thee with what gift beside 
Thy modesty can beg. 

Mess. He's married, madam* 

Cleo. Rogue, thou hast liv'd too long. 

[4)raws a Daggetm 
Mess, Nay, then I'll run :•—• 

What mean you, madam ? I have made no fault. 

[EiXit^ 
Char^ Good madam, keep yourself within yourself j 

Y Recompence. 
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The man is innocent. 

CUo. Some innocents 'scape not the thunderbolt-^ 
Mell Egypt into NDe ! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to serpents ! — Call the slave again ; 
Though I am mad, I will not bite him : — Call. 

Char, He is afeard to come. 

Cleo. I will not hurt him ;-« 

.These hands do lack nobility, that they strike 
A meaner than myself 5 sinpe I myself 
;Have given myself the cause. — Come hither^ sir. 

> Re-enter Messenger* 

Though it be hones^, it is never good 
To bring bad news : Give to a gracious message 
^n host of tongues j but let ill tidings tell 
Themselves, when they be felt. 

Mess, I have done my duty. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee wors^r th^ I do. 
If thou again say, Y^s. 

Mess. He is maitied, madam. 

Cleo, The gods confound thee ! dost thou hold 
there still ? 

Mess. Should I lie, madam ? 

Cleo. O, I would, thou didst; 

So half my Egypt were submerged,* and made 
A cistern for scal*d snakes ! Go, get thee hence ; 
Hadst thou Narcissus in thy face, to me 
Thou would'st appear most ugly. He is married ? 

Mess. I crave your highness* pardon. 

Cko, Heism^iiried? 

■ Whelm'd under v^ater. 



Scene K CLEOPATRA^ 385 

Mess. Take no offence^ that I would not offend 
you: 
To punish me for what you make me do. 
Seems much unequal : He is married to Octavia. 

Cleo. O, that his fault should make a knave of thee. 
That art not!— What ? thou*rt sure oft ?— Get thee 

hence: 
The merchandise which thon hast brought fi'om Rome, 
Are all too dear for me 3 Lie they upon thy hand. 
And be undone by 'em ! {^Exit Messenger, 

Char, Grood your highness, patience. 

Cleo. In praising Antony, I have dispraised Caesar. 

Ciar^ Many times, madam. 

Cleo. I am paid for*t now* 

Lead me &om hence, 

I faint J O Iras, Charmian, — Tis no matter : — 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas 5 bid him 
Report the featiu-e^ of Octavia, her years. 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair : — ^bring me word quickly*— 

lExit Alexas* 
Let him for ever go :— Let him not — Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
Tother way he*s a Mars : — Bid you Alexas 

[roMARDiAK. 
Bring me word, how tall she is.^— Pity me, Charmiaf]^ 
But do not speak to me. — ^Lead me to my chamber. 

lExeunf. 

9 Beauty. 
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SCENE VI. 

Near Misennm. 

/■ 
Enter Pompey aiid Menas^ at one side, with DnMk 

and Trumpet; at another f C^sar, Lepidus, 

Antony^ Enobaubus, MecxnaSj with So{dm 

marching. 

Fom. Your hostages I have, so have yon nunsj 
And we shall talk before we fight. 

Ccts. Most meet. 

That first we come to words 5 and therefore have wt 
Our written purposes before us sent ; 
Which, if thou hast consider'd let us know 
If 'twill tie up thy discontented sword $ 
And carry back to Sicily much tall' youth 
That else must perish here. 

Pam. To you all three^ 

The senators alone of this great world. 
Chief factors for tlie gods, — I do not know. 
Wherefore my father should revengers want. 
Having a son, and friends ; since Julius Caesafi 
Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghosted,* 
TJiere saw you labouring for him. What was iU 
That mov'd pale Cassius to conspire ? And what 
Made the all-honour'd, honest, Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd rest; courtiers of beauteoiis freedom/ 
To drench the Capitol; but that they would 
Have one man but a man ? And that is it. 
Hath made me rig my navy > at whose burden 

< Brave. ^ Haunted. 
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The anger*d ocean foams -, with which I meant 
To scourge the ingratitude that despiteful Rome 
Cast on my noble father. 

Cues, Take your time. 

Ant. Thou can'st not fear^ us, Pompey, with thy 
sails, ^ 

We'll speak with thee at sea: at land, thou know*6t • 
How much we do o*a><:ount thee. 

Pom. ' At land, indeed^ 

Thou dost o'er-count me of my father^s house : 
But, since the cuckoo builds not for himself. 
Remain in*t as thou may*st. 

lep. £e pleased to tell us, 

(For this is from the present, •♦) how you take 
The offers we have sent you. 

Qcts, ITiere's the point. 

Ant, Which do not be entreated to, but weigh 
What it is worth erabrac'd. 

C<Bs, And what may foUoWy 

To try a larger fortune. 

Pom, You have made me ofier 

Of Sicily,^ Sardinia ; and I must 
Rid all the sea of pirates \ then, to send 
Measures of wheat to Rome : This 'greed upon. 
To part with unhack'd edges^ and bear back 
Our target imdinted. 

Ctr*. Ant. Lep, That's our offer. 

Pom. Know then, 

1 came before you here, a man prepared 
To take this offer : But Mark Antony 
Put me to some impatience : — Though I lose 

» Affright. * Present subject. S Target, shieU. 
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The praise of it by telling. You must know. 
When Caesar and your brothers were at blows. 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Anf, I have heard it, Pompqr } 

And am well studied for a liberal thanks. 
Which I do owe you. 

Pom. Let me have your hand ; 

J did not think, sir, to have met you here. 

Ant, The beds i* the east are soft ^ and thanks to 
you. 
That caird me, timelier than my purpose, hither ^ 
For I have gain*d by it. 

Cces. Since I saw 3rou last^ 

There is a change upon you. 

Powi. Well, I know not 

What counts^' harsh fortune casts upon my face ) 
But in my bosom shall she never come. 
To make my heart her vassal. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Powi. I hope so, Lepidus. — ^Thus we are agreed: 
I crave, our composition may be written. 
And sealed between us. 

Cies. That's the next to do. 

Pom, We'll feast each other, ere we partj afli 
let us 
Draw lots who shall begin. 

AjU. ITiat will I, Pompey. 

Pom. No, Antony, take the lot : but, first. 
Or last, your fine Egyptian cookery 

^ Scores, marks. 
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Shall have the fame. I have heard^ that Jnlius Csesai 
Grew fat with feasting there. ' ^ 

Ant, You have heard much. 

Fom, I have fair meanings, sir. 

Ant. ' And fair words to them. 

Tom, Then so much have I heard : — 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried— 

Eno, No more of that :— He did so. 

Fom. What, I pr^y you } 

Eno. A certain queen to Caesar in a mattress. 

Fom. 1 know thee now^ — ^How far'st thou, soldier? 

Eno. Well 5 

And well am like to do 5 for, I perceive. 
Four feasts are toward. 

Fom. Let me shake thy hand j 

I never hated thee : I have seen thee fight. 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 

Eno. Sir, 

I never lov'd you much -, but I have prais'd you. 
When you have well deserv'd ten times as much 
As I have said you did. 

Fom. Enjoy thy plainness. 

It nothing ill becomes thee.— 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : 
Will you lead, lords ? 

Ccts. Ant. Lep, Show us the way, sir. 

Fom. Come. 

[Exeunt PoMPEY, C^SAR, Antony, Le- 
PiDus, Soldiei's, and Attendants. 

Men. Thy father, Pompey, would ne'er have made 
this treaty.— [-rf^rff.]— You and I have known,' sir. 

^ Been acquainted. 
VOL. YIXI. D D 
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Eno, At sea, I think. 

Men. We have, sir. 

Eno, You have done well by water. 

Men, And you by land. 

Eno. I will praise any man that will prais^ me : 
though it cannot be denied what I have done by land. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

Eno. Yes, something you can deny for your own 
safety : you have been a great thief by sea. 

Men. And you by land. 

Eno. There I deny my land service. But give me 
your hand, Menas : If our eyes had authority, here 
they might take two thieves kissing. 

Men. All men's faces are true, whatsoe'er their 
hands are. 

Eno. But there is never a fair woman has a true face» 

Men. No slander j they steal hearts. 

Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am sorry it is turned to i 
drinking. Pompeydoth thisdaylaugh away his fortune. 

Eno. If he do, sure, he cannot weep it back again. 

Men. You have said, sir. We looked not for 
Mark Antony here > Pray you, is he married to Cleo- 
patra ? 

Eno, Caesar's sister is call'd Octavia. 

Men. True^ sir j she was the wifeof CaiusMarcellus. 

Eno. But she is now the wife of Marcus Antonios. 

Men. Pray you, sir ? 

Eno. *Tis true. 

J 

Men. Then is Caesar, and he, forever knit together. 
Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I 
would not prophecy so. 
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Men. I think, the policy of that purpose made more 
m the marriage, than the love of the parties. 

Eno. I think so too. But you shall find, the band 
that seems to tie their friendship together, will be 
the very strangler of their amity : Octavia is of a holy^ 
cold, and still conversation.' 

Men, Who would not have his wife so ? 

Eno. Not he, that himself is not so ; which is 
Mark Antony. He will to his £g3rptiaa dish again : 
then shall the sighs of Octavia blow the fire up in 
Caesar ; and, as I said before, that which is the strength 
of their amity^ shall prove the immediate author of 
their variance. Antony will use his afiection where 
it is J he married but his occasion here. 

Men. And thus it may be. Come^ sir, will you 
aboard ? I have a health for you. 

Eno. I shall take it, sir : we have used our throats 
in Egypt. 

Men. Gome ; let's away. \Extimi* 

SCENE VII. 
On Board Pomp^y's Galley ^ lying near Misenum, 

Musick. Enter Two or Three Servants, with a Banquet,^ . 

1 Serv. Here they'll be, man : Some o' their plants' 
are ill-rooted already, the least wind i* the world will 
blow them down. 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high-coloured. 

1 Serv. They have made him drink alms-drink. 

» Behaviour. « Desert. « Feet. 

D D 2 
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2 Serv. As they pinch one another by the disposi- 
tion> he cries out, no more ; reconciles them to his 
entreaty^ and himself to the drink. 

1 Serv. But it raises the greater war between him 
and his discretion. 

2 Serv. Why, this it is to have a name in great 
men*s fellowship : I had as lief have a reed that will do 
me no service, as a partisan* I could not heave. 

1 Strv. To be called into a huge sphere, and not to 
be seen to move in*t, are the holes where e3res should 
be, which pitifully disaster the cheeks, 

A Setwet samded. Enter Casatl, Antony, Pom- 
PEY, Lepidus, Agrippa, Mecjenas^ Eso- 
BAaBU8> Menas, with other Captains. 

Ant. Thus do they, sir : [To Cjesar.] They take 
the flow o'the Nile 
By certain scales i' the pyramid j they know, 
iy the height, the lowness, or the mean,^ if dearth, 
Or foizon,^ follow : The higher Nilus swells. 
The more it promises : as it ebbs, the seedsman 
Upon the slime and ooze scatters his grain^ 
And shortly comes to harvest. 

Lep. You have strange serpents there. 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your serpent of Egypt is bred now of yout 
mud by the operation of your sun : so is yom* crocodile* 

Ant. They are so. 

Pom. Sit, — ^and some wine. — A health to Lepidus. 

Lep. I am not so well as I should be, but 1*11 ne*er 
out. 

* Pike. 3 Middle. « Plenty. 
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Eno. Not till you have slept ; I fear me^ youll be 
in, till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, I have heard, tlie Ptolemies' 
pjrramises^ are very goodly things 5 without contra* 
diction, I have heard that. 

Men. Pompey, a word. [Aside. 

Fom, Say in mine ear : What is't ? 

Men. Forsake thy seat, I do beseech thee, captain, 

[Aside. 
And hear me speak a word. 

Pom. Forbear me till anon.-« 

This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. What manner o*thihg is your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is shaped, sir, like itself 5 and it is as 
broad as it hath breadth : it is just so high as it is, and 
XDOves with its own organs : it lives by that which 
nourisheth it; and the elements once out of it^ it 
transmigrates. 

Lep. What colour is it of ? 

Ant, Of its own colour too. 

Lep. 'Tis a strange serpent. 

Ant. *Tis so. And the tears of it are wet. 

CcBs. Will this description satisfy him ? 

Ant. With the health that Pompey gives him, else 
he is a very epicure. 

Pom. [2o Menas fl«(fe.] Gro, hang, sir, hang! 
Tell me of that ? away ! v 

Do as I bid you. — ^Where's this cup I call'd for ? 

Men. If for the sake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
Bise from thy stool. [Amde. 

Pom. I think, thou'rt mad. The matter ? 

[Rises^ and xoalks aside^ 

5 Pyramids. 



394 ANTONY AND Act II. 

Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 

Fom, Thou hast ^erv*d me with much feith : 
What's else to say ? 
Be jolly, lords^ 

Ant. These quick-sands, Lepidus, 

Keep off them, for you sink. 

Jden. Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 

Fom. What say'st thou \ 

Men, Wilt thou be lord of the whole world? 
lliat's twice. 

Fom,, How should that be ? ^ 

Men. But entertain it, and. 

Although thou think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Fom. Hast thou drunk well ? 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup. 
Tl^QU art, if thou dar'st be, the earthly Jove : 
Whate'er the ocean pales,^ or sky inclips,' 
Is thine, if thou wilt have \. 

Fom. Show me which way. 

Men, These three world-sharers, these competitors/ 
Are in thy vessel : Let me cut the cable j 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All there is thine. 

Fom. Ah, this thou should*st have done, 

Apd not have spoke on't ! In me, *tis villainy $ 
In thee, it had been good service. Thou must knoWi 
Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour, it* Repent, that e'er thy tongue 
^ath so betray*d thine act : Being done unknown^ 
I should have found it afterwards well done 5 

* Encompasses. 7 Embraces* ' Confederates* 
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But must condemn it now. Desist^ and drink. 
. Men. For this, [^Aside. 

I'll never follow fchy palFd^ fortunes more.— • 
Who seeks, and will not take, when once 'tis oiFer'd, 
Shall never find it more. 

Pom, This health to Lepidus. 

Ant. Bear him ashore.— I'll pledge it for him, 
Pompey. 

Eno. Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men. Enobarbus, welcome. 

Pom. Fill, till the cup be hid. 

Eno. There's a strong fellow, Menas. 

{^Pointing to the Attendant who carries cff 
Lepidus. 

Men. ' Why ? 

Eno. He bears 

The third part of the world, man \ See'st not ? 

Men. ITie third part then is drunk: 'Would it 
were all, ^ 

That it might go on wheels ! 

Eno. Drink thou j increase the reels. 

Men. Come. 

Pom. This is not y^\. an Alexandrian feast. 

Ant. It ripens towards it. — Strike the vessels,' ho! 
Here is to Caesar. 

C(zs. I could well forbear it. 

It's monstrous labour, when I wash my brain. 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o'the time. 

Q(Zi. Possess * it, I'll make answer ; but I had rather 
fast 

< Cloyed. > Kettle-drums. * Understand. 
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From all^ four days> than drink so much in one. 

Eno, Ha, my brave emperor ! [To Antoitt. 

Shall we dance now the Egyptian Bacchanals^ 
Apd celebrate our drink ? 

Pom, Let's ha*t, good soldier; 

Ant, Come, let ud all take hands ; 
Till that the conquering wine hath steep*d our sense 
Jn soft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands.«—- 

Make battery to our ears with the loud musick :-<- 
The while, I'll place you : Then the boy shall singj 
^he holding' every man shall bear^ as loud 
As his strong sides can volley. 

\^Musick plays. Enobarbus places them hand 
in hand, 

SONG. 

Come, thou monarch of the vine, 
Plumpy Bacchus, with pink eyne : ^ 
In thy vats our cares be drowned ; 
J nth thy grapes our hairs be crc/inCd; 
Cup us, till the xvorld go rounds 
Cup 2W, till the world go round / 

Cces, What would you more ? — Pompey, good 
night. Good brother. 
Let me request you ofT: our graver business 
Frowns at this levity. — Gentle lords, let's part j 
You see, we have burnt our cheeks : strong Enobarb« 
Is weaker than the wine } and mine qwn tongue 

i Burden, chonis. ^ Red eyes« 
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SpHts what it speaks : the wild disguise hath aknost 
Antick*du8all. What needs more words? Goodnight.-* 
Good Antony, your hand. 
Pom, I'll try you o*the shore. 

Ant, And shall, sir : give's your hand. 
Pom, O, Antony, 

You have my father's house,— But what? we aie 

friends : 
Come^ down into the boat. 
Eno. Take heed you fall not.—* 

\^Ex€unt PoMPEY, CiESAR, Antony, and 
Attendants* 
Menas, I'll not on shore. 

Men, No, to my cabin.— 

These drums ! — these trumpets, flutes ! what !— 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell 
To these great fellows : Sound, and be hang'd, sound 
out. 

[^A Flourish of Trumpets, with Drums. 
Eno, Ho, says *a ! — There's my cap. 
Meiu Ho ! — noble captain ! 

CJome. [Exeunt* 

ACT III. 

SCENE I. A Plain in Syria. 

Enter Ventidius, as after Conquest, with SiLius, 
and other Romans, Officers, and Soldiers; the dead 
Body (2f Pacorus borne before him, 

Ven, Now, darting Parthia, art thou struck j and now 
Plea8*d fortune does of Marcus Crassus* death 
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Make me revenger. — Bear the king's son's body 
Before our army : — Thy Pacorus, Orodes,* 
Pays this for Marcus Crassus. 

Sil. Noble Ventidius, 

Whilst yet with Parthian blood thy sword is warm. 
The fugitive Parthians follow ^ spur through Media, 
Mesopotamia, and the shelters whither 
The routed fly : so thy grand captain Antony 
Shall set thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 

Ven. O Silius, Silius, 

I have done enough : A lower place, note well, 
May make too great an act : For learn this, Silius ; 
Better leave undone, than by our deed acquire 
Too high a fame, when him we serve's away, 
Caesar, and Antony, have ever won 
More in their officer, than person : Sossius> 
One of my place in Syria, his lieutenant. 
For quick accumulation of renown. 
Which he achieved by the minute, lost his favour, 
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can. 
Becomes his captain's captain : and ambition. 
The soldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loss. 
Than gain, which darkens him, 
I could do more to do A.ntonius good. 
But 'twould offend him 5 and in his offence . 
Should my perfonnance perish. 

SiL Thou hast, Ventidius, 

That without which a soldier, and his sword. 
Grants scarce distinction. Thou wilt write to Antony^ 

Ven. I'll humbly signify what in his name^ 

5 Pactrm was the son of <7r«/«, king of Parthia. 
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That magical word of war, we have effected ^ * 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks. 
The ne*er-yet-beaten horse of Parthia 
We have jaded out o'the fi^ld. 

Sil. Where is he now } 

Ven. He purposeth to Athens : whither with what 
haste 
The weight we must convey with us will permit. 
We shall appear before him. — On, there 5 pass along, 

[Exewit^ 

SCENE TI. 
Rome. An Ante-Chamber in Caesar*fi{ Houses 

. Enter Agrippa, and Enobarbus, meeting. 

Agr, What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno. They have despatch*d with Pompey, he is gonej 
The other three are sealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome : Caesar is sad ; and Lepidus, 
Since Porapey's feast, as Menas says, is troubled 
With the green- sickness. 

Agr. 'Tis a noble Lepidus. 

Eno, A very fine one : O, how he loves Caesar! 

Agr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony ! 

Eno. Caesar ? Why, he's the Jupiter of men, 

Agr, What's Antony ? The god of Jupiter. 

Eno. Spake you of Caesar ? How ? tlie nonpareil ! 

Agr. O ^ntony ! O thou Arabian bird ! * 

Eno. Would you praise Caesar, say,— Caesar i'-^go 
Ho further. 

<> The phoBnix. 
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Agr. Indeed, he ply'd them both with excellent 

praises. 
En . But he loves Caesar best ; — ^Yet he loves Antonj: 
Ho! hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards, poets, 

cannot 
Think, speak, cast, write, sing, number, ho, his love 
To Antony. But as for Caesar, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 
Agr. Both he loret . 

Eno, They are his^shards,*^ and he their beetle. So,— 

[Trumpets, 
This is to horse. — Adieu, noble Agrippa. 

Agr. (rood fortui^e, worthy soldier j and farewell. 

Enter Caesar, Antony, Lepidus, flwdOcTAViA, 

Ant, No further, sir. 

CcEs, You take from me a great part of myself; 
Use me well in it. — Sister, prove such a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furthest band* 
Shall pass on thy approof. — ^Most noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue,*^ which is set 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded, be the ram, to batter 
The fortress of it : for better might we 
tTave loved without this mean, if on both partf 
This be not cherished. 

Ant, Make me not ofiended 

In your distrust. 

Ct£s. I have said. 

Ant. You shall not find, 

Though you be therein curious,' the least cause 

1 Wings. « Bond. 9 Octaria* » Scrupulou*. 
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Fof what you seem to fear : So, the gods keep you. 
And make the hearts of Romans serve your ends ! 
We will here part. 

Cas. FareweD, my dearest sister, fere thee wdl j 
The elements * be kind to thee, and make 
Thy spirits all of comfort ! fare thee well. 

Octa. My noble brother ! — 

Ant, The April's in her eyes : It is love's spring, 
Jkod these the showers to bring it on. — ^Be cheerfiil, 

Oct a. Sir, look well to my husband's house; and— 

Cces. What,. 

Octavia ? 

Octa. I'll tell you in your car. 

Ant. Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue : the swan's down feather, 
'Piat stands upon the swell at full of tide. 
And neither way inclines. 
^ Eno. Will Caesar weep? ^Aside to AgripI^a. 

Agr, ^ He has a cloud in's face. 

Eno. He were the worse for that, were he a horse; 
So is he, being a man. 

Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 

When Afitony found Julius Caesar dead. 
He cried almost to roaring : and he wept. 
When at Philippi he found Brutus slain. 
. Eno, That year, indeed, he was troubled with ft 

rheum ; 
What wiUin^y he did confound,' he wafl'd : 
Believe it, till I weep too. 

Cces. No, sweet Octavia, 

You shall hear from me still; the time shall not 

« 

* Of air and water. 3 Destro/* 
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Out-go my thinking on you. 

Jut. ^ Come, sir, come; 

I'll wrestle with you in my strength of love : 
Look, here I have you j thus I let you go. 
And give you to the gods. 

Cces. Adieu 5 be happy ! 

Lep. Let all the number of the stars give light 
To thy fair way ! 

Cces. Farewell, Farewell! [Kisses Oct ay ia^ 

Ant. Farewell ! 

[Trumpets sound, Exemt. 

SCENE IIL 

Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and 

Alexas. 

Cleo. Where is the fellow ? 
-Alex. Half afeard to come. 

Cleo. Go to, go to : — Come hither, sir. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Alex. Good majesty> 

Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you. 
But when 'you are wt^ pleased. 

Cleo. That Herod's head 

1*11 have : But how ? when Antony is gone 
Through whom I might command it.— ^ome thott 
near. 

Mess. Most gracious majesty,— 

Cieo. Didst thou behold 
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Octavia ? 

Mess. Ay, dread queen. 

Cko. Where ? 

Mess. Madam, in Rome 

I looked her in the face 5 and saw her led 
Between her brotlier and Mark Antpny. 

Cleo. Is she as tall as me ? - 

Mess. She is not, madam. 

Cleo. Didst hear her speak? Is she shrill-tongu*d, or 
low? 

Mess. Madam, I heard her speak 5 she is low-voic'd. 

Cleo. That's not so good : — he cannot like her long. 

Char. Like her ? O Isis ! 'tis impossible. 

Cleo. I think so, Charmian : Dull of ^ngue, and 
dwarfish ! — 
What majesty is in her gait ? Remember, 
If e'er thou look'dst on majesty. 

Mess, She creeps j 

Her motion and her station ^ are as one : 
She shows a body rather than a life 5 
A statue, than a breather. 

Cleo. Is this certain ? 

Mess, Or I have no observance. 

Char. ' Three in Egypt 

Cannot make better note. 

Cleo. He's very knowing, 

1 do perceiv't : — There's nothing in her yet :— 
The fellow has good judgment. 

Char. Excellent. 

Cleo. Guess at her years, I pr'ythee. 

Mess. Madam^ 

4 Standing. 
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She was a widow. 

Clco. Widow ? — CharmtaD^ hark. 

Mess. And I do think, sbe*8 thirty. 

Cleo. Bear*8t thou her face iri mind ? is it long, or 
round ? 

'Mess, Round even to faultiness. 

Cleo, For the most part too, 

They are foolish that are so. — Her hair, what colour? 

Mess, Brown, madam : And her forehead is as knur 
As she would wish it. 

Cleo, There is gold for thee, 

llioii must not take my former sharpness lU :— • 
I will employ thee back again ; I find thee 
Most fit for business : Go, make thee ready > 
Our letters are prepared. [Exit Messenger. 

Char. A proper man. 

Cleo. Indeed, h6 is so : I repent me much. 
That so I harry'd * him. Why, methinks, by hiifli 
This creature's no such thing. 

Char. O, nothing, madam. 

Cleo. The man hath seen some majesty, and should 
know. 

Char, Hath he seen majesty ? Isis else defend^ 
And serving you so long ! 

Cleo. I have one thing more to ask him yet, good 
Charmian : — 
But tis no matter -, thou shalt bring him to mt 
Where I will write : All may be wdl enoughs 

Char. I warrant you, madam. [Ex€»^* 

s Pulled> lugged. 
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SCENE IV, 
Athens. A Room in Aptaoy*s Hqufse, 

Enter Antony and Oct a via. 

Ant. Nay, najr, Ocfavia, not only that,— 
JbfA were excusable, that, and thpps^nds more 
Of semMable import,^ — ^bvrt fee bath wag^fj , 
Npw yv^ar* 'gainst Popipey -, xna||$ bis will^ apd| rea^ ^t 
To publick ear ; 

Spoke sc^ntly of me : wh^jn p^rfc^ce h^ coidd ppt^ 
But pay me term$ of hoiVMijrj cohjl 0^ $i€J4y 
He vented^ them; most iEiarrpw measuiie le^t in^i , 

« 

When the b^t hwt w^^ j^MeU htfiji^ he not- tooJiL't, 
Or did U frpoji his tftetb.9 

Oc^ Q my gpoiloxd. 

Believe not all j or, if you must believe. 

Stomach ' not all. A mpre unhappy lady. 

If this division chance, he*er stood between. 

Fraying for both parts : 

And the gdod gods will mock me presently, 

!Wlien I shall p'ay, 0, bless my lord and kustandf 

Undo that prayer, by cryii^ out as Iquj^^ 

O, bless my brotkjtf ! Husband win, yin brojther^ 

Prays, and destroys the prayer ; UQ midway 

*jVi3Pt .ibese extremies at ^. 

Ant. . ^ Gentle Octavia, ^ 

Let your best love draw to t^at point, which seeks 
BA9t ^ preserve it : If I lose mine honpur> 

^ 8iihil»r tendency. t Could not help* ^ P.uMi^lllMl. 
9 Indbtinct, through his teeth. ^ Resent. 

▼x>L. Yin. £ £ 
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I lose myself: better I were not yours^ 

Than yours so branchless* Bat> as yoa reqnestied. 

Yourself shall go between us: The mean time^ lady, 

1*11 raise the preparation of a war 

Shall stain* your brother; Make your jsoonest haste; 

So your desires are yours. 

Oct, Thanks to my lord. 

The Jove of powa* make me most weak, most weak, 
Your reconciler ! Wars 'twixt you twain would be 
As if the world should cleave^ and that slain men 
Should solder^ up the nfit.^ 

Ani. When it appears to you where this b^ins. 
Turn your displeasure that way ; for our feults 
Can never be so equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going ; 
Choose your bwn company, and command what cost 
Your h^urt has mind to. [Extmt. 

SCENE V. 
The same Another Room in the same» 

Enter Ev OB ARBVS and Eros, meeting, 

Eno, How now, friend Eros ? 
Eros, There's'strange news come^ sir. 
Eno. What, man? 

Eros. Caesar and Lepidus have made wars upop 
Pompey. 

Eno, This is old ; What is the success ?^ 

Eros, Caesar^ having made use of him^ in the wai9 

» Difgnct. 3 Cementy close. ^ Opening. S What Miamu 

^ i. e. Lepidus* 
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'gainst Fompey^ presently denied him rirality }? would 
not let him partake in the glory of the action : and not 
resting here^ accuses him of letters he had formerly 
wrote to Fompey -, upon his own appeal^* geizes him: 
So the poor third is up^ till death enlarge his confine. 

Efio, Then^ worlds thou hast a pair of chaps^ nomore; 
And throw between them all the food thou hast^ 
They'll grind the one the other. Where*8 Antony? 

Eros. He's walking in the garden—- thus) and spuma 
The rush that lies before him 3 cries^ Fool, Lepidusi 
And threats the throat of that his officer^ 
That murder'd Pompey. 

Eno. Our great navy's rigged^. 

Eros. For Italy^ and Csssar, More> Domitiosi 
My lord desires you presently : my news 
I might have told hereafter. . ^ 

J?iM). 'Twill be naijgbt : 

But let it be. — ^Bring me to Antony. 

Eros. Come^ sir. [fixeu^t. 

SCENE VI. 
Rome. A Room in Csesar's House, 

Enter Cmsar, Aokippai and Mecakas. 

. Cces, Contemning Rome, he has done all this: 

And more > 
In Alexandria^ — here's the manner of it,— 
r the market place^ on a tribunal silver'd, 
Cleopatra and himself in chairs of gold 
Were publickly enthron'd : at the feet, sat 

7 Equal rank. * Accuiation. 
%%2 



40S ANTONY AND A* Jlf. 

CeMxioik, ^^rfaom die|r caD ngr father's soni 
Aftd all the unkNirful issue^ diat their lust 
Since them hath made between them. Unto her ' 
He gave the Establishment of Egypt 5 mad^ her 
Of lower Syria, Cyjiras, Lydia, 
Absolute queen. 

MeCi This in the publick eye } 

Ccr^.I^ the commonshow-place, where theyeKercise. 
His sbns he there prodaim'd. The kings of kings: 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 
He gave to Aleitander j to Ptolemy he as8ign*d 
Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia : She 
In ^be h^ilimeiits of the goddess Isi^ 
That day flppear*d 5 and oft before gave audience 
As 'tis reported) so. 

Mec. Let Rome be thus 

Infonn*d« 

Agr. Who, qtteasy^ with his insolence 
Already, will their good thoughts call from him« 

Cces. The people' know it j and have now receir'd 
His accusations. 

Agr. Whom does he accuse ? 

Cces. Cttsar : and diat, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius spoil*d, we had not rated' him 
His part o'the isle : then does he say, he lent fiae 
Bottle nhippiug nnrestor*d : la^y, he frets. 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be deposed 5 3X1A, being, that we detain 
All his revenue. 

Agr. Sir, this should.be answer*db 

Cas, 'Us d(Mie akeady, and the messenger j;oo0^ 

s Sick, dibgttcted. « Afsiglted. 
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I hare told him^ Lepidus was grown too cruel j 
That he his high authority abus'd^ 
And did deserve hischange^ for whatlhareconquer^d^ 
I grant him part \ but then^ in his Armenia^ 
And other of his conquer'd kingdoms^ I 
Demand the like. 
Mec, He*ll nev«r yield to that. ^ 

Cmt. Nor must not then be yielded to in this* 

Enter Octavia. 

Oct. Hail^ Csesar^ and my lord! hail^ most dear 
Caesar! 

Cm. That ever I should call thee^ castaway! 

Oct. You have not call'd me so^ nor have you cau^ 

Cum. l^y have you stol'n upon us thus ? You comt 
not 
Like Caesar's sister : Tlie wife of Antony 
Should have an army for an usher^ and 
The neighs of horse to tell of her approach^ 
Long ere she did appear 5 the trees by the way. 
Should have bcxme men $ and expectation fainted^ 
Longing for what it had not : nay^ the dust 
Should have ascended to the rix>f of heavei^ 
Rais'd by your populous troops : But you are come 
A market-maid to Rome ^ and have prevented 
The ostent* of our love^ which^ lefl unshown 
Is often left unlov*d : we should have met you 
By 8^4 and land 5 supplying every stage 
With an augmented greeting. 

Oct. Good my lord^ 

To come thus was I not coostrain'd^ but did it 

> Show, token* 
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On my free-will. My loid, Mark Antony 
Hearing that you prepar*d for war^ acquainted 
My grieved ear withal ; whereon, I begg*d 
His pardon for return. 

Cces. Which soon he granted. 

Being an obstruct ^ 'tween his lust and him. 

Oct. Do not say so, my lord. 

Cces, I have eyes upon him. 

And his affairs come to me on the wind. 
Where is he now ? 

Oct. My lord, in Athens. 

Ccts, No, my most wronged sister 5 Cleopatra 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his empire 
Up to a whore ; who now are levying 
The kings o*the earth for war : He hath assembled 
Bocchus, the king of Lybia 5 Archelaus, 
Of Cappadocia 3 Fhiladelphos, king 
Of Paphlagonia j the Thracian king, Adal)as : 
King Malchus of Arabia j king of Pont 5 
Herod of Jewry 5 Mithridates, king 
Of Comagene -, Folemon and Amintas, 
The kings of Mede, and Lycaonia, with a 
More larger list of scepters. 

Oct. Ah me, most wretched, 

t 

That have my heart parted betwixt two friends. 
That do afflict each other ! 

Cops, Welcome hither : 

Your letters did withhold our breaking forth} 
Till we perceived, both how you were wrong led, . 
And we in negligent danger. Cheer your heart : 
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives 

3 Obstruction. 
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O'er your content these strong necessities ; 

But let determin'd things to destiny 

Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rcxne: 

Npthing more dear to me. You are abus'd 

Beyond the mark of thought : and the high gods. 

To do you justice^ make them ministers 

Of us^ and those that love you. Best of comfort; 

And ever welcome to us. 

Agr. Welcome, lady. 

Mec. Welcome, dear madam, 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 
Only the adulterous Antony, most large 
In his abominations, turns you off 5 
And gives his potent regiment^ to a truU,^ 
That noises^ it against us. 

Oct, Is it so, sir ? 

Ccu, Most certain. Sister, welcome: Prayyou^ 
Be ever known to patience : My dearest sister ! 

lExemit. 

SCENE VII. 
Antony's Camp, near the Promontory of Actiuixu 

Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 

Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Eno, But why, why, why ? 
Cleo, Thou hast forspoke^ my being in these warsj 
And say'st, it is not fit. 
Eno. Well, is it, is it ? 

* Goyernment, ' Harlot* * Threatens. 7 Forbid. 
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Cleo. Is*t not ? Denotmce against us^ wfaj shoidd 
not we 
Be there in person ? 

Eno. i^wrff .] Well, I could reply :— 
If we should serve with horse and mares together. 
The hprse were>merel7* lost} the mares would bear 
A soldier, arid his horse. 

Cleo, What is*t you say ? 

Eno. YouJ* pi^esence needs must puzzle Antony j 
Take from his heart, take from' his brain, from his 

time, • 

What -should not then be spared. He is already 
Traduc*d for levity 5 and *tis said in Rome, 
That Fhotinus an eunuch, and your maids. 
Manage this war. 

Cleo. Sink Rome^ and their tongues rot. 

That speak against us ! A charge we bear i* the war. 
And, as the president of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not against it ; 
I will not stay behind. 

Eno. Nay, I have done : 

Here comes the emperor. 

Enter Antony and Canidius. 

Ant. Is't not strange, Canidius, 

That from Tarentum, and Brundusium, 
He could so quickly cut the Ionian sea. 
And take in*^ Toryne ? — ^You have heard on't, sweet ? 

Cleo, Celerity is never more admir*d. 
Than by the negligent. 

« Absolutely, 9 Take, subdue. 
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Ant. A good rebuke^ 

Which might have well becom'd the best of men. 
To taunt at slackness .-r-Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by sea. 

Cleo. By sea! What else? 

Can, Why will my lord do so ? 

jint. For' he dares us to't. 

Eno, So hath my lord dar*d him to single fight. 

Cm, Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharsalia, 
Where Caesar fought with Pompey : But these o^rs. 
Which serve not for his vantage^ he shakes off; 
And so should you. 

Eno, Your ships are not well mann*d : 

Your mariners are muleteers,* reapers, people 
Ingross^d by swift impress 3^ in Caesar's fieet 
Are those, that often have 'gainst Pompey fought: 
Their ships are yarej* yours; heavy.* No disgraoa 
Shall fall you for refusing him at sea. 
Being prepar'd for land. 

Ant, By sea, by sea. 

Eno, Most worthy sir, you therein throw away 
The absolute soldiership you have by land ; 
Distract your army, which doth most consist 
Of war-mark'd footmen 5 leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge 5 quite forego 
The way which promises assurance 3 and 
Give up yourself merely to chance and hazard. 
From firm security. 

Ant, I'll fight at sea. 

Cleo. I have sixty sails,^ Caesar none better. ' 

■ Because. * Mule drivers. ^ Pressed in haste. 
4 Ready. s Incumbered* ^ Ships. 
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Ant. Our overplus of shipping will we bum j 
And^ with the rest full-mann*d from the head of Actinn 
Beat the approaching Caesar. But if we fail^ 

Enters a Messenger. 

We then can do't at land. — Thy business ? 

Mess, The news is true^ my lord; he is descried; 
Caesar has taken Toryne. 

Ant. Can he be there in person ? 'tis impossible j 
Strange^ that his power should be.^ — Canidius^ 
Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by land^ 
And our twelve thousand horse :— We'll to our ship; 

Enter a Soldier. 

Away, my Thetis ! ^ — How now, worthy soldier ? 

Sold, O noble emperor, do not fight by sea ; 
Trust not to rotten planks : Do you misdoubt 
This sword, and these my wounds ? Let the £gjrptianii 
And the Fhcenicians, go a ducking ; we 
Have used to conquer, standing on |he earth. 
And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant, Well, well, away. 

lExeunt AviTOJx^, Cleopatra, onc^ENO- 

BARBUS. 

Sold, By Hercules, I think, I am i' the right 
Can, Soldier, thou art : but hik 'whole action 
grows 

Not in the power on't: So our leader's led. 

And we are women's men. 
Sold. . You keep by land 

The legions and the horse whole, do you not ? 

* Strange that hii forces should be there* 7 Cleopatnu 
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Can. Marcus Octavius^ Marcus Justeius, 
Publicola^ and Cslius, are for sea : 
But we keep whole by land. This speed of Csesar'i 
Carries* beyond belief. 

Sold. While he was yet in Rome, 

His power 9 went out in such distractions^' as 
Beguird all spies. 

Can, Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sold, They say, one Taurus. 

Can, Well I know the man. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. The emperor calls for Canidius. 
Can. With news the time's with labour ^ and 
throes * forth. 
Each minute, some. lExeunt, 

SCENE VIII. 
A plain near Actiom. 

Enter Casar, Taurus, Officers, and Others. 

Cas. Taurus, — 

Taur. My lord, 

Ccts. Strike not by land 5 keep whole : 

Provoke not battle, till we have done at sea. 
Do not exceed tlie prescript of this scroll : 
Our fortune lies upon this jump.' [Exeuni0 

* Goet. 9 Forces. > Detachments, separate bodies. 
* Agonizes. 3 Haxtrd. 
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f 
Enter A?) TONY and Enobarbus. 

Ant, Set we our squadrons on yon* side o'the hiD, 
In eye 4 of Caesar's battle; from which place 
We may the number of the ships behold^ 
And so proceed accordingly. [EaewU, 

■ 

Enter Canidius^ marching mth his Land Army one 
Way over the Stage; and Taurus^ ike UeuteHant 
of Caesar^ the other Way, After their going in, 
is heard the Noise of a Sea-Fight. 

Alarum. Re-enter Enobarbus. 

Eno, Naughty naughty all naught! I can behdld no 
longer : 
The Antoniad,5 the Egyptian admiral^ 
With all their sixty, fly, and turn the. rudder ; 
To see't, mine eyes are blasted. 

Enter Scarus. 

Scar, Grods^ and goddesses^ 

All the whole synod of them ! 

Eno, What*s thy passion ? 

Scar, The greater cantle^ of the world is lost 
With very ignorance ; we have kiss*d away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno, How appears die fight ? 

" Scar, On our side like the tokened'' pestilence. 
Where death is sure. Yon* ribald-rid nag* of Egypt, 
Whoni leprosy overtake ! i* the midst o*the fight,— 

^ Sight. i Name of Cleopatra's ship. ^ Corner. 
7 Spotted. * 146 wd, common stnimpet. 
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When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd. 
Both as the same^ or rather ours the elder,^— 
The briee'' upon her^ like a cow in June^ 
Hoists sails^ and flies. 

Eno. That I beheld : mine eyes 

Did sicken at the sight on't^ and could not 
Endure a further view. 

Scar, She once being loord,* 

The noble ruin of her magick, Antony, 
iClaps on his sea-wii^^ and like a doting mallard^ 
Leaying the flght in height^ flies after her : 
J never saw an action of such shame } 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne*er before 
Did violate so itself. 

Eno. Alack, alack! 

Enter CxtiiDivs. 

' Can. Our fortune on the sea is out of breath. 
And sinks most lamentably. Had our general 
fieen what he knew himself, it had gone well: 
O, he has given example for our fli^t. 
Most grossly, by his own. 

Eno. Ay, are jou thereabouts ? Why then, good night 
Indeed. lAside. 

Can. Towards Peloponnesus are they "fled. 

J^car. 'Tis easy to't 5 and there I will attend 
What further comes. 

Can. To Caesar will I render 

My legions, and mj horse ; six kings already 
Show me the way of yielding. 

9 Better. > The gad fly that stings cattle. 
^ Brought close to the wind. 
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Eno. 1*11 yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony^ though my redson 
Sits in the wind against me. [ExemU^ 

« 
SCENE IX. 

Alexandria. A Room in the Palace^ 

Enter Athtojuy, anrf Attendants. 

Ant. Hark^ the land bids me tread no moreupon'tf 
It is asham*d to bear me ! — Friends, come hither, 
I am so lated^ in the world, that I 
Have lost my way for ever : — ^I have a ship 
Laden with gold ; take that, divide it } fLy, 
And make your peace with Caesar. 

Att. Fly! not we. 

Ant. I have fled myself} and have instructed cowards 
To run, and show their shoulders.-r-Friends, be gone ; 
I have myself resolved upon a course. 
Which has no need of you -, be gone : 
My. treasure's in the harbour, take it. — O, 
I followed that I blush to look upon : 
My very hairs do mutiny j for the white 
Reprove the brown for rashness, and they them 
For fear and doting. — Friends, be gone; you shall 
Have letters from me to some friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not sad 
Nor make replies of loathness : take the hint 
Which my despair proclaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itself : to' the sea side straightway t 
I will possess you of that ship and treasure. 

3 Behted, benighte«(. 
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# 

Leave me, I pray, a little: 'pray you now :— - 
Nay, do so $ for, indeed, I have lost conunand^ 
Therefore I pray you :— 1*11 see you by and by. 

[Sits down. 

Enter Eaos, and Cleopatra, led by Chaemiav 

and Iras. 

* Eros. Naj, gentle madam, to him : — Comfort him. 

Iras, Do, most dear queen. 

Char. "Do ! Why, what else ? 

Cleo. Let me sit down. O Juno ! 

Ant, No, no, no, no, no. 

Eros. See you here, sir ? 

Ant. O fye, fye, fye. 

Char. Madam,— 

Iras, Madam 5 O good empress !— 

Eros, Sir, sir, — 

Ant. Yes, my lord, yes; — ^He/ atPhilippi, kept 
Hi's sword even like a dancer -, while I struck 
The leka and wrinkled Cassius ; and *twas I, 
That the mad Brutus ended : he alone 
Dealt on lieutenantry,^ and no practice had 
In the brave squares of war : Yet now— 'No matter. 

Cleo. Ah, stand by. 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Iras. Go to him, madam, speak to him ; 
He is unqualitied^ with very shame. 

Cleo, . Well then,— Sustain me : — O ! 

Eros. Most noble sir, arise 5 the queen approaches ; 
Her bead*8 declin'd, and death will seize her ; but^^ 

♦ Caesar. 5 Fought by his officers. 
^ Divested of his fsculties. ? Unltss. 
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Your comfort makes the rescue. 

Ant, I have ofiended reputation ; 
A most unnoble swerving. 

Eros. Sir, the queen. 

Ant, O, whither hast thou led me, Egypt? See, 
How I convey my shame out of thine eye% 
By looking back on what I have left behind 
'Stroy'd in dishonour* 

Cko. O my lord, my lord ! 

Forgive my fearful sails ! I little thought. 
You would have follow*d. 

Ant, Egypt, thou knew*st too well, 

My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings. 
And thou should^st tow me after : 0*er my spirit 
Thy full supremacy thou knew*st j and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cko, O, my pardon. 

Ant, Now I must 

To the young man send humble treaties, dodge 
And palter in the shifts of lowness ; who 
With half the bulk o*the world play'd as I pleas'd^ 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know. 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My sword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cause. 

Cko, O pardon, pardon. 

Ant, Fall not a tear, 1 say^ one of them rates' 
All that is won and lost: Give me a ki3s 3 
£ven this repays me.— «We sent our schoolmaster^ 
li he come back P-^Love, I am full of lead:—* 

» Valuci. 
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Some wine^ within there^ and our viands r-^Fortone 

knows^ 
We scorn her most^ when most she ofiers blows. 

[Exevnt* 

SCENE X. 
Caesar's Camp, in Egypt. 

Enter C^sar, Dolabella, THYREUs^anrf Others, 

Coes. Let him appear that's come from Antony,—- 
Know you him ? 

DoL Caesar^ *tis his schoolmaster : ^ 

An argument that he is pluck'd^ when hither 
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing^ 
Which had superfluous kings for messengers^ 
Not many moons gone by. 

Enter Euphronius. 

Cars, Approach^ and speak. 

Eup, Such as I am^ I come from Antony : 
I was of late as petty to his ends^ 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand sea.^ 

Coes, Be it so 5 Declare thine office. 

Eup. Lord of his fortunes he salutes thee> and 
Requires to live in Egypt : which not granted. 
He lessens his requests 3 and to thee sues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens : This for him. 

9 Eufhronius, schoolmaster to Antony's children. 
^ As is the dew to the sea, 

VOL. VIII. F F 
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Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatness ; 
Submits her to thy might j and of thee craves 
The circle* of the Ptolemies for her heirs^ 
Now hazarded to thy grace. 

Cces. For Antony, 

I have no ears to his request. The queen 
Of audience, nor desire, shall fail ; so sh^ 
From Egypt drive her aJl-disgraced friend,' 
Or take his life there : This if she perform. 
She shall not sue unheard. So to them both. 

Eup. Fortune pursue thee ! 

Cas, ' Bring him through the bands. 

\_Ejit EUPHROKIUS* 

To try thy eloquence, now *tis time : Despatch; 
From Antony win Cleopatra : promise, 

[To T&TRBUS. 

And in our name, what she requires } add more. 
From thine invention, ofiers : women are not. 
In their best fortunes, strong ; but want will peijjue 
The ne'er-touch'd vestal : Try thy cunning, Thyreos ; 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
WilLanswer as a law. 

Thj/r. Caesar, I go. 

CcBS. Observe how Antony becomes his flaw>^ 
And what thou think*st his very action speaks 
In every power that moves, 

Thyr. Caesar, I shall. lExeimi* 

^ Diadem, the crown. 3 Paramour. 

' 4 Conforms himself to this breach of his fortune. 
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SCENE XI. 

Alexandria. A Room in the Palace^ 

Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and 

Iras. 

C/eo. What shall we do, Enobarbus ? 

Eno. Think, and die. 

Cleo, Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ? 

Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of iiis reason. What although you fled 
From that great face of war, whose several ranges 
Frighted each other ? why should he follow ? 
The itch of his affection should not then 
Have nick*d his captainship ; at such a point. 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The mered question :^ 'Twas a jshaifte no less 
Than was his loss, to course your flying flags. 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cleo, Pr'ythee, peace. 

JBw^er Antony, wiVA Euphronius. 

Ant. Is this his answer ? 

Eup. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen 

Shall then have courtesy, so she will yield 
Us up. V 

Eup, He says so. 

Ant, Let her know it.— 

s The only cause of the dispute. 
FF 2 
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To the boy Caesar send this grizled head^ 
And he will fill thy wbhes to the brim 
With principalities; 

Cleo. That head, my lord ? 

Ant. To him again } Tell him, he wears the rose 
Of youth upon him 5 from which the world should note 
Something particular : his coin, ships^ legions 
May be a coward's ; whose ministers would prevail 
Under the service of a child, as soon 
As i' the conmiand of Caesar : I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay comparisons ^ apart. 
And answer me decliu'd,*? sword against sword. 
Ourselves alone : I'll write it 5 follow me. 

[£.rei«i^ Antony awd EuPHRONius. 

Eno, Yes, like enough, high-battled Caesar will 
Unstate his happiness, and be stag*d to the shoW, 
Against a sworder. — I see, men's judgments are 
A parcel* of their fortunes ; and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them. 
To suffer all alike. That he should dream^ 
Knowing all measures, the full Caesar will 
Answer his emptiness ! — Caesar, thou hast subdu'd 
His judgment too. 

Enler an Attendant. 

• Att, A messenger from Caesar. 

Cleo. What, no more ceremony? — See, rof- 
women ! — 
Against the blown rose may they stop their nose. 
That kneel'd unto the buds. — ^Admit him, sir. 

< Circumstance of splendour. 7 in age and i>ower. 
* Are of a piece with them. 
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Eno. Mine honesty, and I, begin to square.' 

[Aside^ 
The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly : — ^Yet, he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord. 
Does conquer him that did his master conquer^ 
And earns a place i* the story. 

Enter Thyreus. 

Cleo. Caesar's will ? 

Thyr. Hear it apart. 

Cleo, None but friends ; say boldly. 

Thyr. So, haply,' are they friends to Antony, 

Eno, He needs as many, sir, as Caesar has ; 
Or needs not us. If Caesar please, our master 
Will leap to be his friend : For us, you know^ 
Whose he is, we are 5 and that's Caesar's. 

7%r. So.— 

Thus then, thou most renown'd j Caesar entreats. 
Not to consider in what case thou stand'st. 
Further than he is Caesar. 

Cleo, Go on : Right royal. 

Thyr, He knows, that you embrace not AntonyJ 
As you did love, but as you fear'd him. 

Cleo. O ! 

TAyr. The scars upon your honour, therefore, he 
Does pity, as constrain'd blemishes. 
Not as deserv'd. 

Cleo. He is a god, and knows 

What is most right : Mine honour was not yielded^ 
But conquer'd merely. 

9 Quarrel. > Perhaps. 
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Eno. To be sure of that, [Aside, 

I will ask Antony. — Sir, sir, thou*rt so leaky. 
That we must leave thee to thy sinkings for 
Thy dearest quit thee. [Exit Enobarbui. 

Thyr. Shall I say to Caesar 

What you' require of him ? for he partly begs 
To be desir'd to give. It much would please him. 
That of his fortunes you should make a staff 
To lean upon : but it would warm his spirits. 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourself under his shrowd. 
The universal landlord. 

Cleq. What*s your name ? 

Thyr. My name is Thyreus. 

Cleo^ Most kind messenger. 

Say to great Caesar this. In disputation ^ 

I kiss his conqu*ring hand : tell him, I am prompt 

To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel ; 

Tell him, from his all.obeying ^ breath I hear 

The doom of Egypt. 

Thj/r. 'Tis your noblest course. 

Wisdom and fortune combating together. 

If that the former dare but what it can. 

No chance may shake it. Give me grace*^ to lay 

My duty on your hand. 

Cleo» Your Caesar's father 

Oft, when he hath mus*d of taking kingdoms in,^ 

Bestow'd his lips on that unworthy place. 

As it rain*d kisses. / 

* Supposed to be an error for deputation^ i, e. by proxy. 
3 Obeyed. 4 Grant me the favour, s Conquering. 
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Re-enter Antony and Enobarbus. 

Jnt. Favours, by Jove that thunders !— 

What art thou, fellow ? 

Thyr. One, that but performs 

The bidding of the fullest* man, and worthiest 
To have command obey'd. 

Eno. You will be whipped. 

Ant. Approach, there :— Ay, you kite !— Now gods 
and devils ! 
Authority melts fh)m me : Of late, when I cry'd, ho i 
Like boys unto a muss,' kings would start forth. 
And cry. Your wiU ? Have you no ears ? I am 

Enter Attendants. 

Antony yet. Take hence this Jack,* and whip hira. 

Eno, "Us better playing with a lion's whelp. 
Than with an old one dying. 

Ant. Moon and stars ! 

Whip him : — Were*t twenty of the greatest tributaries 
That do acknowledge Caesar, should I find them 
So saucy with the hand of she here, (What's her name. 
Since she was Cleopatra ?) — ^Whip him, fellows. 
Till, like a boy, you see him cringe his face. 
And whine aloud for mercy : Take him hence. 

Thi/r. Mark Antony,— 

Ant. Tug him away : being whipp*d> 

Bring him again : — This Jack- of Caesar's shall 
Bear us an errand to him.— 

lExeunt Attend, with Thy re us. 

^ Most complete and perfect. 7 Scramble. 
* A term of contempt. 
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You were half blasted ere I knew you :— Ha ! 
Have I my pillow left unpress'd in Rome^ 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a gem of women, to be abus*d 
By one that looks on feeders ?9 

Cleo, (rood my lord,---* 

Ant, You have been a boggier ever :•-— 
But when we in our viciousness grow hard, 
(O misery on't !) the wise gods seel' our eyes j 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments; make us 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we strict 
To our confusion. 

Cleo, .O, is it come to this ? 

Ant, I found you as a morsel, cold upon 
Dead Caesar*s trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's j besides what hotter homv. 
Unregistered in vulgar fame, you have 
Luxuriously* pick'd out :-rrFor, I am sure. 
Though you can guess what temperance should be. 
You know not what it is. 

Cko. Wherefore is this ? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards. 
And say, God quit you / be familiar with 
My pla)rfellow, your hand; this kingly seal. 
And plighter of high hearts ! — O, that I were 
Upon the hill of Basan, to outroar 
The horned herd ! for I have savage cause 5 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 
For being yare^ about him. — ^Is he whipp*d ? 

9 Servants. ■ Close up. * Wanton|y, 

3 Ready> handy* 
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Re'CfUer Attendants, with Tu y r e u s . 

I Att. Soundly, my lord. 

Ant. Cry d he ? and begg'd he pardon > 

1 Att. He did ask favour. 

Ant, If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou wast not made his daughter,- and be thoi^ soriy 
To follow Caesar in his triumph, since 
Thou hast been whipp'd for following him : henceforth. 
The white hand of a lady fever thee. 
Shake thou to look on't. — Get thee back to Csesar^ 
Tell him thy entertainment : Look, tliou say, , 
He makes me angry with him : for he seems 
Proud and disdainful j harping on what I am ; 
Not what he knew I wis : He makes me angry j 
And at this time most easy 'tis to do*t j 
Wfien my good stars, that were my former guides, 
H^ve empty l^fl their orbs, and shot their £re8 
Into the abism of hell. If he mislike 
My speech, and what is done ; tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranchised bondman, whom 
He may at pleasure whip, or hang, or torture, . 
As he shall like, to quit ^ me : Urge it thou : 
Hence, with thy stripes, begone. [^ExU Thy reus. 

Qleo. Have you done yet ? 

Ant. Alack, our terrene ^ moon 

Is now eclips'd ; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony ! 

CUo, I must stay his time. 

Ant. To flatter Caesar, would you mingle eyes 
With one that ties his points ? 

♦ Requite. ? Earthly. 
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Cleo. Not know me yet ? 

Ant, Cold-hearted toward me ? 

Cko. Ah, dear, if I be so. 

From my cold heart let heaven engender hail. 
And poison it in the source ; and the first stone 
Drop in my neck : as it determines,^ so 
Dissolve my life ! The next Caesarion ' smite ! 
Till, by degrees, the memory of my womb. 
Together with my brave Egyptians all. 
By the discandying * of this pelleted stonn. 
Lie graveless ', till the flies and gnats of Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 

^nt. I am satisfied. 

Caesar sits down in Alexandria ; where 
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; our severed navy too 
Have knit again, and fleet,^ threatening most sealike. 
Where hast thou been, my heart ? — ^Dost thou hear, 

lady? 
If from the field I shall return once more 
To kiss these lips, I will appear in blood ; 
I and my sword will earn our chronicle j 
There is hope in it yet. 
Cko. That*s'my brave lord ! 

Ant. I will be treble- sinew' d, hearted, breath'd. 
And fight maliciously : for when mine hours 
Were nice ' and lucky, men did ransome lives 
Of me for jests 5 but now, I'll set my teeth, 
A!nd send to darkness all that stop me.— Come, 
Let's have one other gaudy ^ night: call to me 

* Dissolves. 7 Her son by Julius Caesar* ' MeltioS* 

9 Float. » Trifling. » Feasting 



\ 
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All my sad captains^ fill our bowls 3 once more 
Let^s mock the midnight bell. 

Cleo. It is my birth-day : 

I had thought, to have held it poor 5 but, since my lord 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We'll yet do well. 

Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my lord. 

Ant. Do so, we'll speak to them 3 and to-night 1*11 
force 
The wine peep through their scars. — Come on, mj 

queen 5 
There's sap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me 5 for I will contend 
Even with his pestilent scythe. 

[Exeunt Antony, Cleopatra, and At^ 
tendants. 

jB«o. Now he'll out-stare thelightning. Tobe furious. 
Is, to be frighted out of fear : and in that mood. 
The dove will peck the estridge j ^ and I see stilly 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Restores his heart : When valour preys on reason. 
It eats the sword it fights with. I will seek 
Some way to leave him. \ExU. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE 7. Caesar's Camp at Alexandria. 

Enter Cjesar, reading a Letter; Agrippa, Me- 

CiENAs, and Others. 

Cces, He' calls me boy j and chides, as he had power 

3 Ostriclu 
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To beat me out of Egypt : my messenger 

He hath whipp*d with rods ^ dares me to personal 

combat, 
Caesar to Antony : Let the old ruffian know, 
I have many other ways to die 3 mean time. 
Laugh at his challenge. 

Mec. Caesar must think. 

When one so great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot^ of his distraction : Never anger 
Made good guard for itself. 

CcBs. Let our best heads 

Know, that to-morrow the last of many battles 
We mean to fight : — ^Withip our files there are 
Of those that serv'd Mark Antony but late. 
Enough to fetch him in. See it be done j 
And feast the army : we have store to do*t. 
And they have eam*d the waste. Poor Antony ! 

SCENE II. 

Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Antony, Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Ch ar- 
MIAN, Iras, Alexas, and Others. 

Ant, He will not fight with me, Domitius. 
Eno. No. 

Ant, Why should h^ not ? 
Eno, He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune. 
He is twenty men to one. 

4 Take advantage: 
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Ant. To-morrow, soldier. 

By sea and land V\\ fight : or I will live. 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well f 

Eno. 1*11 strike ; and cry. Take all. 

Ant. Well said 5 come on.— 

Call forth my household servants 5 let's to-night 

Enter Servants. 

Be bounteous at our meal. — Give me tliy hand. 
Thou hast been rightly honest 5 — so hast thou -, — 
And thou, — and thou, — and thou: — ^you have serv'd 

me well. 
And kings have been your fellows. 

Cko. What means this ? 

Eno, *Tis one of those odd tricks, which sorrow 
shoots [Aside* 

put of the mind. 

Ant. And thou art honest too. 

I wish, I could be made so many men > 
And all of you clapped up together in 
An Antony j that I might do you service, 
$0 good as you have done. 

Serv. The gods forbid ! 

Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me to-night : 
Scant not my cups 5 and make as much of me. 
As when mine empire was your fellow too. 
And suffered my command, 

Cleo. What does he mean > 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night^ 

May be, it is tlie period of your duty : 
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Haply/ you shall not see me mo^e -, or if, 
A mangled shadow : .perchance to-morrow 
You'll serve another master. I look on you. 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honest friends, 
I turn you not away ; but, like a master 
Married to your good ser\'ice, stay till death : 
Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more. 
And the gods yield ^ you for*t! 

Eno. What mean you, sir. 

To give them this discomfort ? Look, they weep ; 
And I, an ass, am onion-ey'd; for shame. 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant, Ho, ho, ho ! ' 

Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow where those drops fall ! My hearty friends, 
You take me in too dolorous a sense : 
1 spake to you for your comfort : did desire you 
To bum this night with torches : Know, my hearts^ 
I hope well of to-morrow -, and will lead you. 
Where rather I'll expect victorious life. 
Than death and honour. Let's to supper ^ come. 
And drown consideration. [Exemt, 

SCENE III. 
The same. Before the Palace. 

Enter Two Soldiers, to their Guard. 

1 Sold. Brother, good night : to-morrow is the day. 

2 Sold. It will determine one way : fare you welL 
Heard you of nothing strange about the streets ? 

5 Perhaps. • Rewaid* 7 Stop, 
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1 Sold. Nothing : What news ? 

2 Sold. Belike^ *tis but a rumour: 
Good night to you. 

1 Sold. Well, sir, good night. 

Enter Two other Soldiers. 

2 Sold. Soldicw, 
Have careful watch. 

3 Sold, And you : Good night, good night. 

[Thejirst Two place themselves at their Posts. 

4 Sold, Here we : [Thei/ take their Posts."] and if 

to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I have an absolute hope 
Our landmen will stand up. 

3 Sold. 'Tis a brave army> 

And full of purpose. 

IMusick of Hautboys unaer the Stage. 
4fSold. Peace, what noise'? 

1 Sold. List, list ! 

2 Sold. Hark ! 

1 Sold. Musick i* the air. 

3 Sold, Under the eaith. 

4 Sold. It signs* well, 
Does*.t not ? 

3 Sold. No. 

1 Sold. Peace, I say. What should thii 

mean ? 

2 Sold. *Tis the god Hercules, whom A-ntony lov'd. 
Now leaves him, 

1 Sold. Walk 3 let's see if other watchmen 

Do hear what we do. [They advance to another Post. ^ 

* Bodes* 
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2 Sold. How now, masters ? 

Sold. How now? 

How now ? do you hear this ? 

{^Several speaking together. 
1 Sold. , Ay 5 l8*t not strange ? 

3 Sold. Do you hear, masters ? do you hear ? 

1 Sold. Follow the noise so far as we have quarter; 
Let's see how't will give off. 

Sold. [Seva'al speaking,'] Content : 'Tis strange. 

[^Exeunt 

SCENE IV. 

The same. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Antony, and Cleopatra ; Charmian, 

and Others^ attending. 

Ant. Eros ! mine armour, Eros ! 
Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant. No, my chuck. — Eros, come; mine armour, 
Eros ! 

Enter Eros, wilh Aimour. 

Come, my good fellow, put thine iron on :— * 
If fortune be not our*s to-day, it is 
Because we brave her. — Come. 

Cleo. Nay, 1*11 help too^ 

Whafs this, for ? 

Ant. Ah, let be, let be ! thou art 

The armourer of my heart : — False, false y this, this* 

Cleo. .Sooth, la, 1*11 help : Thus it must be. / 

Ant. Well, well; 

We shall thrive now. — See*st thou, my good fellow? 
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Go, put on thy defences. 

Eros. BnefLy,'> sir. 

Cleo, Is not this buckled well ? 

Ant, Rarely, rarely: 

He that unbuckles this, till we do please 
To dofPt' for our repose, shall hear a storm.— 
Thou fumblest, Eros ; and my queen's a squire 
More tight* at this, than thou: Despatch, — O lovCj 
That thou could'st see my wars to-day, and knew'st 
The royal occupation ! thou should'st see 

Enter an Officer, armed. 

A workman in't. — Good morrow to thee ; welcome : 
Thou look*st like him that knows a warlike charge: 
To business that we love, we rise betime. 
And go to it with delight. 

1 Of. A thousand, sir. 
Early though it be, have on their riveted trim,* 
And at the port expect you. 

[Shout. Trumpets. Flourish. 

Enter other Officers, and Soldiers. 

2 Off. The morn is fair. — Good morrow, general. 
All. Good morrow, general. 

Jnt. Tis well blown, lads. 

This morning, like the spirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
So, so ', come, give me that : this way j well said. 
Fare thee well, dame, whate*er becomes of me : 
This is a soldier's kiss : rebukable, [Kisses her. 

9 Shortly. * Put off. * Handy. 3 Riveted dres«, armour. 
VOL. VIII. G 6 
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And worthy shameful check it were^ to stand 
On more mechanick cximpliment } 1*11 leave thee^ 
Now, like a man of steel.— You, that will fight. 
Follow me close j I'll bring you to't. — ^Adieu. 

[ExeiuU Antony, £&os. Officers, , ani 
Soldiers. 
Char^ Please you, retire to your chamber } 
Cieo^ Lead me, 

He goes forth gallantly. That he and Caesar might 
Determine this great war in single fight ! 
Then, Antony, — ^But now, — ^Well, on. lEseunf. 

SCENE V. 

Aniony*s Camp near Alexandria. 

Trumpets sound. Enter Antony and Eros } a 

Soldier meeting them. 

Sold, The gods make this a happy day to Antony ! 

Ant. 'Would, thou and those thy scars had onoe 
prevailed 
To make me fight at land ! 

Sold. Had'st thou done so. 

The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 
That has this morning left thee, would have still 
Follow'd thy heels. 

Ant, Who's gone this morning ? 

Sold. Who ? 

One ever near thee : Call for Enobarbus, 
He shall not hear thee -, or from Csesar's camp 
Say, / am none of thine. 

Ant. What say'st thou ? 

Sold, Sii> 
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He is with Caesar. 

Eros, Sir> his chests and treasure 

He has not "with him. 

Ant. h he gone ? 

Sold. Most certain. 

Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after ; do it j 
Detain no jot, I charge thee : write to him 
(I will subscribe) gentle adieus, and greetings : 
Say, that I wish he never find more cause 
To change a master. — O, my fortunes have 
Corrupted honest men :— ^Eros, despatch. [Eorcim/, 

SCENE VI. 
Caesar*s Camp before Alexandria* 

Flourish^ Enter Cmsatl with AoaiPPA^ Enobar* 

BUS, and Others, 

Cces. Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight : 

Our will is, Antony be took alive 5 

Make it so known. 

Jgr, Caesar, I shall. [^Exit AorippA* 

Ca!s. The time of universal peace is near : < ^ 

Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nook'd world 

Shall bear the olive freely. 

Enter a Messenger. 
Mess, Antony 

Is come into the field. 

Cces. Go, charge Agrippa 

Plant those that have revolted in the van. 
That Antony may seem to spend his fury 
Upon himself. ^Exeunt Cms a r and Ms Train ^ 

o o 2 
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Eno. Alexas did revolt ; and went to Jewrjr, 
On affairs of Antony j there did persuade 
Great Herod to incline himself to Caesar, 
And leave his master Antony : for this pains, 
Caesar hath hang*d him. Canidius, and the rest 
That fell away> have entertainment, but 
No honourable trust. I have done ill ; 
Of which I do accuse myself so sorely. 
That I will joy no more. 

Enter a Soldier of Caesar's. 

Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 

Hath afler thee sent all thy treasure, with 
His bounty overplus : The messenger 
Came on my guard ; and at thy tent is now^ 
Unloading of his mules. 

Eno. I give it you. 

Sold. Mock me not, Enobarbus. 

I tell you true : Best that you saTd the bringer 
Out of the host 5 I must attend mine office. 
Or would have done*t myself. Your emperor 
Continues still a Jove. [Exit Soldier. 

Eno, ] am alone the villain of the earth, . 
And feel I am so most. O Antony, 
Thou mine of bounty, how would'st thou have paid 
My better service, when my turpitude 
Thou dost so crown vnth gold ! This blows ^ my 

heart: 
If swift thought break it not, a swifter mean 
Shall outstrike thought : but thought will do't, I feel. 
I fight against thee ! — ^No : I will go seek 

♦ Swells. 
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Some ditch> wherein to die j the foul*8t best fits 
My latter part of life. \Exit, 

SCENE VII- 

Field of Battle bettoeen the Camps^ 

Alarum, Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agrippa^ and 

Others. 

Agr, Retire, we have engag'd ourselves too far : 
Caesar himself has wo/k, and our oppression 
Exceeds what we expected. [Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter A^tothy and Scarus^ woynded. 

Scar. O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed ! 
Had we done so at first, we had driven them hom« 
With clouts about their heads. 

Ant. Thou bleed*8t apace. 

Scar. 1 had a wound here that was like a T^ 
But now 'tis made an H. 

Ant^ They do retire. 

Scar. We'll beat 'em into bench-holes ; I have yet 
Room for six scotches^ more. 

Enter Eros. 

Eros. They are beaten^ sir 3 and our advantage 
serves 
For a fair victory. 

Scar. Let us score their backs^ 

And snatch 'em up, as we take hares^ behind i 
'Tis sport to maul a runner. 

* Cutt. 
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Ant. I will reward thee 

Once for thy spritely comfort^ and ten-fold 
]For thy good valour. Come thee on. 

Scar. I'll halt after. lExamt. 

SCENE VUI. 

Under the Walls of Alexandria. 

Alarum. Enter A^ rout y^ marching ; ScAnvs, and 

Forces. 

Ant, We have beat him to his camp } Run one ber 
fore. 
And let the queen know of our guests. — To*morrow 
Before the sun shall see us^ we*ll spill the blood 
That has to-day esc^*d. I thank you all ; 
For doughty ^-handed are you; and have fought 
Not as you serv'd the cause^ but as it had been 
Eadi man*f like mine; you have shown all Hectors. 
Enter the city, clip' your wives, your friends. 
Tell them your feats ; whilst they with joyful tears 
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and kiss 
The honour'd gashes whole.— Give me thy hand; 

ITo SCARUS. 

Enter Cleopatra^ attended. 

To this great faiiy^ I'll commend thy acts. 

Make her thanks bless thee. — O thou day o'the worid. 

Chain mine arm'd neck^ leap thou, attire and all, 

• Brave. 7 Embrace. 
■ Beauty united with power, was the popular charactcristick 

of furies* 
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Through proof of harness 9 to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. Lord of lords ! 

O infinite virtue ! com'st thou smiling from 
The world*s great snare uncaught ? 

Ant. My nightingale. 

We have beat them to their beds. What, girl ? 

though grejr 
Do something mingle with our brown ; yet have we 
A braip that nourishes our nerves, and can 
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man ; 
Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand 5 — 
Kiss it, my warrior : — He hath fought to-day. 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Destroyed in such a shape. 

Cleo, _ ril give thee, frieui^ 

An armour all of gold \ it was a king's. 

Ant, He has deserv*d it, were it carbunded 
Like holy Phoebus' car,"— Give me thy hand i 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march 5 
£ear our hack'd targets like the men that owe them : ' 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this host, we all would sup together; ^ 
And drink carouses to the next day's fate. 
Which promises royal peril, — ^Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blast you the city's ear ; 
Make mingle with our rattling tabourines \ * 
That heaven and earth may strike their sounds toge- 
ther. 
Applauding our approach. lExcmt. 

9 Armour of proof. 
* As becomes the brave warriors that own them. 

* Small drums. 
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SCENE K. 
Cassar's Camp. 

Sentinels on their Post, Enta- Enobarbus. 

1 Sold, If we be not relieved within this hour. 
We must return to the court of guard : The night 
Is shiny -, and, they say, WQ shall embattle 

By tfie second hour i* the mom. 

2 Sold. This last day was 
A shrewd one to us. 

Eno, O, bear me witness, night,— 

3 Sold. What man is this ? 

2 Sold. Stand close, and list to him. 
Eno. Be witness to me, O thou blessed moon. 

When men revolted shall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent ! — 

1 Sold. Enobarbus ! 

3 Sold. Peace 5 
Hark further. 

Eno, O sovereign mistress of true melancholy. 
The poisonous damp of night disponge' upon me 5 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longer on me : Throw my heart 
Against the flint and hardness of my fault -, 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powder. 
And finish all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous. 
Forgive me in thine own particular 5 

2 Discharge, as a sponge whrn squeezed discharges the mois- 
ture it had imbibed. 
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But let the world rank me in register 

A master-leaver, and a fugitive : 

O Antony ! O Antony ! [D»eff« 

2 Sold, Let's speak 
To him. 

1 Sold, Let's hear him^ for the things he speaks 
May concern Ccesar. 

3 Sold, Let's do so. But he sleeps.^ 

1 Sold, Swoons rather } for so bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for sleeping. 

Q Sold, Go we to him. 

3 Sold, Awake, awake, sir ; speak to us. 

2 Sold. Hear you, sir ? 
1 Sold, The hand of de^th hath raught ^ him. Hark, 

the drums IDrums afar offm 

Demurely^ wake the sleepers. Let us bear him 
To the court of guard \ he is of note : our hour 
Is fully out. 

3 Sold, Come on then ; 

He may recover yet. \Exmnt with the Bodym 

SCENE X. 
Between the two Camps, 

Enter Antony and Scarus, with Forces, marching. 

Ant, Their preparation is to-day by sea j 
We please them not by land. 

Scar, For both, my lord. 

Ant. I would, tliey'd fight i' the fire, or in the airj 
We'd fight there too. But this it is > Our foot 

4 Reached. s Solemnly* 
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Upon the hiBc ad^oimng to die dtj. 
Shall fe^jy -vith us : order for sea is ^wn ; 
Tliey have put fanh the haren : Further cm. 
Where their appcnntmeot we may best disoover. 
And look on their eudeaiour.^ [£zmf« 

EMter CxSjiR, ffir(/ Ai« Forces, marciiMg. 

Ott. But^ being cfaarg'd, we will be still by land. 
Which, as I take't, we shall ; for his best foroe 
Is forth to man his gallies. To the vaks. 
And hold our best advantage. [Exemit. 

Rt'CHterAifTOJkY and Scauvb^ 

Ant, Yet they're Bot join'd : Where yoiider pine 
does stand, 
I shall discover all : 1*11 bring thee word 
Straight, how 'tis like to go. {Ent, 

Scar, Swallows have built 

In Cleopatra's sails their nest : the angurers 
Say, they know not, — ^they cannot tell j — look^grimly^ 
And dare not speak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected -, and, by starts. 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear. 
Of what he has, and has not. 

Alarum afar off, as at a Sea Fight, 

Re-enter Antony. 

Ant, All is lost ; 

This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me : 
]My fleet hath yielded to the foe 5 and yonder 

< Discover their numbersi and see their motions. 7 Without. 
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They cast their caps up, and carouse together 
Like friends long lost. — ^Triple-turn'd whore ! * 'til 

' thou 
Hast sold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. — Bid them all flyj 
For when I am revenged upon my charm^ 
I have done all : — Bid them all fly, begone. 

lExit SCARUS. 

O sun, tliy uprise shall 1 see no more : 
Fortune and Antony part here 5 even he^-e 
Do we shake hands. — ^All come to this ? — The heaits 
That spaniel'd me at heels, to whom I gave 
Their wishes, do discandy, melt their sweets 
On blossoming Caesar 3 and this pine is bark*d. 
That overtopp'd them all. Betray 'd I am : 
p this false soul of Egypt ! this grave charm,9 
Whose eye becked ' forth my wars, and call'd them 

home ; 
Whose bosom was my crownet,* my chief end. 
Like a right gipsy, hath, at fast and loose,' 
Beguil'd me to the very heart of loss.— 
What, Eros, Eros! 

Enter Cleopatra* 

Ah, thou spell ! Avaunt. 

Cleo, Why is my lord enrag'd against his love ? 

Jnt, Vanish 5 or I shall give thee thy deserving. 
And blemish Caesar's triumph. Let him take thee. 
And hoist thee up to the shouting Plel)eians : 

• Cleopatra first belonged to Julius Caesar, then to Antonyi 

and now as Antony supposes to Augustus. 

f Deadly piece of witchcraft. ' Was the motion for. » Finish* 

3 A cheating game, at present named prkkingat tbt 6«lh 
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Follow his chariot^ like the greatest spot 

Of all thy sex 3 most monster-like^ be shown 

For poor*st diminutives^ to dolts 5 ^ and let 

Patient Octavia plough tliy visage up 

With her prepared nails. [^E^it Cleo.] Tls wefl 

thou'rt gone. 
If it be well to live : But better 'twere 
Thou fell'st into my fiiry, for one death 
Might have prevented many. — ^Eros, ho !— 
The shirt of Nessus is upon me : Teach me, 
Alcides,^ thou mine ancestor, thy rage : 
Let me lodge Lichas^ on the horns o'the moon ^ 
And with those hands, that grasp*d the heaviest club. 
Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall die j 
To the Roman boy she hath sold me, and I fall 
Under this plot : she dies for*t. — ^£ros^ ho ! [ExU. 

SCENE XL 

» 

Alexandria. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras^ and 

Mardian. 

Cleo, Help me, my women ! O, he is more mad 
Than Telamon'' for his shield) the boar of Thessaly 
Was never so emboss*d.* . 

Char. To the monument j 

There lock yourself, and send him word you are dead. 
The soul and body rive^ not more in parting, 

4 For the smallest piece of money to clowns. ' Hercules. 

^ The boy that brought the poisoned shirt to Hercules. 

7 Ajax Telamon for the shield of Achilles. 

s Foaming at the mouth* . 9 Split. 
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Than greatness going off. 

Cleo, . To the monument : — 

Mardian^ go tell him I have slain myself 5 
Say, that the last I spoke was, Antony, 
And word it, pfythee, piteously : Hence, 
Mardian -, and bring me how he takes my death.-^ 
To the monument, [Exeunt, 

SCENE XII. 
The same. Another Room, 

Enter Antony and Eros. 

Jnt, Eros, thou yet behold'st me ? 

Eros, Ay, noble lord. 

Ant, Sometime, we see a cloud that's dragonish; 
A vapour, sometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain or blue promontory 
With trees, upon't, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air : Thou hast seen these 

signs 5 
They are black vesper's pageants, 

Eros, Ay, my lord. 

Ant, That, which is now a horse, even with a 
thought, . 
The rack 9 dislimns -, and makes it indistinct. 
As water is in water. 

Eros It does, my lord. 

Ant, My good knave,' Eros, now thy captain is 
Even such a body : here I am Antony -, 

9 The fleeting clouds. » Servant. 
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Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave. 
I made these wars for Egypt ^ and the queen^-^r- 
Whose heart, I thonght, I had, for she had mine 5 
Which, whilst it was mine, had annex'd imto't 
A million more, now lost, — she, Eros, has 
Packed cards with Caesar, and false play*d my gloiy 
Unto an enemy's triumph. — 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros 3 there is left us 
Ourselves to end ourselves. — O, thy vile lady ! 

Enter Mahdian. ' 

She has robb*d me of my sword. 

Mar. No, Antonys 

My mistress lov*d thee, and her fortunes minted 
With thine entirely. 

Ant. Hence, saucy eunuch j peaces 

She hath betrayed me, and shall die the death. 

Mar, Death of one person can be paid but once j 
And that she has discharg'd : What thou would' st do, 
Is done unto thy hand ^ the last she spake 
Was Antony ! most noble Antony ! 
Then in the midst a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony 5 it was divided 
Between her heart and lips : shd rendered life. 
Thy name so buried in her. 

Ant, Dead then ? 

Mar» Dead* > 

Ant, Eros, unarm 5 the long day's task is done. 
And we must sleep -.—That thou depart'st hence safe. 
Does pay thy labour richly; Go. — Off, pluck ofFj— 

[Exit Mardiax. 
The seven-fold shield of Ajax cannot keep 
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The battery from my heart. O, cleave, my sides ! 
Heart, once be stronger than thy continent,* . 
Crack thy frail case ! — Apace, Eros, apace. — 
No more a soldier : — ^Bruised pieces, go ; 
You have been nobly borne. — From me a while.— 

lExit Eros, 
I will overtake thee, Cleopatra, and 
Weep for my pardon. So it must be, for now 
All length is torture : — Since the torch is out. 
Lie down, and stray no frirther : Now all labour 
Marrs what it does 3 yea, very force entangles 
Itself with strength : Seal "then,* and all is done.— 
Eros ! — ^I come, my queen : — Eros ! — Stay for me : 
Where souls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand. 
And with our sprightly port make the ghosts gaze : 
Dido and her ^neas shall want troops. 
And all the haunt be ours. — Come, Eros, Eros ! 

Re-enter Eros. 

Eros, What would my lord ? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 

I have liv'd in such dishonour, that the gods 
Detest my baseness. I, that with my sword 
Quartered the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
With ships made cities, condemn myself, to lack 
The courage of a woman 3 less noble mind 
Than she, which, by her death, our Caesar tells, 
I am conqueror of myself. Thou art sworn, Eros, 
That, when the exigent should come, (which now 
Is come, indeed,) when I should see behind me 

» /. e. The thing that contains thee. 
^ Sealing compleats contract. 
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The inevitable prosecution of 
Disgrace and horror^ that^ on my command^ 
Thou tlien would*st kill me: do*t^ the time is come: 
Tliou strik'st not me, *tis Caesar thou defeat*st. 
Put colour in thy cheek. 

Eros. The gods withhold me ! 

Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts. 
Though enemy, lost aim, and could not ? 

Ant, Eros, 

Would'st thou be window'd in great Rome, and see 
Thy master thus with pleach'd^ arms, bending down 
His corrigible 5 neck, his face subdued 
To penetrative^* shame 5 whilst the wheePd seat 
Of fortunate Caesar, drawn before him, branded 
His baseness that ensued ? "^ 

Eroa, . I would not see't. 

Ant, Come then 5 for with a wound I must be 
cur*d. 
Draw that thy honest sword, which thou hast worn 
Most useful for thy coimtry. 

Eros. O, sir, pardon me. 

Ant, When I did make thee free, swor*st thou not 
then 
To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once \ 
Or thy precedent services are all 
But accidents unpurposed. Draw, and come. 

Eros, Turn from me then that noble countenance, 
Wherein tlie worship* of the whole world lies. 

Ant, Lo thee. \Turningfrom him. 

Eros, My sword is drawn. 

Aut. Then let it do at once 

4 Folded, s Corrected « Penetrating. 7 Followed. •Dignity 



Scene Xlt CLEOPATRA. 453 

The thing why thou hast drawn it. 

Eros, My dear master. 

My captain, and my emperor ! let me say, 
Bcsfore I strike this bloody stroke, farewell. 

Ant, 'Tis said, man -, — and farewell. 

Eros. Farewell, great chief. Shall I stiike now ? 

Ant, Now, Eros. 

Eros, Why, there then :--[Falh on his Sword. 
Thus do I escape the sorrow 
Of Antony's death. [Die*. 

Ant, Thrice nobler than myself ! 

Thou teachest me, O valiant Eros, what 
I should, and thou could'st not. My queen and Eros 
Have, by their brave instruction, got upon me 
A nobleness iA record : But I will be 
A bridegroom in my death, and iTin into't 
As to a lover*s bed. Come then ; and, Eros> 
Thy master dies thy scholar 5 to do thus 

^Falling on his Sword. 
Ilearn'dof thee. How! not yet dead? not dead?— 
The guard ! — ^ho ! — O, despatch me. 

Enter Dercetas and Guard. 

1 Guard. What's the noise ? 
Arit, 1 have done my work ill, friends 5 , O, make 

an end 
Of what I have begun. 

2 Guard. The star is fallen. 
1 Guard, And time is at his period. 

All, Alas, and wpet 

Ant, Let him that loves me, strike me dead. 

VOL. VIII. H u 
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1 Guard. NotL 

2 Guard. Nor I. 

3 Gmrd. Nor any one. lExeunt Guard. 
Der. Thy death and fortones bid ihy followers flj. 

This sword but shown to Caesar> with this tidings^ 
Shall enter me with him. 

Enter Diomedes. 

Dio. Where's Antony ? 

Der. Hiere, Diomed^ there. 

Dio. lives he } 

Wilt thou not answer^ man ? [ExtY Dercetas. 

Ant. Art thou there^ Diomed? Draw ithy sword, 
and give me 
Sufficing strokes for death. 

IHo. Most absolute lord^ 

My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee. 

Ant. When did she send thee ? 

Dio. Now, my lord. 

-^nt. Where is she ? 

Dio. Lock*d in her monument. She had a pro* 
phesying fear 
Of what hath come to pass : for when she saw 
(Which never shall be found,) you did suspect 
&he had disposed ^ with Caesar, and that your rage 
Would not be purged, she sent you .word she was 

dead) 
But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent 
Me to proclaim the truth ; and I am come, 
I dread, too late. 

9 Settled. 
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Ant. Too late, good Diomed :— Call my guard, I 

pr'jrthee. 
Dio. What, ho ! the emperor's guard ! The guard, 

what, hoT 
Come, your lord calls. 

Enter some of the Guard. 

Ant, Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra bides; 
*Tis the last service that I shall command you. 

1 Guard, Woe are we, sir, you may not live to wear 
All your true followers out. 

All. Most heavy day I 

Ant. Niay, good my fellows, do not please sharp fate 
To grace it with your sorrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to punish us, and we punish it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up : 
I have led you ofl 3 carry me now, good ^ends^ 
And have my thanks for all. 

lExeunt bearing Antony. 

SCENE XIII. 
The same, A Monument. 

Enter above, CLEOPAtRA, Charmian, and Iras. 

Cleo. O Charmian, I will never go from hence. 

Char. Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo. No, I wiU not : 

All strange and terrible events are welcome. 
But comforts we despise i our size of sorrow. 
Proportioned to our cause, must be as great 

H H 2 
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Enter Diomedes. 

As that which makes it.-r-How now ? is he dead } 

Dio, His death*s upon him^ but not dead. 
Look out o'the other side your monument. 
His guard have brought him thither. 

Enter Awtony borne by the Guard. 

Cleo. O thou sun. 

Bum the great sphere thou moT*st in !— darkling* 

stand 
The vaiying shore o'the world !— O Antony ! 
Antony, Antony !—Charmian, helpj help, Irasj 
Help, friends below ; let's draw him hither. 

Ant. Peace ; 

Not Caesar's valour hath o'erthrown Antony, 
But Antony's hath triumphed on itself. 

Cleo, So it should be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony j but woe 'tis so ! 

Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying -, only 
I here imp6rtune death a while, until 
Of many thousand kisses the poor last 
I lay upon thy lips.— 

Cleo, I dare not, dear 

(Dear my lord, pardon,) I dare not. 
Lest I be taken : not the imperious show 
Of the fiill-fortun'd Caesar ever shall 
Be brooch'd* with me 5 if knife, drugs, serpents, have 
Edge, sting, or operation, I am safe : 
Your wife Octavia, with her modest eyes^ 

' Without light. ^ Ornamented. 
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And still conclusion^' shall acquire no honour 
Demuring upon me.— But come^ dome> Antonjr,-* 
Help me^ my women^ — we must draw thee up 3-** 
Assist, good friends. 

Ant. O, quick, or I am gofie* 

Cleo. Here's sport, indeed!— How heavy Welghft 
my lord ! 
Our strength is all gone into heaviness. 
That makes the weight: Had I great Juno's power. 
The strong*wing*d Mercury should fetch thee Up, 
And set th^ by Jove's side. Yet come a little,— 
Wishers were ever fools 3— O, come, come, come; 

[I%cy draw Antony tip. 
And welcome, welcome ! die, where thou hast liv'd : 
Quicken 4 with kissing 3 had my lips that power. 
Thus would I wear them out. 

AIL A heavy sight ! 

Ant, I am dying, Egypt, dying : 
Give me some wine, and let me speak a little^ 

Cko. No, let me speak3 and let me rail so high. 
That the false housewife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provok'd by my offence. 

Ant. One word, sweet queen : 

Of Caesar seek your honour, with your safety.— O! 

Cleo. They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle, hear me: 

None about Caesar trust, but Proculeius. 

Cleo. My resolution, and my hands, 1*11 trust | 
None about Caesar. 

Ant. The miserable change now at my end. 
Lament nor sorrow at : but please your thoughts, 

3 Sedate deteraiination. * Revive. 
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In feeding them with those my former fortunes 
Wherein I liy*d> the greatest prince o* the worlds 
The noblest : and do now not basely die^ 
Nor cowardly ; put off my helmet to 
My countryman^ a Roman^ l^y a Roman 
Valiantly yanquish*d. Now^ my spirit is going; 
I can no more. [Dies^ 

Cleo. Noblest of men, woo't die ? 

^ast thou no care of me ? shall I abide 
In this dull world, which in thy absence is 
No better than a stye ?— O, see, my women. 
The crown o'the earth doth melt: — My lord !— : 
O, withered is the garland of the war. 
The soldier's pole is fallen; young boys, and gi^l^ 
Are level now with men : the odds is gone> 
And there is nothing left remarkable 
Beneath the visiting moon. [She faints. 

Char. O, quietness, lady! 

Iras, She }s dead too, our sovereign. 

Char. Lady, — 

Iras. Madam,—! 

Char. O madam, madam, piadam ! 

Jras. ' Royal Egypt ! 

Empress! 

Char. Peace, peace, Ir^. 

Cleo. No more, but e'en a woman; and com* 
manded 
By such poor passion as the maid that milks. 
And does the meanest chares.^ — ^It were for me 
To throw my scepter at the injurious gods ; 
To tell them, that this world did equal theirSj^ 

^ Task-work. 
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Till they had stolen our jewel. All's but naught j 

Patience is sottish 3 and impatience does 

Become a.dog that's mad : Then is it sin. 

To rush into the secret house of death. 

Ere death dare come to us ? — ^How do you, womei^ ? 

What, what ? good cheer ! Why, how now. Char* 

mian? 
My noble girls ! — ^Ah, women, women ! look. 
Our lamp is spent, it's out:— -Good sirs, take heart:-*- 

[To the Guard below. 
We'll bury him : and then, what's brave, what's noble^ 
Let's do it after the high Roman fashion. 
And make death proud to take us. Come, away : 
This case of that huge spirit now is cold. 
Ah, women, women ! come 5 we have no friend 
But resolution, and the briefest end. 

[Exeunt ; those aboDe hearing ^Antony's Body. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I. Caesar's Camp before Alexandria. 

Enter C^sar, Agrippa, Dolabeli^a, MecakaSj 
Gallus, Proculeius, and Others, 

Cces. Go to him, Dolabella, bid him yield 5 
Being so frustrate,'' tell him, he mocks us by 
The pauses that he makes.^ 

DoL Caesar, I shall. [Exit Dolabella. 

Enter Dercetas, xoith the Sword of Antony. 

Cces, Wherefore is that ? and what art thou, that 
dar'st 

7 Ffustiated. * He trifles with us. 
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Appear tfius to us ? 

Der. I am call'd Dercetas ; 

Mark Antony I senr'd, who best was worthy 
Best to be serv*d : whilst he stood up^ and spoke^ 
He was my master ; and I wore my life^ 
To spend upon his haters : If thou please 
To take me to thee^ as I was to him 
I'll be to Caesar ; if thou pleasest not^ 
I yield thee up my life* 

Cces. What is' t thou say'st ? 

Der, I say, O Caesar, Antony is dead. 

Cces. The breaking of so great a thing should make 
A greater crack : The round world should have shook 
Lions into civil streets. 

And citizens to their dens I'^-The death of Antony 
Is not a single doom ; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der, He is dead, Caesar j 

Not by a publick minister of justice. 
Nor by a hired knife -, but that self hand^ 
Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 
^ath, with the courage which the heart did lend it^ 
Splitted the heart. — This is his sword, 
I robb'd his wound of it ; behold it stain'd 
With his most nob^e blood. 

Cces. Look you sad, fiiendi ? 

The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 
To wash the eyes of kings. 

Agr. And strange it is. 

That nature must compel us to lament 
pur most persisted deeds. 

Mec, His taints and honoar? 
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Waged equal with him. 

Agr, A rarer spirit never 

Did steer humanity: but you, gods, will give ua 
Some faults to make us men. Caesar is touch'd, 

Mec. When such a spacious mirror's set before him^ 
. He needs must see hiniself. 

Ccts, O Antony f 

I have follow'd thee to this 5 — But we do lance 
Diseases in our bodies : 1 must perforce 
Have shown to thee such a declining day. 
Or look on thine 5 we could not stall together 
In the whole world: But yet let me lament. 
With tears as sovereign as the blood of hearts^ 
That thou, my brother, my competitor 
In top of all design, my mate in empire. 
Friend and companion in the front of war. 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Where mine his*^ thoughts did kindle, — that our stais^ 
Unreconciliable, should divide 
Our equalness to this. — Hear me, good friends,—* 
But I will tell you at some meeter season 3 

Enter a Messenger. 

The business of this man looks out of him. 
We'll hear him what he says. — ^Whence are you? 
Mess, A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my mis* 
tress, 
Confin'd in all she has, her monument. 
Of tliy intents desires instruction ; 
That she preparedly may frame herself 
To the way she's forced to. 

9 Its* 
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Cas. Bid her have good heart; 

She soon shall know of us^ by some of oura» 
How honourable and how kindly we 
Determine for her: for Caesar cannot live 
To be ungentle. 

Mess. So the gods preserve thee ! lExk. 

Cces» Come hither, Proculeius 5 Go, and say. 
We purpose her no shame : give her what comforts 
The quality of her passion shall require; 
Lest, in her greatness, by some mortal stroke 
She do defeat us ; fov her life in Rome 
Would be eternal in our triimiph : Gro, 
And,, with your speediest, bring us what she says. 
And how you find of her. 

Pro, Caesar, I shall. [£xi^ Proculeius. 

CcBs. Qallus, go you along..— Where's Dc^bellaj 
To second Proculeius ? {^Exit Gallus. 

Agr. Mec. DoWbella ! 

CcBs, Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he*s employed ; he shall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent; where you shall see 
How hardly I was drawn into this war ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded still 
In all my writings : Go with me, and see 
What I can show in this. \Exeant, 

SCENE n. 
Alexandria, A Room in the Monument. 

£/i^er Cleopatra, Charmian, an(2 Iras* 

Cleo, My desolation does begin to make 
A better life : 'Tis paltry to be Caesar j 
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Not being fortune, he*s but fortune's knave,' 
A minister of her will 5 And it is great 
To do that thing that ends all other deeds ; 
Which shackles accidents, and bolts up change; 
Which sleeps, and never palates more the dung. 
The beggar*s nurse and Caesar*s. 

Enter, to the Gates of the Monument, Proculeius, 

Gallus, and Soldiers, 

Pro, Caesar sends greeting to the queen of Egypt; 
And bids thee study on what fair demands 
Thou raedn*st to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. [JVithin.'] What's thy name? 

Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. [JVitkin.'] Antony 

Did tell me of you, bade me trust you 5 but 
I do not greatly care to be deceived. 
That have no use for trusting. If your master 
Would have a queen his beggar, you must tell him. 
That majesty, to keep decorum, must 
No less beg than a kingdom : if he please 
To give me conquer'd Egypt for my son. 
He gives me so much of mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks. 

Pro, Be of good cheer ; 

You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord. 
Who is so full of grace, that it flows over 
On all tliat need : Let me report to him 
Your sweet dependancy ; and you shall find 
^ conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindness, 

« Servant. 
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Where he for grace is kneeVd to. 

Cleo. [IVithin.'] Pray you, tell him 

I am his fortune's vassal, and I send him 
The greatness he has got. I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience 5 and would gladly 
Look him i' the face. 

Pro. This 1*11 report, dear lady. 

Have comfort -, for, I know, your plight is pitied 
Of him that caused it. 

GaL You see how easily she may be surpriz'd ^ 
l^Here Proculeius, and two of the Gvard^ 
ascend the Monument by a Ladder placed 
against a Window, and having descended, come 
behind Cleopatra. Swne of the Guard 
unbar and open the Gates, 
Guard her till Csesar come. 

\To Proculeius and the Guard. Exit GallvSa 
Jras, Royal queen ! 

Char, O Cleopatra ! thou art taken> queen !«^ 
Cleo, Quick, quick, good hands. 

[Drawing a Dagger* 
Fro, Hold, worthy lady, hoW: 

[Seizes and disarms her^ 
Do not yourself such wrong, who are in this 
Reliev'd, but not betray'd. 

Cleo, What, oi death too 

That rids our dc^s of languish ? 

Pro, Cleopatra, 

Do not abuse my master's bounty, by 
The undoing of yourself: let the world see 
His nobleness well acted, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 
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Cleo, Where art thou, death? 

Come hither, come! come, come, and take a queen 
Worth many babes and beggars ! 

Pro. O, temperance, lady! 

Cleo, Sir, I will eat no meat> I'll not drink, sirj 
If idle talk will once be necessary, 
I'll not sleep neither: This mortal house 1*11 ruin. 
Do Caesar what he can. Know, sir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd* at your master's court ^ 
Nor once be chastis'd with the sober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoist me up. 
And show me to the shouting varletry^ 
Of censuring Rome? Rather a ditch in Egjrpt 
Be gentle grave to me ! rather on Nilus' mud 
Lay me stark naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring! rather make 
My country's high p3rramide9 my gibbet. 
And hang me up in chains ! 

Fro. You do extend 

These thoughts of horror further than you shall 
Find cause in Caesar. 

Enter Dolabella. 

Vol. Proculeius, 

What thou hast done thy master Caesar knows. 
And he hath sent for thee : as for the queen, 
I'll take her to my guard. 

Fro. So, Dolabella, 

It shall content nae best : be gentle to her.— 
.To Caesar I will speak what you shall please. 

[to Cleopatra, 

^ Bound, confuied. ^ Rabble. 
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If you'll employ me to him. 

Cleo. Say, I would die. 

lExevnt Proculeius, and Soldier L 

DoL Most noble empress, you have heard of me? 

Cleo, I cannot tell. 

DoL Assuredly, you know me. 

Cleo, No matter, sir, what I have heard, or known. 
You laugh, when boys, or women, teD their dreams 3 
l8*t not your trick ? 

DoL I understand not, niadam. 

Cleo, I dream*d, there was an emperor Antony 5— 
O, such another sleep, that I might see 
But such another man ! 

DoL If it might please you,— 

Cleo, His face was as the heavens 5 and therein 
stuck 
A sun, and moon ; which kept their course, and 

lighted 
The little O, the earth. 

DoL Most sovereign creature, — 

Cleo, His legs bestrid the ocean : his rear'd arm 
Crested the world : his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned spheres, and that to friends ; 
But when he meant to quaiH and shake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty. 
There was no winter in*t 5 an autumn 'twas. 
That grew the npiore by reaping : His delights 
Were dolphin-like 5 they show*d his back above 
The element they liv'd in : In his livery 
Walk*d crowns, and crownets^ realms and islands 
were 

♦ Crush. 
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As plates^ dropp*d from his pocket. 

DoL Cleopatra^— 

Cleo. Think you, there was, or might be, such a 
man 
As this I dreamed of ? 

DoL Gentle madam, no. 

Cleo, You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
But, if there be, or ever were one such, 
It*s past the size of dreaming : Nature wants stuff 
To vie strange forms with fancy ; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were nature's piece 'gainst fancy. 
Condemning shadows quite. 

Dol, Hear me, good madam : 

Your loss is as yourself, great 5 and you bear it 
As answering to the weight : 'Would I might never 
Overtake pursu'd success, but I do feel. 
By the rebound of yours, a grief that shoots 
My very heart at root. 

Cleo. I thank you, sir. 

Know you, what Caesar means to do with me ? 

DoL I am loath to tell you what I would you knew. 

Cleo, Nay, pray you, sir, — 

DoL Though he be honourable,— 

Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph } , 

DoL Madam, he will; 

I know it. 

Within, Make way there,—- Caesar. 

Enter CiESAR, Gallus, Proculeius, Megan as^ 
' Seleucus, and Attendants. 

Cces, Which, is the queen 

Of Egypt? 

i Silver monejr. 
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DoL Tis the empercMr, ma4«m« 

[Cleopatra kneels. 

C(B8. Arisefy 

You shall not kneel- — 
I pray you, rise ; rise, Egypt. 

Cleo. Sir, the gods 

Will have it thus^ my master and my lord 
I must obey* 

Coes. Take to you no hard thot^hts : 

The record of what injuries you did us. 
Though written in our flesh, we shall remenriiier 
As things but done by chance. 

Cteo. Sole sir, o'the worid, 

I cannot project^ mine own cause so well • 
To make it clear ; but do coniess, I have 
Been laden with like firailties, which before 
Have often sham*d our sex. 

Cces. Cleopatra, knowi 

We will extenuate rather than enforce : 
If you apply yourself to our int^ots, 
(Which towards you are most gentle,) you sh^ find 
A benefit 'in this change; but if you seek 
To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 
Antony's course, you shall bereave yourself 
Qf my good purposes, and put your children 
To that destruction which I'U guard them £N>m, 
If thereon you rely. I'll take my leave. 

Cleo, And may, through all the world : 'tis yours ; 
and we 
Your 'scutcheons, and your signs of conquest, shall 
Hang in what place you please. Here, my good 1<mx1. 

s Shape or form. 
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Car;. You shall advise me in all for Cleopatra. 

Cleo. This is thebrief of money^ plate^ and jewelsj 
I am possess'd of : 'tis exactly valued ; 
Not petty things admitted.— Where's Seleucus ? 

SeL Here^ madam.' 

Cko. Thi84s my treasurer 5 let him speak^ my lord> 
Upon his peril, that I have reserved. 
To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucus. 

SeL Madam, 
I had rather seel ^ my lips, than, to my peril. 
Speak that which is not. 

Cleo. What have I kept back ? 

Sel. Enough to purchase what you have made 
known. 

C(zs. Nay, blush not, Cleopatra; I approve 
Your wisdom in the deed. 

Cleo, See, Caesar ! O, behoId> 

How pomp is followed ! mine will now be yours $ 
And, should we shift estates, yours would be mine. 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Even make me wild :-— O slave, of no more trust 
Than love that's hir'd !— What, goest thou back ? 

thou shalt 
. Go back, I warrant thee ; but I'll catch thine eyes. 
Though they had wings : Slave, soul-less villain, dog ! 
O rarely' base ! 

Coes. Good queen, let us entreat you. 

Cleo, O Caesar, what a wounding shame is this 5 
That thou, vouchsafing here to visit me. 
Doing the honour of thy lordliness 

6 Sew up. 7 Uncommonly. 

VOL. VIII. I I 
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To one 80 meek^ that nune own lervant should 

Parcel^ the sum of my disgraces by 

Addition of his envy ! Say, good Caesar^ 

That I some lady trifles have res^rv'd, 

Immoment toys, things of such dignity 

As we greet modem friends^ withal ; and say. 

Some nobler token I have kept apart 

For Livia,' and Octavia,* to induce 

Their mediation 3 must I be unfolded 

With one that I have bred ? The gods! It smites me 

Beneath the fall I have. Pr'ythee^ go hence; 

[To Seleucus. 
Or I shall show the cinders ' of my spirits 
Through the ashes of my chance :**Wert thou a man. 
Thou would'st have mercy on me. 

C<Bs. Forbear, Seleucus. 

[Exit Seleucus. 

Cleo. Be it known, that we, the greatest, are mis- 
thought 
For things that others do ; and, when we fall. 
We answer others' merits ^ in our name. 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

Cobs, Cleopatra, 

Not what you have reserved, nor what acknowledg'c^ 
Put we i* the roll of conquest : still be it yours. 
Bestow it at your pleasure j and believe, 
Caesar's no merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants sold. Therefore be cheer'd ^ 
Make not your thoughts your prisons : no, dear 
queen j 

* Ad4 to. * Common. ' Caesar*t wife and * Sister* 
2 Fire. 4 Meriu of ^miaiXSm 
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For we intend so to dispose you, as 
Yourself shall give us counsel. Feed, and sleep : 
Our care and pity is so much upon you. 
That we remain your friend ; And so adieu. 

Cleo. My master, and my lord ! 

Cas. ' Not so: Adieu. 

[^Exeunt C^sar, and his Tram, 

Cleo. He words me, girls, he words me, that I 
should not 
Be noble to myself; but hark thee, Charmian. 

[JVhispers Charmiak. 

Iras. Plnish, gocki lady 5 the bright day is done^ 
And we are for the dark. 

Cleo. Hie thee again : 

I have spoke already, and it is provided 5 
Go, put it to tlie haste. 

Char, Madam, I will. 

; lle..en^er DoLABELLA. 

Dol, Where is the queen ? 

Char. Behold, sir. [£jaY Charmian. 

Cleo, Dolabella ? 

Dol. Madam, as thereto sworn by your command. 
Which my love makes religion to obey, 
I tell you this : Caesar through Syria 
Intends his journey j and, within three days. 
You with your children will he send before : 
Make your best use of this : I have performed 
Your pleasure, and my promise. 

Cleo, Dolabella, 

I shall remajin your debtor. 

I i2 
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DoL ^I jFour servant. 

Adiea> good queen } I must attend on Cssar. 

CUo. Farewell, and thanks. lExU Dol.] Noi^if, 
Iras^ iKdiat think*st thou ? 
Thouj an Egyptian puppet, shall be shown 
In Borne, as well as I : mechanick slaves - 
With greasy aprons, rules, and hammers, shall 
Uplift us to the view ; in their thick breaths. 
Bank of gross diet, shall we be endouded. 
And forc*d to drink their vapour. 

Iras. The gods forbid ! 

Cko. Nay, *ds most certain, Iras: Saiicy lictors^ 
Will catch at us, like strumpets; and scald rhymers 
, Ballad us out o*tune : the quick^ comedians 

Extemporally will stage us, and present 
* Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth, and I shall see 
Some squeaking Cleopatra boy? my greatness 
I* the posture of a whore. 

Iras. O the good gods ! 

Cleo. Nay, that is certain. 

Iras. I'll never see it ^ for, I am sure, my nails 
Are stronger than mine eyes. 

Cleo. Why that's the way 

To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their most absurd intents.— Now, Charmian?— - 

Enter Cuarmian. 

Show me, my women, like a queen 3— Go fetch 
My best attires 3 — I am again for Cydnus, 
To meet Mark Antony: — Sirrah, Iras, go.— - 

9 Beadles. Lively* 7 female characters wezepUycd by boys* 
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Now^ noble Channian> we*ll despatch indeed : 
Andj when thou hast done this chare^^ I*U give then 

leave 
To play till dooms-day.— Bring our crown and 'all. 
Wherefore's this noise ? 

lExit Ira». a Noise wihm. 

Enter one of the Guard. 

Guard. Here is a rural fellow^ 

That will not be denied your highness* presence 5 
He brings you £gs. 

Cleo. Let him come in. How poor an instrument 

lEiit Guard. 
May do a noble deed ! he brings me liberty. 
My resolution's plac*d^ and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot 
I am marble-constant : now the fleeting^ moon 
No planet is of mine. 

Re-enter Guards with a Clown bringing a Baskets 

Guard. This is the man. 

Cleo. Avoids and leave him. [£xiV Guard. 

Hast thou the pretty worm* qf Nilus there^ 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clown. Truly I have him : but I would not be the 
party that should desire you to touch bim^ for hla 
biting is immortal j those^ that do die of it^ do sel* 
dom or never recover. 

Cleo. Remembers't thou any that have diedon't? 

Clown, Very many, men and women too. I heard 
of one of them no longer than yesterday: a very ho* 

* Job of work. 9 Inconstant. • > Serpent. 
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nest woman^ but sonlething given to lie ; as a woman 
flhould not do> but in the way of honesty : how she 
died of the biting of it, what pain she felt, — Truly, 
she makes a very good report o*the worm : But he 
that will believe all that they say, shall ilever be saved 
4>y half that they do : But this is most fallible, the 
worm's an odd worm. 

Cko* €ret thee hence \ farewell. 

Clown, I wish you all joy of the worm. 

CUo, Farewell. [Clown sets down the Basket, 

Clown. You must think this, look you, that the 
^orm will do his kind.^ 

Cleo, Ay, ay; farewell. 

Clown. Look you, the worm is not 'to be trusted, 
but in the k^ping of wise people 3 for, indeed, there 
is no goodness in the worm. 
' Cko. Take thou no care ; it shall be heeded. 

Clown, Very good : give it nothing, I pray you, for 
it is nqi woi'th t}xe feeding. 

Cleo. Will it eat me ? 

Clown. You must not think I am so simple, but I 
know the devil himself will not eat a woman : I 
know, that a woman is a dish for the gods, if the 
devil dress her not. But, truly, these same whoreson 
devils do the gods great harm in their women j for 
in every ten that they make, the devils mar five. 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone ; farewell. 

Clown, Yes, forsooth 5 I wish you joy of the worm. 

^ Act according to his nature. 
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Re-enter Iras^ with a Robe, Crown, &c. 

Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown 5 I havo 
Immortal longings in me : Now no more 
The juice of Egypt's grape shall moist this lip: — 
Yare, yare/ good Iras 5 quick. — ^Methinks, I hear 
Antony call ; I see him rouse himself 
To praise my noble act 3 I hear him mock 
The luck of Caesar, which the gods give men 
To excuse their after wrath : Husband, I come ; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
I am fire, and air 5 my other elements 
I give to baser life. — So, — ^have you done ? 
Come then, and take the last warmth of my lips. 
Farewell, kind Charmian j — Iras, long farewell. 

[Kisses theni . Iras falls and dies* 
Have I the aspick in my lips ? Dost fall ? 
If thou and nature can so gently part. 
The stroke of death is as a lover's pinch. 
Which hurts, an^d is desir'd. Dost thou lie still ? 
If thus thou vanishest, thou tell'st the world 
It is not worth leave-taking. 

Char, Dissolve, thick cloudy and rain i that I may 
say. 
The gods themselves do weep^ 

Cleo. This proves me base 2 

If she first meet the curled Antony, 
He'll make demand of her 5 and spend that kiss. 
Which is my heaven to have. Come, mortal wretch, 
[To the Asp, which she applies to her Breast. 
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsicate 

^ Make haste. . 
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Of life at once untie : poor venomous fix>l. 
Be angiy^ and despatch. O, could'st thou speak! 
That I might hear thee call great Caesar, ass 
Unpolicied!* 

Char. O eastern star! 

Cleo, Peace^ peace ! 

Dost thou not see my babj at my breast. 
That sucks the nurse asleep ? 

Char. O^ break! O, break! 

Cleo. As sweet as balm, as soft as air, as gentle,— « 
O Antony ! — ^Nay, I will take thee too : — 

{^Applying another Asp to her Arm, 
What should I stay— [JPa/Z* on a Bed, and dies. 

Char. In this wild world ? — So, fare thee well.— 
Now boast thee, death ! in thy possession lies 
A lass unparallerd. — ^Downy windows, close; 
And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again so royal ! Your crown's awry ; 
1*11 mend it, and then play. 

Enter the Guard, rushing in. 

1 Guard. Where is the queen ? 
Char. Speak softly, wake her not. 

1 Guard. Caesar hath sent — 
Char. Too slow a messenger. 

[Applies the Asp. 
O, come; apace, despatch : I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard, Approach, ho! All's not well: Caesar's 

beguil'd. 

2 Guard. There's Dolabella sent from Caesar 5— call 

him. 

^ Unpoliticky to leave me to myself. 
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1 Guard. What work is here ?— Charmian, b this 

well done ? 
Char. It is well done, and fitting for a princess 
descended of so many royal kings. 
Ah^ soldier ! [BUs^ 

Enter Dqlabella. 

Dol. How goes it here ? 

2 Guard, All dead. 

Dol, Caesar, tliy thoughts 

Touch their eflfects in this : Thyself art coming 
To see perform*d the dreaded act, which thou 
So sought*st to hinder. 

Within. A way there, way for Caesar ! 

Enter Cjesar, and Attendants. 

Dol. O, sir, you are too sure an augurer j 
That you did fear, is done. 

Cobs. Bravest at the last: 

She leveU'd at our purposes, and, being royal. 
Took her own way. — The manner of their deaths } 
I do not see them bleed. 

Dol. Who was last with them ? 

1 Guard. A simple countryman, that brought hef 
figs 5 
This was his basket. 

Cces. Poison*d then. 

1 Guard. O Caesar, 

This Charmian lived but now -, she stood, and spake-s 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
Gn her dead mistress ; tremblingly she stood. 
And on the sudden dropped. 

Cor*, O noble weakness !— 
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If they had 8wallow*d poison^ 'twould appear 
By external swelling : but she looks like sleep^ 
As she would catch another Antony 
In her strong toil of grace.^ 

BoL Here, on her breast. 

There is a vent of blood, and something blown : 
The like is on her arm. 

1 Guard, This is an aspick^s trail : and these fig- 
leaves 
Have slime upon them, such as the aspick leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile, 

Cces, Most probable. 

That so she died ; for her physician tells me. 
She hath pursu*d conclusions ^ infinite 
Of easy ways to die.— Take up her bed % 
And bear her women from the monument :— 
She shall be buried by her Antony : 
No grave upon the earth shall clip^ in it 
A pair so famous. High events as these 
Strike those that make them : and their story is 
No less in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army shall. 
In solemn show, attend this funeral } 
And then to Rome.— Come, Dolabella, see 
High order in this great solemnity. [Exeunt. 

4 Graceful appearance. s Tried experiments. ^ Enfold* 

This play keeps curiosity always busy, and the passions al- 
ways interested. The continual hurry of the action, the 
variety of incidents, and the quick succession of one personage 
to another, call the mind forward without intermission from 
the jfirst Act to the last. But the power of delighting is 
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derived principally from the frequent changes of the scene ; 
for, e^pt the feminine arts, some of which are too low, 
which distinguish Cleopatra, no character is very strongly dis* 
criminated. Upton, who did not easily miss what he desired 
to find, has discovered that the language of Antony is, with 
great skill and learning, made pompous and superb, according 
to his real practice. But I think his diction not distinguish*, 
able from that of others : The most tumid speech in the play 
is that which Caesar makes to Octavia. 

The events, of which the principal are described accord- 
ing to history, are produced without any art of connection or 
care of disposition, Johnsom* 
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